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CONGREGATIONAL SINGING. 



The Bnbjoined direetiomi are intended for the benefit of thoee who may qm thia book in Con- 
gregational Singing : — 

1. The congregation should stand when they sing, in the nsnal attitnde of worship, facing 
the pulpit 

2. They should rise promptly when the organist is playing the last line of the tune. 

Cr. A choir of singers disposed to lead the congregation, may be of great serrice to it. But 
if the congregation are not led by a choir, they should haye a leader in front of them, near rho 
pulpit, and on a leTcl with the pews. 

4. Children should bo instructed in singing at home, and in the schools, and should be 
encouraged to sing with the congregation. 

5. Hymns and Tunes intended to be used ahonld be made fiuniliar by frequent rehearsal!*, 
both in public and in families. 

6. The singing should be in ffteady, nnifom lima, from the beginning to the end of the 
hymn, with no forced pauses for the obfsmnee of pimetiiEtlony nor any needlen delay at the 
end of the lines. 



Entered, according to Act of Congress, In the year 1801| by J* H. USHEB, In the Clerk's Office of the 

District Court for the District of Massachusetts, 
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THE HYMNS. 

4l work like tho one here given to the Christian publio seemed jostifiable on the part of the pub- 
Meher. As Congregational Singing had been coming into practice in other Christian chorches, 
there was a call for it in our own. And as none of our Hymn-Books now in use could bo made to 
answer to this call, except through a complete reconstruction of them, it was deemed advisable to 
prepare this collection. 

The compiler has sought in this work to select such hymns as were expressive of thanksgiving 
and praise to God, and of the spiritual wants of his children, and thus suited to the devotional 
offerings of the Christian sanctuary. The book contains hymns old and new to most of our congre- 
gations. Some of the old could not well be spared from any Christian collection. The hymns of 
Watts, t^e Weeleys, Doddridge, Cowper, Mrs. Steele, Montgomery, Bowring, and others, are among 
the mos^ ioceptable of these; and without them we should hardly deem a book of Christian psalm- 
ody coir leto. Some of the best hymns of these popular authors are in this collection. Hero 
are, al« hymns of a much earlier date than any of those by the authors just mentioned, — handed 
down t'/ «s from Catholic and Protestant churches of olden time, and breathing a devotional spirit 
as pon> »nd fervent as any with which the church^ have ever boon blest. Hymns from Qerman 
aothnrs, which have never yet been generally used in our American congregations, and which are 
amov^ the grandest in any language, are embodied in this work. Hymns applicable to the special 
reformatory manifestations of Christianity, at the present time, have also been specially regarded. 

1a the selection of these hymns due attention has been given to their agreement with the great 
tmths of the Paternity of God in the government of mankind, and the restoration of all souls to 
holiness and happiness through Jesus Christ his Son. Although our book contains many hymns 
which can be sung in heart-unison by all Christian sects, yet throughout the collection it is intended 
that this gnmd and essential truth of the gospel shall be conspicuous, — a truth toward which we 
believe, the whole Christian church is gradually but surely tending, — that ** God was in Christ 
KIC0KCILI5G THE WORLD unto himself." 

It has been our intention, moreover, in this work, to represent our denominational authorship as 
we have been able to avail ourselves of it within the compass of our diligent inquiries. 

In reference to the hymns for Funeral occasions in this book, we would say, that we have sought 
to avoid the expression of that idea now most generally discarded in the churches, that this mate- 
rial body of masi shall be raised again and immortalized. Wo have ventured to change forms of 
expression in some of these hymns, which may not seem warrantable to all who see them. But we 
have bad the approval of a good conscience, in the alterations, and have followed some very nota- 
ble examples in presuming to make them. 

That this compilation will give satisfaction to all who may examine it, is not among the expec- 
tations of the compiler. Some little experience in hymnology has revealed to him the fact that 
tastes respecting hymns may widely differ. A valuable collection recently published in England^ 
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nambcring betwuon elovon and twelve handred hymns, wu sabmitted to flfboen clerical critics eacit 
being requested to erase the hymns which in his judgment should be omitted. Less than one bun* 
drcd hymns passed through all their hands approved. Other similar instances might bo mentioned, 
evincing this variety of taste. The compiler of the ** Plymouth C!olIection " (Rev. II. W. Beecher) 
has truly said, " Scarcely any two ministers woald agree in the selection of hymns. A collection 
should be made so large and various that every one may find in it that which he needs. Neither 
Hbould one complain of the number of hyinns useless to him. They are not useless to others. A 
generously spread table is not at fault beoause, in tiie profusion, each guest cannot use everything/' 
While the compiler of this collection has oon8ulte4, as far as practicable, the judgments of those in 
whoso wisdom and taste he had great confidence, he has at the same time been obliged to make hi.^ 
own decision as to the eharaoter of the hymns. He trusts that this decision will meet the approval 
of a candid Christian public. 

In the prosecution of this work — a part of the time while passing through severe domestic 
affliction •— the compiler has been aided in such encouragements, suggestions, and contribution h of 
friends, as have given him confidence and strength. He takes this occasion to express to tho.<ic 
friends his warmest thanks. 

For the accommodation of churches desiring to use this book, one form of it is issued with tbo 
tunes, and the other without them; the hymns in both books being alike, and numbered the same. 

That the Gospel Psalmist may prove an aooeptable companion and e£fective helper to many sonl.4 
seeking the enjoyment of God the Father in the spiritual life of the Son, is the prayer of the 
Christian public's humble servant, 

JOHN G. ADAMS. 

PROYiDBnni, B. I., Blaj, 1861. 



THE TUNES. 

Of the Tunes in this Collection, the undersigned woold say, that the greater number of them are 
adapted to Congregational Singing. They are tunes well known and aooeptable to most singers in 
all our Christian congregations. There are other tnnee adapted to the Choir or Quartette, and most 
of them are well suited to social or family devotion. The '' Psalmist" is intended as 9^ Singing Book 
for all who would make proficiency in the soienoe of saored music. 

If the Tune set to the Hymn may not suit the taste of the leader of the ehoir or congregation, 
he may choose some other. 

The compiler of the Tunes cannot consent to offer this work to the public, without an expression 
of his thanks to the friends who have kindly granted him their aid; especially to those who have 
■applied him with original tunes; to Mr. B. F. Baker, for the free use of any of his tunes and 
arrangements, many of which are highly valuable; to Mr. Leonard Marshall, for his generous 
permission to use much of his music; to Messrs. Oliver Ditson & Co., Messrs. Chase, Nichols, and 
Hill, for like favors; and also to Mr. Charles Henderson, for hii timely advioe and assistance. 

S. B. BALL. 

Bonoir, Mass.. Afay, 1861. 
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Sabbath Worship, 51 

God*s Perfection and ProTldenoey •• . .75 

Worship with Nature, ••••••• 85 

The Bible, 06 

Christ — his Coming, . • • • • 101 

His Life 106 

Sufferings and Death, •••• 110 

Resnrrection and GI017, • • • • • • • 114 

Offices of Christ, li'O 

Christ*s Work and Dominion, ••••••••.. 130 

Invitations, •••• 143 

Repentance and Faith, . • • • • • • • • • . .148 

Christian Acts and ExerdseB* • • • • 157 

Aspiration and Commonlon, • • • • • • • • • . .178 

Trials and Temptations, • • .• • • • • ... .194 

Confidence and Joy, ••••••••••.. 200 

The Church, 213 

Social Worship, . . • 226 

Family Devotion, ..•••••••••.. 234 

Death and Immortal Llf9, 245 

Dedications; Ordinations; Installatlona, 268 

Associations; Conventions; Missionary Meetings, • • • • . .276 
Christian Philanthropy and Beform, ..•••••.. 286 

Children and Sabbath Schools, • • • • 302 

National Hynms, ••••••.. 318 

The Seasons, ••••••*.. 320 

Fast and Thanksgiving, 327 

Hymns for Seamen, 332 

Miscellaneons, ••• 837 

Closing Hymns and Doxologlei, 848 
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The figures designate the Hymns. 



A. 

A CALL, and answer, 294, 850. 

to action, 422. 

to Christ, 339. 

to daty, 396. 
Acceptable offerdigs, 2. 
Acknowledgment, ' 

of Qod in national bleadngs, 875. 

** '< ** the BeasonB, 886. 887, 899. 

of lovo, divine, 362. 

of mercies, 340. 
Admission, knocking for, 295. 
Adoration, and praise, 22. 
Affection, domestic, 634. 
Affliction, divino origin of, 702. 
Aid, divine, implored at sea, 930. 

** " in national distress, 910. 

« in unbelief, 447. 

** prayer for, 36, 100, 330, 433, 443. 

mutual, 589, 594. 
All from God, 10, 11. 
Anniversary, 751. 

national, 883. 

of an orphan asylum, 791. 
Aspirations, for heavenly things, 390. 

holy, 348, 425, 430. 

morning, 622, 623. 

Sabbath, 41. 
Associations, dose of, 760. 
Assurance of divine favor, 386. 

of heaven, triumph in, 713. 

B. 
Baptism, 554, 561, 563, 579. 

into Christ, 580. 

of a household, 553. 
BsLiE\'ER, the dying, 688. 

spiritual voyage of, 927. 
Blessing implored, 966. 

C. 
Charitablb oocasions, 779-781, 783-786, 814, 

820. 
CmLDREN, called to imitate Ohrist, 837. 

hymns for, 847, 865, 869. 

looking to Jesus, 840. 

prayer for, 858. 

teaching, 838. 
Christ, all fulness in, 502. 

all in all, 241, 5U. 

and the believer, 525. 
" " Sabbath, 43. 

at the pool of Bethesda, 175. 

bearing the cross, 197. 

by poverty made rich, 182. 

condemned, 188. 



Ohbist, consecration to, 320. 
crucified, 189, 194. 
glories of, 239. 
God's love in, 170. 
eoing to Jerusalem, 176. 
his advent, 161, 162, 165, 166. 

'' ascension, 207. 

" " the ground of ours, 254. 

" banner, flocking to, 863. 

" baptism, 172. 

" beauty, 243. 

'' blessings, 160. 

« character, 249. 

" coming and kingdom, 167. 

" compassion, 552. 

" empiro, 251. 

" entry into Jerusalem, 185. 

" exaltation, 208, 209. 

" example of love, 238. 

" in suffering, 248. 

" excellency, 290, 291. 

" invitation, 297. 

" lovo for Lazarus, 183. 

" miracles, 179, 181. 

" nativity, 163. 

" nearness, 310, 

« passion, 187. 

" presence desired, 404, 480, 481, 580. 

" redemption completed, 216. 

" reign of blessedness, 271. 

" " blessings of, 261, 263. 

" " predicted glory of, 289. 

" resurrection, 198, 199, 200, 201, 204, 214, 

" self-sacrifice, 191. 

" submission, 186. 

" teachings, 180. 

" temptation, 177. 

" triumph, 206, 210, 211, 215, 267, 287. 

" worthiness, 212. 
hosannas to, 184. 
in life and death, 356. 
living to, 352. 
looking to, 457. 
one in, 569, 571. 
our comforter, 247. 

« example, 226. 

" head, 229. 

" king, 224, 245, 276. 

«< leader, 541. 

** pattern, 225. 

** strength, 405. 

" rapport in temptation, 407. 
rejoicing in, 520. 
rememl^red, 542, 551, 557, 558. 
the branch, 218. 
** bread of life, 242,543. 
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CsBiST, the corner-stone, 219. 
the day-springy 159. 

" door, 236. 

« fountain, 234. 

'< high priest, 230, 231. 

'* holygaest, 178. 

'* image of Ood, 217. 

** king of saints, 237. 

«' lord of all, 232. 

** prophet, priest, and king, 275. 

** redeemer liveth, 202, 203, 227. 

" shepherd, 235, 240. 

*' star, 220, 222, 244. 

" sufferer, 190, 195, 196. 

" sun, 223, 246, 772. 

** true church of, 597. 

** true light, 171. 

" way, 228, 233. 

** witness of his works, 193. 

** world's restorer, 252. 
walking on the sea, 173. 
CsBiBTiAif, armor, 350. 
brother's burial, 687. 
brotherhood enjoyed, 829. 

** realized, 804, 806. 

calmness, 929. 
charity, 782. 
effort for good, 803. 
&rewell, 960. 
feUowship, 381, 605. 
festival, 949, 950. 
graces, 380. 
hope, 596, 715. 

** and action, 801. 
independence, 382. 
n«ir death, prayer for a, 945. 
obedience, 540, 577. 
profession, 548. 
progress and reform, 817. 
race, 346. 
readiness, 421. 
reformer encouraged, 816. 
reliance, 518, 519. 
rest, 3G3. 
retirement, 434. 
standing-place, 777. 
teachers, prayer for, 762. 
Christiaxitt, 269, 790. 
Christmas hymns, 164, 168, 169. 
Church, attachment to, 574. 
below and above, 566. 
glory of the, 545. 
increase of Uie, 559, 565. 
receiring members, 550. 
recognition of, 536. 
strength of the, 538, 567. 
triumphant, hjrmn of the, 262. 
Communion, 546, 568, 570, 578, 581. 

with Ood and Christ, 573. 
Closing hymns, 957, 959, 964, 970, 97L 
CoNrEBENCE hymns, 588, 591, 593, 603. 
CoarFE^ioN of sin, 338. 
CoMSOLATioN, in mourning, 711. 

source of, 530. 
CoHTBiTiOHS, 747, 758, 759, 769. 



OoimEHSioM, 322. 

joy in, 333. 
CoRinER-STONE of chuToh laid, 731. 
Crbation, and providence, 125. 

voice of, 115. 
Cross, before the, 537. 

celebrating the, 278. 

consecration to, 547. 

glorying in, 539. 

welcome the, 506. 

D. 

Darkhbss of providence, 944. 
DAT, a christian's, 629. 

the latter, 257. 

work of the, 620. 
Bbao, the, are ours, 710. 
Death, and immorl^ity, 652. 

the happy, 719. 

made easy through Christ's presence, 705. 

of a child, 672, 673. 

of a christian, 663, 683, 684. 

of aged christian, 692. 

of a female, a pious young, 689. 

" " scholar, 870. 
vofan infknt, 660. 

of a magistrate, 943. 

of a minister, 675, 698. 

of parents, 662. 

of the righteous, 658, 680, 691. 

of a scholar, 846, 852. 

of a teacher, 845. 

of the young, 670-672. 

support in, implored, 533. 
Dedication of a cemetery, 955. 

of churches, 728, 733, 742, 743. 

of an organ, 951. 

of a schoolhouse, 939, 940. 

of a town hall, 954. 
Devout, blessedness of the, 626. 
Devotion to Christ, 321. 

habitual, 354. 
Dismission, 958, 961. 
Divine, guardian, 931. 

gui&nce implored, 384, 473, 491. 

life, prayer for, 316, 429. 

light implored, 612. 

light, power of, 74. 

mercies, through life, 101. 
DozoLOGLBS and closing hymns, 972-996. 

B. 

Easter, hymns for, 213. 

BVENiNO hymns, 617, 628, 630-632, 637, 642, 
646, 647. 
sabbath, 12, 13. 
Exhortation to the young, 833. 

F. 

Faith, dead without works, 397. 
excellence of, 344. 
joy and peace in, 342. 

Erayer for, 359, 360. 
1 the redeemer's sacrifice, 313. 
triumphant over sorrow, 714. 
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Fathcrs oar, faith of, 872. 

" God of, 873, 874. 

" heritage, 87e. 

" pilgrim, 878. 

** providential mercies to, 884. 

" remembered, 881. 
Female friendly society, 9N51. 
Fire, on occasion of a destniotiTe, 94). 
FoRuiVENESB, and mercy, 807. 

implored, 317. 
Freedom, advancing, 827. 

meeting fourth of Jnlj, 799. 
Fruits, known by their, 379. 
Funeral chant, 657. 

O. 

God, abiding in, 417. 
a faithful, 56, 107. 
a holy, 104. 
and man, 697-699. 
confidence in, 554. 
daUy life in, 453, 475. 
dependence on, 468. 
eternal and nndbangeable, 84, 532. 
forever and ever, 76. 
his blessing the highest good, 378. 
his care, constant, 614. 

". " guardian, 639. 

" divine majesty, 69, 81, 89, 94. 

" glory, brightness of, 221. 

" " surpassing, 112, 124. 

<< goodness, and truth, 67. 

'* ** in his works, 130, 138. 

" " unftfciling, 717. 

'* " universal, 128. 

'* grace, healthful spirit of, 28. 

" greatness, 78. 
. hidden and manifest, $76. 
hope and glory of, 424. 
his indweUing derired, 402. 

** kingdom on earth, 256. 

** mercies in the gospel, 264. 

** offspring, liberty of, 286. 

" presence, constant, 40L 

in light and darkness, 510. 
in nature, 123. 
invoked, 131, 448. 

•* promises, 268. 

" providence, all-embracing, 93, 98^ 108. 

" " mysteries of, 513. 

'* still small voice, 455. 

" word, for youth, 836. 
'' perfection of, 163. 
" prayer for spirit of, 158. 

" works, 136. 

" ** reoounted to posterity, 889. 
house of, 42. 
delight in, 80. 
incomprehensible, 83. 
in his works and word, 119. 
is love, 21, 97, 135. 
learning of, 437. 
living to, 408. 
'God, nearness to. 111, 590. 
of salvation, 281. 



u 

If 






II 
it 



God, omniscient 85. 
our benefactor, 105. 

" father, 848, 877. 

" hope in, 665. 

'* protector and guide, 99. 

" shepherd, 403. 

« sufficiency of, 431. 

" supporter, 523. 
over all, 103. 
perfect, 88. 

rejoicing in, 48, 106, 507. 
seeking, 36, 38, 865, 446, 608, 815. 
serving, 323. 
the earth full of, 127. 
the indwelling, 967. 
the light from above, 90. 
the peace of, 49. 
the soul's constant need, 441. 
the source of all, 137. 

" " ** life, 91. 
thirsting for, 474. 
truth and goodness of, 92. 
walking with, 451. 
with the lowly, 450. 
Gone before, 706. 
Gospel, banner, 768. 
efficacy, 274'. 
feast, 258. 
for all, 755 770. 
fountain of living waters, 298. 
freedom, 778. 
influence, 270. 
light, 765. 
order, 575. 
proclamation, 307. 
record, 152. 

spread of the, 752, 753, 763. 
triumph of, 288. 
work of the, 284. 
Grace, 272. 

abounding over sin, 259. 
breathings of, 312. 
covenant of, 318. 
implored in trial, 493, 494. 
of God, unfailing power of, 722. 
teacher's prayer for, 843. 
-triumphant, 277. 

H. 

Hallelujah universal, 767. 
Harvest, 889, 890. 
HEART-offering, 477. 

prayer of the, 483. 

the weary in, 686. 
Hbayex, 666. 

attractions of, 708. 

children in, 695. 

everywhere, 466. 

ffloriesof, 693. 

here, 478. 

in prospect, 532, 654, 666, 667, 677. 

longing for, 724, 726. 

the true rest, 723. 

vision of, 716. 

within, 449, 4T1. 
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HsATBx, who shall e^joy it, 392. 
HxATENLT, home, the, 712. 

jov on earth. 606. 

life here, 374. 
How to live and die, 193. 
HuMANiTT, itfl cause hopeful, 265. 
HuMiLiATiox, public, 909, 914. 

HUMTLITT, 406. 

Hymn for rural gathering, 141. 
to the Deity, 82, 113. 

I. 

Incense, evening, 140. 
Installation, 7:W, 740, 741. 
Invitation. 140, 290. 302-305, 309, 33^-337. 
Invocation, 45, 64, 73. 

of the spirit. 51, 334, 436, 470, 582» 505. 
Urael, prayer for, 938. 

return in>; fVom captivity, 936, 

salvation of, 937. 



Jssus, following after, 572. 

a fountain, 282. 

hymn to, 660. 

looking to, 564. 

Lord, come, 802. 

meeting in his name, 23. 

our refu]?e at all times, 555. 

sought, 402, 602, 604. 

the friend of all, 280. 

the gentle shepherd, 844. 

the tioul's physician, 341. 

the true refuge, 505. 
Jddoment, charitable, 385. 

deprecated, for national sini, 913. 

private, right of, 413. 

K. 

KiVGDOx, come, thy, 351, 750. 
of God within, 479, 851. 
of heaven, 283. 

L. 

Life, conflict of, 420, 504. 

divine, prayer for, 316, 439. 
every day, 021. 
seeking a true, 464. 
the true, 398. 
to come, joy of, 650. 
within, 402 
work of 423. 
IaqhTj walking in the, 490. 
LosD, the, consecration to, 347. 
" forever with, 694. 
'* in his holy temple, SO. 
" is King, 33. 
" sing to, 75. 

" wailing for the voice of, 47. 
Lord's Day, a prayer for, 50. 
morning of, 60. 
the. 57. 
LoTE, all things rain withoat, 387. 
blessing of God's, 456. 
brotherly, 4.'38, 583, 609. 
divine, 14, 102. 

rgoicing in, 000. 



Love, employment of Christ's, 377. 

golden rule of, 418. 

harmony of. 416. 

heart's, 461. 

importance and influence of, 367. 

law of, 358. 

of the sanctuary, 40. 

plea for Christ's, 364. 

redeeming power of, 800. 

soul's true, 458. 

to God and Christ. 465. 
^ " " " our neighbor, 400. 

truth and, 35. 

work and joy of, 812. 

M. 

Marineu's hymns. 919, 928. 932-934. 
Marttrr, death, 526. 

the noble army of, 514. 
Meekness, 391, 409. 
Memory of the just. 661. 
Merct, divine, implored, 77. 

not sacrifice, 798. 

plea of, 308. 

seat, the, 435. 

thanksgiving for divine, 19. 
Midnight, 049. 
Ministering spirits; 726. 
Ministers, as yc go, preach, 774. 

meeting of, 745. 

of the cross, 748. 

wanted in God's harvest, 746. 
Missionary hymns, 761, 766. 
Morning hymns, 615-619, 628, 635, 636, 640, 
641, 756, 818. 

sabbath, 9, 17. 18,26,70. 

N. 

National hymn, 882. 

prosperity, thanksgiving for, 907. 
Nature, and the gospel, 114. 

and the scriptures, 150. 

a temple, 122. 

changes of, types of immortality, 668. 

divine goodness in, 117. 

God in, 134. 

the book of, 129. 
New Year's hvmns, 903-906. 
Night, 650, 651. 
Noonday hymn, 645. 

O. 

Old Age, preparation for, 948. 
Ordination, 734, 738, 739, 744. 
Orphan's hymn, 947. 

P. 

Parting hymn, 610. 
Pastor, welcomed, 737. 
Peace, l)e still. 174. 

blcssingH of, 412. 

glory to God through, 787, 788w 

gospel of, 250. 

in the I.ord, 703. 

Prince of, 828. 

reign of christian. 821, 829. 
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PXBSBYSRANCB, 373, 718, 831. 

Pkaibe, 96, 965. 

and gratitude, 24. 
and obedience, 87. 
ascriptions of. 37. 
exultation in God's, 509. 
for divine aid, 515. 
** " goodness, 687. 
•* mercies, 13, 15. 
" spread of truth, 764. 
" the gospel, 286. 
flrom ^1 creatures, 133. 
" " true hearts, 68. 
eeneral.|71. 
lowly, 7. 

to God and the Lamb, 611. 
nniyersal, 5, 39, 55, 95, 132, 139. 
national, 871. 
of the seraphs, 864. 
perfect in heaven, 4. 
perpetual, 439. 
sabbath, 79. 
to God, 86, 109, 110. 
" " in life and death. 389. 
" ** In his works, 121. 
'* " in the sanctuary, 969. 
" the God of nature, 8. 
" " lamb, 255. 
united, 65. 
P&ATER, at sea, 920, 925, 926. 
blessing of, 370. 
dally, 45. 

distraction in, 463. 
for a right spirit. 469. 
" Christ's triumph, 260, 749. 
** deliverance, 331. 

divine favor, 498. 

freedom fi-om sin, 459. 

light, 432. 

oneness, 556. 

oppressed, 793, 813. 

our country, 879, 880. 

progress and perfection, 472. 
" renewal, 324, 383, 598, 599, 757. 

sincerity, 53. 

the display of power, 585. 

the spread of the gospel, 775. 

trust, 497. 
hour of, 600. 
in domestic distress, 633. 
in tribulation, 721. 
invitation to, 427. 
Lord's, 371, 411. 
power of, 426. 
unceasing, 428. 
universal, 368, 369. 
Pbisomer, hope for, 830. 

prayer, 794, 795. 
Psalms xxiii, 512, 669. 

xxvii, 511. 
Public supplication, 911. 

R. 

Reoonciliatiom, 293. 
Repemftion, universal, 273. 
joys of, 292. 
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Rbtlbctiohs at the year's end, 896. 
RsruOB in trouble, 935. 
Reobneration, implored, 319, 332. 
Religion, 388. 

at home, 625. 

early. 834, 835. 839, 841, 861. 

happiness of, 314. 

importance of, 326. 

quiet, 482. 
Repentance, 299, 311, 315, 343 

backsliding and, 329. 

prodigal's return to, 327. 

true, 328. 

hymn of, 34.5. 
Resignation, 485. 

and contentment, 531. 
Rest of the departed, 709. 
Rbsubrbction, spring, emblem of, 678. 
Reyblation, welcomed, 143. 

S. 

Sabbath. 44-46. 

close of the, 956. 

of the soul, 51. 

rest, 37. 

school hymns, 819, 851, 853. 859, 860, 864. 

the delights of, 61. 
Sai lob's grave, 921. 
Saints in glory, 682. 
Sbasonb, God's goodness in, 902. 

hymns of. 885, 888, 892-895, 897, 896, 900, 
901. 
SsLF-dcdication, 454. 

distrust, 419. 

renunciation, 444. 
81OKNE88 and recovery, 644. 

hymn in^ 643. 
BPiBiT-longmg, 528, 529. 

of holiness, 58. 

the ft^d, 685. 

the holy, prayer for, 361. 

the risen, 690. 
Strength, divine, sought, 489* 

in the Lord, 492, 508. 

in weakness, 527. 

seeking, 32. 

true, and rest, 484. 
Submission, sweetness of, 495. 

and trust, 700. 

prayer for grateful, 357. 

T. 

Temptation, 488. 

compared to a storm, 921, 922. 
Temperance, anniversary, 797. 

hymns, 79fi, SJ4. 

** for children, 809. 

vows, 819. 

woman's work for. 825. 

work of, 815, 823. 
Time, redeem ine:, 656. 

shortness of, 653. 
Thanksgiving, for deliverance, 923. 

hymns. 908, 916, 917, 918. 
Tbb beautiful, 126. 
'< bible, 155. 
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bible, comfort of, 146. 
" early inBtmction in, 857. 

delight And instmction fh)m, 157. 
a gnide of the voung, 156. 
Bufflciency of, 147. 
suited to our wants, 144. 
superiority of, 154. 
yalne of, 145, 148. 
cload and pillar of fire, 1266. 
mercy-seat, 912. 
poor, 792, 808. 
right triumphant, 811. 
temple, 1. 

•' great, 118. 
" waiting in, 66. 
two commandments, 349. 
Tomb, angel at the, 664. 
Tbust, firmness and, 487. 
heavenly, 681. 
hymn of, 701. 
hi dirine will, 496. 
in God, 438, 486, 501, 503, 616, 532. 
in the Sariour, 499, 500. 
Tbuth, progress, 789. 
spread of, 776. 

U. 
Uhity, christian, 976, 592. 

W. 

War, hi time of, 941. 
Wbstbsk missions, 771. 
Widow'b prayer, 946. 
Wisdom, 355, 376 



Wisdom, prayer for, 305. 
Word, all-glorious, 151. 

blessing on, prayer for, 968. 

endurance of the, 149. 

nearness of, 467. 

seed of the, 963. 

the glory of, 142. 
WoBK, consecration to, 773. 

the pastor's, 735. 
Worship, blessing on, sought, 962. 

call to social, 607. 

christian, 52. 

detained fh>m, 445, 460. 

devout, of God, 27. 

family, 613, 624, 627. 

in heaven and earth, 25. 

Joy of social, 601. 
" •* public, 29. 

public, 30, 31. 

silent, 476. 

spiritual, 584. 

universal, 34. 
WoRBHippBRS, blessing of, 59. 

y. 

TouTH, and spring time, 856. 

the guide of. 855. 
Youthful industry, 842. 

Z. 

ZiON, beauty and exultation of, 591. 
glorious things spoken of, 535. 
heavenly, 679. 
Invitation to, 16. 
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Abide amoDs: OS, with (by gntM 373 

Abide wlih Die! Fut f&lla the eveo tide.. 480 

Afflictlon'9 nutixl rorm dmwi near 703 

Again the Lord of life uid llohl 60 

A holy air is breailiiug ronnd 971 

A KingBball rciRn In lig^bteoaioesB 2J4 

AluTaaddid mr SnTioor bleed 19C 

Ala«, the nttcr emtiilDess tes 

At) fh)m llie eun's uprl^o ■ 71 

All hall the power of Je'Qs' name 233 

Almighty Uod. In liunible praj-er 32S 

Almi^iy Lord, licfore thy throne •• S13 

Almltfhiv tnnker of mj tVnino 653 

Almlk-hly Spirit, now l>cliold 7S7 

All nature dieii and lives BRBln 676 

All nature fiwl 9 ntlianive power 3S8, 

All'pon-erful, lelf-existont God 64 1 

Alond we eini; Ibe wotidroos t;rara 338 1 

And now, mv Koiil. an oilier year WG' 

Angels roll the rock away aOO 

Anolbcrhand ta heokonlng ns 071 1 

Another pastor hnst thou given 73S 

Another Sabbat h. Lord, la pone 956 

Answer me, barnlne etan of night- ■•>.•. liBl I 

Arise In all tbv splendor, Lord SS5 

Arm of the Lord, awakel awake! 077 

Aahody when the soul hu fled 397 

Aldiatunt lunds bcvond the sea 708 

Aadownin the Huiileaa retreats of the.... 483 

At earth V pu!;eant paases by 471 

A* oft with worn and weary feet 177 

Aasembled round thine altar. Lord S9S 

Af ahowcnton raeadowa newly mown.... 370 

Aalbchari with lafrer looks. 474 

As the awect tlower thai aeents the mora. 600 

As twilight's gradual veil la spread 668 

As to their holy place 930 

Ai when the w^urv iravellor galna SIM 

At anchor laid, remote from home 443 

Awake my bouI, lift up thine evea 39S 

Awake my aoul, airctch every nerre 346 

Awake our drowsy souls S14 

Awake our souls, and bless his name 236' 

Awake our souls, sway onr fears 37S 

Awake, ye aalnta, awake ■ 73 

B. 

Baptized into our SaTlour's death Ml 

Beflrmandbefallhnil; desert not the.... 831 

Be Arm, heboid, bo strong, bo true 777 

Be Arm whatever tempts thy soul 4S7 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 30 

Before the world waa made 277 

Becin my tongue some heaTBuly tbetne- . . se 
Behold a aCraui;er at the door 393 



Behold on Zlon's heavenly abore 6 

Beholdt the blind ihelr sight recetre I 

Behold the gift of God 2 

Behold the Eloriea of the Lnmb 2 

Behold the lone-cxpcoied lleht 2 

Behold the Man; bv all condemned j 

Behold the nioniinK sun 1 

Behold the mountain of ibe Lord.. ••.... h 

Behold, night's shadows ride 8 

BejoyfullnGod. all vo lands of tbe earth 9 
Bencaib the thick hut sirufrjrling clouds. . 9 

Benighled on the trackless main 2 

Be thou, God. exnlied hiKh 9i 

Be (boa ready. ft^Uow mortal 4 

Be with me, Lord, where'er i go 4 

Beyond, bey oud the boundlws aea 1: 

Bless, O bless, Ahnljhiy Father 9; 

Bless God, ye serrsntj that attend gi 

Bteaa, Lord, each opening year 91 

Blest are the sons of noace 4 

'• Blest are the mi-ek,'^' he said ., 41 

Blest be the lie ihnt binds » 

Bleat Inst ro dor, from thy ways 3; 

Bleat Is [he man whososoftening heart... 7t 
Both heaven and earth do worship tbe«. . ! 

Bread of heaven, on thee we feed & 

"Break every yoke." the gospel criea.... T 

Brother, rest from eio and aorrow 61 

Burden of shame and woe ji 

By cool Blloam'a ehady rill 8! 

C- 

Calm on ibe bosam of thy God 6* 

Calm on the lisicnlng ear Of night It 

Cheer up. desponding soul s 

Childhood, bring thy fVee oblation 81 

Christdothlciid.no longer stand a 

Christ leads me through nodaikerrooma. 4i 

Christ, of all mv hopes the ground 3< 

Christ the Lord' is risen to-day it 

Christ whose glory fills the skies 31 

Come at Ibe iDoming hour q; 

Come blessed iipirli, source of light ■ 4; 

Come fellow sinners, come away Q) 

Come, gracious Lord; descend and dwell. 4( 

Come, Holy Spirit, beavenly Dove SI 

Come In, thou blessed of the Lord K 

Come let us anew B( 

Come let us Join onr cheerful songs 3j 

Come let us pray, 'lis sweet to feel 41 

Come listen to liie voice of God H 

Commit thou all thv grid's 5] 

Come, Creator, Spirit blesl ! 

Come, U thou universal good '. 4( 

Come sing a Saviour's power 3^ 

Come sinners, aallb Ibemlgbty God '; 
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Oome soothing sleep, and close my eyes.. 294 

Gome thou fount of every blessing 340 

Come thou long-expected Jesus. 100 

Come, His Jesus* invitation 305 

Come to the house of prayer 02 

Come to the land of pence 303 

Come to rhe moniinp; prayer 41. '5 

Come ye disconsolate, where'er ye 521^ 

Come ye «aint!«, look here an«l \von«ler.... 21') 
Come ye that know and fear the Lord.... 

Come ye that love the Lord 

Come ye that love the Saviour's name-.*. 

D. 

Darkness o'erthe world was brooding.... LOO 

Dark were the paths our Master trod . * . . . 100 

Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat 912 

Dear Jesus, ever at my side- 
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Dear Lord, behold thv servants here 747 

685 
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Death has been here and borne away 

Deathless principle, arise 

Death moves with victor's tread *... 943 

Defend the poor and desolate ISA 

Descend, celestial Dove 582 

Do not I love thee, O ray Lord 461 

E. 

Each fearful storm that o'er us rolls 720 

Earth has nothing sweet or fair 243 

Earth is waking, day is breaking 818 

Earth's transitory things decay 661 

Earth with her ten thousand flowers 135 

Eternal God, our humble souls 042 

Eternal God, thou Light divine 90 

Eternal source of every joy 887 

Eternal sun of righteousness 979 

Eyen he who lit the stars of old 977 

Every human tie may perish .« 532 

Exalt the Lord our God 104 

F. 

Faith All, O Lord, thy mercies are 92 

Faith, Hope and Charity, these three 380 

Faith is the Christian's prop 344 

FWth of our fathers ! living still 872 

Fitf as thy name is known 575 

Farewell, dear friend, a long farewell 815 

Far fh)m my thoughts, vain world, begone 434 

Far ftrom these scenes of night 693 

Father, lo! we consecrate 742 

Father of all, in every age 368 

Flatber of all, in whom alone 968 

Father of all our mercies, thou 493 

Father of all! whoso cares extend 309 

Father! glory be to thee 974 

Father, hear our humble prayer 991 

Father, I know that all my life 464 

Father of lights, by whom each day 032 

Father of mercies ! God of peace 908 

Father of me, and all mankind 351 

Father of mercies, in thy word 144 

Father of might, my bonds I feel 444 

Father of spirits, Nature's God 401 

Father, once more let grateful praise 853 

Father, they who thee receive 475 

Father, to us thy children 77 

[2] 



Father, thy gentle chastisement 643 

Father, thy wonders do not singly stand. . HI 

Father, thy paternal care 1 10 

Father, we bless the gentle care 640 

Father, wo pray for those who dwell 794 

Fear was within the tossinir bark 174 

Flung to the heedless winds 526 

For a sea-ion called to part 010 

Forever wakefiillv the ear is turning 528 

Forever wiih the Lord 694 

Forgive us fur thy mercy '» s;iUc 317 

For iiomes of freedom in onr hinl 951 

Forth in thy name, O Lord, we }Zo 620 

Fmmerof worlds, nnd (iod of mind 731 

Friends of the poor, the yoiinjr. the weak. 780 

From all that dwell IkIow liie skies 984 

From earliest dawn of life 855 

From every stormy wind th:U blows 435 

From Greenland's icy iDoniualris 7t»0 

From Je^.iie'6 root a braiien d d rise 218 

From North and South, from Last and.... 993 
From thee, my God. my jovs shall rise.... 507 

From the table now retiring 540 

From worship now thy church dismiss... 958 
From year to year in iove we meet 851 

G. 

Gift of thy Father's grace 171 

Give as God hath gi vcn thee 814 

Give to the winds thy fears 518 

Give us ourselves and thee to know 319 

Glorious in thy saints appear 973 

Glorious thinifs of thee are spoken 535 

Glory be to God on high 138 

Glory, glory to our King 245 

Glory to God on high 212, 992 

God bless our native land 880 

God his church hath firmly founded 538 

God in his temple let us meet 31 

God in the high and holy place 127 

God is in his holy temple 20 

God is love, his mercy brightens 21 

God is my strong salvation 524 

God is our refuge and defence 699 

God, I thank thee from my henrt 641 

God made all his creatures free 28& 

God moves in a mysterious way 513 

God of eternity, from tht e 656 

God of mercy and of wisdom 868 

God of mercy, God of grace 338 

God of mercy, hear our prayer 858 

God of my life, through all its days 389^ 

God of love, wo look to thee 609 

God of our fathers! at this holy hour.... 884 
God of the poor! whoso listening ear... • 792 
God of the year, with songs of praise.... 890 

God only is the creature's home 458 

God's aiigels! not only on high do they.. 830 

God's glory is a wondrous thmg 754 

God shall bless thy going out 967 

God thou art good, each perfumed flower. 117 

Go in peace! — serene submission 961 

Gone are those great and good 881 

Good is the heavenly King 898 

Go to dark Gethsemane 248 

Go to the pillow of disease.* 781 
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Go when the morninc: shincth 428 

Go ye messengers uf God «.. 761 

Grace! 'lis a charniin;? sound 272 

Gracious Source of every bicssine 989 

Gracious Spirit, Love divine 470 

Greatest of beings! Source of h"ght 113 

Great framor of the earth and sky 617 

Great framcr of unnuml)ered worlds 900 

Great God, and wilt lliou condescend S48 

Great God, attend while Zion sinji;! 29 

Great God, at thy command 897 

Great God, in vain man's narrow view... . 83 

Great God, let ail our tuneful powers S8it) 

Great God, the followers of thy Son 23 

Great God, the nations of the earth 7r)2 

Great God, this sacred day of thine 50 

Great God, to thee my evening song 647 

Great God, we sin^ that mighty hand.... 880 
Great God, where'er we pitch our tents.. 627 

H. 

Had I, dear Lord, no plca«5ure found 463 

Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews... 387 

Hail! great Creator! wise and good 130 

Hail, sacred truth, whose piercing rays... 143 

Hail sweetest, dearest tie that binds ri96 

Hail the day, that sees him rise 201 

Hail the God of our salvation 281 

Hail to the Lord's anointed 291 

Happy ilie heart where graces reijpi 307 

Happy the man who finds the grace 376 

Happy the man that finds the grace 314 

Happy the meek, whose gentle breast.... 391 

Hark! hark! with harps of gold 169 

Hark ! the glad sound! the Saviour comes 165 

Hark, the gospel trumpet's sounding 307 

Hark, the herald-angels sing 162 

Hark, the song of jubilee 287 

Hark, the sounds of joy and gladness.... 822 

Hark, the voice of choral song 815 

Have we no tears to shed for him 189 

Health of the weak, to make them strong 315 

Hear the heralds of the gospel 308 

Hear what God the Lord hath spoken.... 283 
Heaven is here; its hymns of gladness... 478 

Heavenly Father! gracious name 639 

Heavenly Father, sovereign Lord 4 

Help us to help each other. Lord 589 

Heralds of creation ! cry 5 

Here cares and angry passions cease 52 

Here, gracious God, do thou 962 

Here in the broken bread 578 

Here, in thy presence, gracious God 699 

Here, Saviour, would we come 577 

Here we meet with joy together 141 

Here where our fathers came of yoro 732 

He that goeth forth with weeping 816 

High as the heavens are rais^ 722 

High in yonder realms of light 682 

Holv Father, from above * •••• 744 

HolV Ghost, with light divine 334 

Holy Son of God most high 193 

Homage pay to God above 990 

Hosanna) let as join to sing 204 

How beauteous are their feet 271 

How beautiful the sight 583 

How charming is the place 604 



How dear is the thought that the angels.. 726 

How doth the little busy bee ... 842 

How dread are thine eternal years 363 

How gentio God's commands 501 

How glad the tone when summer's sun... 893 

IIow glorious Is the hour 303 

How good and pleasant is the sight 601 

How happy is he, born or taught 382 

How long shall virtue languish 8^^4 

How, Lord, shall vows of ours be sweet.. 41 

How lost was mv con<iition 341 

IIow lovely are thy dwellings. Lord 626 

How pleasant, how divinely fair 40 

How plea8e<i and blessed was I ^ 80 

How pleasing is the voice... ••• .-. 901 

How pleasing, Lord, to see 634 

How precious is the book divine 148 

How rich thy gifts, Almighty King 907 

How shall the young secure their hearts.. 836 
How shall wo praise thee. Lord of light.. 120 

How sweet and heavenly is the sight 594 

How sweetly flowed the gospel sound 180 

How sweet the melting lay 603 

How sweet tt) leave the world awhile 38 

Hush ! the loud cannon's roar 804 

I. 

I am baptized into thy name 

I cannot call affliction sweet 

I cannot plainly see the way 

If all our hopes and all our fears 

If life's pleasures charm thee 

If listening as I listen still 

If solid happiness we prize 

If thou of Uod wouldst truly learn 

I hear the voice of woe 

I know that my Redeemer lives 

I'll praise my Maker while I've breath.... 

I looked upon the righteous man 

I love the volume of thy word 

I love thy church, O God 

I may not scorn the meanest thing 

Imposture shrinks from light. 

In each breeze that wanders free 

Indulgent God I whose bounteous care.... 

In G^d 8 eternity 

In Israel's fane, by silent night 

In pleasant lands have fallen the liries.... 

In sleep's serene oblivion laid 

Inspirer of the ancient seers 

Interval of grateful shade 

In the broad fields of heaven 

In the cross of Christ I glory 

In the dewy breath of even 

In the glad mom of life, when youth 

In the Saviour's hour of death 

In thy courts let peace be found 

In thy name, O Lord, assembling 

In tiouble and in gricl*, O God 

In vain the world's alluring smile 

In vain wo thus recall to mind 

I sing of God ! the m:ghtv Source 



Is there a lone and dreary hour..... 
Israel's Shepherd, ^uide iis, lead uS' 

It is the one true light 

I thirst, but not as once I did 

In troable, and in grief, O God. .... 
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! mnt a heart to prtr. *i* 

I want B lOber mind iW 

I worship thee, sweet will of God 4Sg 

I would not live aliray, 1 oak not to bIB)'. ■ T2i 



JahoTib, lloJ, 111)" era 
JtTUGiilcni, my hnppy 

Jmqs' - 

Jeim hJs empire Shall extend 351 

Je*iu. immortal King, firiaa 2t>0 

JODB, I Bin}{ thy matchlDiB grace 239 

JesDi. loTerof my lonl 505 

Jetiu my Redeemer liTes 303 

jemiB our Ixjrd descend 61_1 

Jesuf shnll reign where'er the sua 361 

Je«D9, tender Shepherd, bear UB BOS 

Jeaus, thou Son of iove divine 3^ 

Jesus, thy ijoondlesa love to me • 377 

JesQB, 10 tbT oelcstiui liBht 331 

Jem*, we look to ihea 609 

Join all the EloriouB names 275 

Joined In siinion firm and slronp 7.11) 

Jot to ilieeiinli. the Prince of I'eace 250 

Joy to the -notM, the Lord iseomB....^. 167 
Joy to those that lore the Lord :■ Bt2 

K. 

Kind Lord, before thy face fl57 

Know, my soul, thy full salvation 424 

L. 

lamp of onr ftect, whereby we trace - 147 

Launch tbv bark, mariner •• 928 

Let children l.car llje michty deeds 832 

Ut . . =cice 379 

L<rt. anend 300 

LrtT _ hrtnkinE 688 

LM ■■■,■. I , .■• , 940 

Letonoioud!.'m^-or pnii^nriac « 

Let party names nomorf 57a 

Let pienimns grace deacend on ihoso 563 

LM there be li^he; bO spake at Stst 939 

Let there lie litiht. when from on high.--. IH 

L« tlw itiil .ir r^oiM 80S 

Let us nwnko oiir joys 211 

Let lu join as God commandB W7 

Let ns with a joyfal mSnd-- -• — 8 

Ute 1> a >pao, a HeeCing hour. •— 073 

tm ap roiu beads, ye mle^iiyRatea 48 

UnyoorclndvaiFrs in (rinmph on high- 313 

LIghtof life! MTttpiikare 

Uebl of those whose dreary dwelliD^—.- 612 

Uke Itrnel's Iioali 10 exile driven 873 

Uke Isoicl'* Lord am I --■■ 331 

IJke Israel's Iritjcs on Egypt's flood 674 

like iiiurijiriii^ when ber early breeie 313 

Lo, Coil if litre! let db adore •-•• 43 

Long if ihc. ilarkcninii cloud abode 366 

Lode liave i ?«iued lo servo the Lord.... 334 

Look, yo saints, the day 1b breaking 776 

Lord, a Utile baud and lowly 866 



Lord,fltlbr table ire bebotd SBB 

Lord, before ihr ptMflllc* oonle. U 

Lorl, itrlii'iT. thoii canBt Bare SIS 

Lord, ,li.iTii-q ns wlih thy bIcaHing 966 

Lord, rnnii \hy lileased til rone 808 

Lord, li ive morcy when wa pray ....-.-.. 337 

Lord. iDtlievc, thv power I own 360 

Lord, I have made thv wnrd mv choice--- 146 

lAitA, ia heaven thv dwelling place 7 

Lord, Id tliy garden kl-oIW IBS 

Lor<t, in thy seiviui I wonld spend <>I4 

Lord, inwhuaeniittht the Saviour tiT)d.-> 173 
Lord, I will Llesj ihec nil my day . ■ - - .'>1.1 
l«rd Jesus cotne, fur here. . . - . 803 

Lord, lead the wsJ' the Satlbur wont. ■--• 781 
Lord, Jot thy conquering banuarwave — - 336 

Lord, let Ihy kingdom come... . 854 
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A SELECTION 

FROM 

THE SCRIPTURES. 

SELECTION I. 

Intboduction op Worship. 

How lovely are thy tabernacles, I/ord of hosts! 

Mj soul longeth, yea, even fainteth, for the courts of the Lord ; my heart and my 
teh crleth out for the living God. 

Blessed are they that dwell in thy house : they will be still praising thee. 

Blessed is the man whose strength is in thee : in whose heart are thy ways. 

They go from strength to strength, till all of them in Zion appear before God. 

Behold, O God, our shield, and look upon the &ce of thine anointed. 

For a day in thy courts is better than a thousand. I had rather be a door-keeper in 
the house of my God, than to dwell in the tents of wickedness. 

For the Lord God is a sun and shield : the Lord will give grace and glor}- ; no good 
thing will he withhold from them that walk uprightly. 

Lord of hosts, blessed is the man that trusteth in thee. 

The Lord is my light and my salvation ; whom shall I fear ? The Lord is the 
strength of my life ; of whom shall I be afraid ? 

One thing have I desired of the I^ord ; that will I seek after : that I may dwell in 
the house of the Lord all the days of my life, to behold the beauty of the Lord, and to 
inquire in \m temple. 

For in the time of trouble he shall hide me in the secret of his pavilion : in the secret 
of his talx^rnacle shall he hide me ; he shall set me upon a rock. 

Therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of joy ; I will sing, yea, I will sing 
praises unto the Lord. 

Wait on the Lord : be of good courage, and he shall strengthen thy heart ; wait, I 
say, on the Lord. 

SELECTION n. 
A Call to "^yoRSuip. 

Serve the Lord with gladness ; come before his presence with singing. 

Enow ye that the Lord he is God ; it is he that hath made us and not we ourselves : 
we are his people and the sheep of his pasture. 

Enter into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his courts with praise : be thankful 
anto him, and bless his name. 
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For the Lord is good : his mercy is everlasting ; and his truth endurcth to all gener* 
ations. 

The earth is the Lord's and the fulness thereof, the world and thej that dwell 
therein. 

For he hath founded it upon the seas, and established it upon the floods. 

Who shall ascend into the hill of the Lord ? and who shall stand in his holy place? 

lie that hath clean hands and a pure heart ; who hath not inclined his soul unto 
▼anity nor sworn deceitfully. 

He shall receive the blessing from the Lord, and righteousness from the God of his 
salvation. 

This is the generation of them that seek him, that seek thy face, O God of Jacob. 

Lift up your heads, ye gates, and be ye lifted up, yc everlasting doors ; and the 
King of glory shall come in. . TTho is this King of glory ? the Tx)rd, strong and mighty; 
the Lord, mighty in battle. 

Lift up your heads, ye gates ; even lift them up, ye everlasting doors ; and the 
King of glory shall come in. 

Who ifl this King of glory ? the Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory. 



SELECTION m. 
A Call to Worship. 

come let us sing unto the Lord, let us make a joyful noise unto the Rock of our 
salvation. 

Let us come before his presence with thanksgiving, and make a joyful noise unto him 
with psalms. 

For the Lord is a great God, and a great King above all gods. 

In his hand are the deep places of the earth : the strength of the hills is his also. 

The sea is his, and he made it : and his hands formed the dry land. 

come, let us worship and bow down : let us kneel before the Lord our Maker. For 
be is OUT God ; and we are the people of his pasture and the sheep of his hand. 

1 was glad when they said unto me, Let us jjo into the house of the Tjord. 
Pray for the peace of Jerusalem ; they shall prosper that love thee. 
Peace be within thy walls, and prosperity within thy palaces. 

For my brethren and companions' sakos, I will now say. Peace be within thee. 
Because of the house of the Lord our God, T will seek thy good. 
God be merciful unto us, and bless us ; and cause his face to shine upon us ; 
That thy way may be known upon earth and thy saving grace among all nations. 
Let the people praise thoe, O God ; let all the people praise thee. 
let the nations be glad and sing for joy ; for thou shalt judge the people righteous- 
ly and govern the nations upon earth. 
Let the people praise thee, God ; let all the people praise thee. 
Then shall the earth give her increase ; and God, even our own God, shall bless us. 
God shall bless us, and all the ends of the earth shall fear him. 



24 SELECTIONS FROM SCRIPTUEB. 



SELECTION IV. 

Praise to God. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul : and all that is within thee, bless his holy name. 

Bless the Lord, my soul, and forget not all his benefits. 

Who forgiveth all thine iniquities ; who healeth all thy diseases ; 

Who redccmeth thy life from destruction ; who crowneth thee with loving kindneas 
and tender mercies ; 

Who satisfieth thy mouth with good things ; so that thy youth is renewed like the 
eaglets. 

The Lord ezecuteth righteousness and judgment for all that are oppressed. 

He made known his ways unto Moses, his acts unto the children of Israel. 

The Lord is merciful and gracious, slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy. 

He will not always chide ; neither will he keep his anger forever. 

He hath not dealt with us after our sins ; nor rewarded us according to our iniqui- 
ties. 

For as the heaven is high above the earth, so great is his mercy towards them that 
fear him. 

Ab far as the east is from the west, so fisir hath he removed our transgressions 
from U0. 

Like as a father pitieth his children, so the Lord pitieth them that fear him. 

For he knoweth our frame ; he remembereth that we are dust. 

As for man, his days are as grass : as a flower of the field so he flourisheth. 

For the wind passeth over it and it is gone, and the place thereof shall know it no 
more. 

But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon them that fear him, 
and his righteousness unto children's children, 

To such as keep his covenant, and to those that remember his commandments to do 
them. 

The Lord hath prepared his throne in the heavens, and his kingdom ruletb over all. 

Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that excel in strength, that do his commandments, heark- 
ening unto the voice of his word. 

Bless ye the Lord, ye ministers of his that do his pleasure. 

Bless the Lord, all his works in all places of bis dominion : bless the Lord, my 
souL 

Now unto the King eternal, immortal and invisible, the only wise God, be honor and 
gloiy, through Jesus Christ, forever and ever. Amen. 

SELECTION V. 

Praise to the God ov All. 

Praise walteth for thee, O God, in Zion : and unto thee shall the vow be performed. 
O Thou that hearcst prayer, unto thee shall all flesh come. 

Blessed is the man whom thou chooeest, and causost to approach unto thee, that he 

[3] 
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may dwell in thy courts. O, satisfy us with the goodness of thy house, even of thy 
holy temple. 

By wonderful things in righteousness wilt thou answer us, O God of our salvation : 
who art the confidence of all the ends of the earth, and of them that are afar off upon 
the sea. 

Who by thy strength maketh fast the mountains ; being girded with power : 

Who stillest the noise of the seas, the noise of their waves, and the tumult of the 
people. 

They also that dwell in the uttermost parts are awed by thy wonders ; thou makest 
the outgoings of the morning and evening to rejoice. 

Thou visitost the earth, and watorest it ; thou greatly enrichest it with the river of 
God, which is full of water : thou preparest corn when thou hast so provided for it. 

Thou waterest the ridges thereof abundantly : thou settlest the furrows thereof : 
thou makest it soffc with showers : thou blessest the springing thereof. 

Thou crownest the year with thy goodness ; and thy paths drop fatness. 

They drop upon the pastures of the wilderness : and the little hills rejoice on every 
side. 

The pastures are clothed with flocks ; the valleys also are covered with com : they 
shout for joy ; they also sing. 

The Lord is great, and greatly to be praised : he is to be feared above all gods. 

For all the gods of the nations are idols : but the Lord made the heavens. 

Honor and majesty are before him ; strength and beauty are in his sanctuary. 

Give unto the Lord, ye kindreds of the people, give unto the Lord glory and 
strength. 

Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his name : bring an offering, and come into 
his courts. 

O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness ; fear before him, all the earth. 

For he oometh, for he cometh to judge the earth ; he shall judge the world with 
nghteonsness, and the people with his truth. 

SELECTION VI. 
Comfort and Jot op Worship. 

Ab the hart panteth after the water-brooks, so panteth my soul afler thee, God. 

My soul thirsteth for God, for the living God : when shall I come and appear before 
God? 

Why art thou cast down, my soul? and why art thou disquieted within me? hope 
tfaon in God : for I shall yet praise him ; him, my deliverer and my God. 

Deep calleth unto deep : all thy waves and thy billows are gone over me. 

Yet the Lord will command his loving-kindness in the daytime, and in the night his 
song riiall be with me, and my prayer unto the God of my life. 

Why art thou cast down, O my soul? and why art thou disquieted within me? hope 
thou in God : for I shall yet praise him ; him, my deliverer and my God. 

send forth thy light and thy truth : let them guide me ; let them bring me unto 
thy holy hill, and to thy tabernacle. 
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Then will I go unto the altar of God, unto Grod my exceeding joy : yea, I will praise 
thee, O God. 

God is our refuge and strength, a Tery present help in trouble. 

Therefore we will not fear, though the earth be remoTed and though the monntaind 
be carried into the midst of the sea ; 

Though the waters thereof roar and be troubled, though the mountains shake with 
the swelling thereof. 

There is a river the streams whereof shall make glad the city of God, the holy dwell- 
ing place of the Most High. 

God is in the midst of her ; she shall not be moved : God shall help her, and that right 
early. 

The Lord of hosts is with us ; the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

" Be still, and know that I am God : I will be exalted among the nations, I will be 
exalted throughout the earth." 

The Lord of hosts is with us ; the God of Jacob is our refuge. 

SELECTION VII. 
Adoration. 

I wiU extol thee, my God, King ; and I will bless thy name for eter and ever. 

Every day will I bless thee ; and I will praise thy name for ever and ever. 

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised ; and his greatness is unsearchable. 

One generation shall praise thy works to another, and shall declare thy mighty acts. 

I will speak of the glorious honor of tliy majesty, and of thy wondrous works. 

And men shall speak of the might of thy terrible acts : and I will declare thy great- 
ness. 

They suall abundantly utter the memory of thy great goodness, and shall sing of thy 
righteousness. 

The Lord is gracious, and full of compassion ; slow to anger and of great mercy. 

The Lord ip good to all, and his tender mercies are over all his works. 

All thy works shall praise thee, O Lord ; and thy saints shall bless thee. 

They shall speak of the glory of thy kingdom, and talk of thy power ; 

To make known to the sons of men thy mighty acts, and the glorious majesty of thy 
kingdom. 

Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, and thy dominion endureth throughout all 
generations. 

The Lord npholdeth all that fall, and raiseth up all those that be bowed down. 

The eyes of all wait upon thee ; and thou givest them their meat in due season. 

Thou openest thy hand, and satisfiest the desire of every living thing. 

Tlie Lord is righteous in all his ways, and holy in all his works. 

The Lord is nigh unto all them that call upon him, to all that call upon him in truth. 

He will fulfil the desire of them that fbar him: he also will hear their cry, and will 
save them. 

My mouth shall speak the praise of the Lord : and let all flesh bless his holy name 
for ever and ever. 
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SELECTION VIII. 
A Morning Prayer. 

Hearken unto the voice of my cry, my King and my God : for unto thee will 1 pray. 

My Toice sbalt thou hear in the morning, O Lord ; in the morning wiU I direct my 
prayer unto thee, and will look up. 

For thou art not a God that hath pleasure in wickedness : neither shall evil dwell 
with thee. 

As for me, I will come into thy house in the multitude of thy mercy : and in thy fear 
will I worship toward thy holy temple. 

Lead me, O T/ord, in thy righteousness, make thy way straight before my face. 

The heavens declare the glory of God, and the firmament showeth his handy-work. 

Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto night showeth knowledge. 

There b no sound nor language, and their voice is not heard. 

Yet their speech is gone out through all the earth, and their words to the end of the 
world. In them hath he set a tabernacle for the sun. 

Which is as a bridegroom coming out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a strong man 
to run a race. 

He goeth forth from one end of the heaven, and his circuit is to the other end of it : 
and there is nothing; hid from the heat thereof. 

The law of the Lord b perfect, converting the soul : the testimony of the Lord b sure, 
making wbe the simple. 

The statutes of the Lord are right, rejoicing the heart : the commandmont of the Lord 
b pore, enlightening the eye& 

The fbar of the Lord b clean, enduring forever : the judgments of the Lord are true 
and righteous altogether. 

More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than much fine gold : sweeter also than 
the honey and the honeycomb. 

Moreover by them is thy servant warned : and in keeping of them there is great 
reward. 

Who can understand his errors ? cleanse thou me from secret faults. 

Keep back thy servant also from presumptuous sins ; let them not have dominion over 
me : then shall I be upright, and I shall be innocent from the great transgression. 

Let the words of my mouth and the meditations of my heart be acceptable in thy 
•ight, O Lord, my strength and my Redeemer. 

SELECTION IX. 
The Sot£reignty of Odd. 

Tlie Lord reigneth ; let the earth rejoice ; let the multitude of bles be glad thereof. 

Cloods and darkness are round about him : righteousness and judgment are the habi- 
tatioB of hb throne. 

The heavens declare hb righteousness, and all the people see hb glory. 

To that love the Lord, hate evil : he pieserveth the soub of his saints ; he delivereth 
them oat of the hand of the wicked. 
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Light is sown for the righteous, and gladness for the upright in heart. 

Rejoice in the Lord, ye righteous ; and give thanks at the remembrance of his holi- 
ness. 

By the word of the Lord were the heavena made ; and all the host of them by tho 
breath of his mouth. 

lie gathereth the waters of the sea together as an heap : he laycth up the depth in 
storehouses. 

Let all the earth fear the Lord ; let all the inhabitants of the world stand in awe of 
him. 

For he spake and it was done ; he commanded and it stood fast. 

The Lord bringeth the counsel of the nations to nought : he maketh the devices oi 
the kingdoms of none etSdct 

The counsel of the Lord standcth forever; the thoughts of his heart to all genwa- 
tions. 

Blessed is the nation whoso God is the Lord ; and the people whom he hath' chosen 
for his own inheritance. 

The Lord looketh from heaven ; he beholdoth all the sons of men. 

From the place of his habitation he looketh upon all the inhabitants of the earth. 

He fashioneth their hearts alike ; he observeth all their works. 

Behold the eye of the Lord is upon them that fear him, upon them that hope in his 
mercy ; 

To deliver their soul from death, and to keep them alive in famine. 

Our soul waiteth on the Lord : he is our help and our shield. 

Let thy mercy, O Lord, be upon us, according as we hope in thee. 



SELECTION X. 
Penitbncb and Supplication. 

Have mercy upon me, O God, according to thy loving kindness : according to the 
multitude of thy tender mercies, blot out my transgressions. 

Wash me thoroughly from mine iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin. 

For I acknowledge my transgressions, and my sin is ever before me. 

Against thee, thee only, have I sinned and done this evil in thy sight ; so that thou 
art justified when thou speakest, and upright when thou judgest. 

Behold thou desirest truth in the inward heart : teach me, therefore, wisdom in my 
inmost soul. 

Create in me a clean heart, God ; and renew a right spirit within me. 

Cast me not away from thy presence ; and take not thy holy spirit from me. 

Restore unto me the joy of thy salvation, and uphold me with thy free spirit. 

Then will I teach transgressors thy ways ; and sinners shall be converted unto thee. 

OLord, open thou my lips, and my mouth shall show forth thy praise. 

For thou desirest not sacrifice ; ebe would I give it : thou dclightcst not in bomt 
offering. 

[3*] 
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The 8acriflc60 of Qod are a broken spirit : a broken and contrite heart, God, fhoa 
wilt not deepise. 

Blessed is he whose transgresaon is forgiven, whose sin is covered. 

Blessed is the man unto whom the Lord imputeth not iniquity, and in whose spirit 
there is no guile. 

Many sorrows shall be to the wicked ; but he that trusteth in the Lord, mercy shall 
compass him about. 



SELECTION XI. 

Devout Supplication, 

Unto thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul. 

O my God, I trust in thee : let me not be ashamed. 

Let none that wait on thee be ashamed : let them be ashamed that tramgress witiioat 



Show me thy ways, O Lord ; teach me thy paths. 

Lead me in thy truth and teach me : for thou art the God of my salvation ; in thee 
do I trust all the day. 

Remember, Lord, thy tender mercies and thy loving kindnesses ; for they ha^ 
been ever of old. 

Remember not the sins of my youth, nor my transgressions ; according to thy mercy 
remember thou me, for thy goodness' sake, Lord. 

Good and upright is the Lord : therefore will he teach sinners in the way. 

The meek will he guide in judgment : and the meek will he teach his way. 

An the paths of the Lord are mercy and truth unto such as keep his covenant and 
his testimonies. 

For thy name^s sake, O Lord, pardon mine iniquity ; for it is great. 

Turn thee unto me, and have mercy upon me ; for I am desolate and afflicted. 

Look upon mine affliction and my pain ; and forgive all my sins. 

If thou, Lord, shouldst mark iniquities, Lord, who shall stand? 

But there is forgiveness with thee, that thou mayst be feared. 

I wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, and in his word do I hope. 

My soul waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for the morning. 

Let Israel hope in the Lord : for with the Lord there is mercy, and with him is plen- 
teoos redemptioD. 

SELECTION XII. 
Prayeb in Affliction. 

Give ear to my prayer, Grod ! hide not thyself from my supplication. 
In the day when I cried thou answeredst me, and strengthenedst me with strength 
in my souL * 

My heart trembleth in my bosom : and the terrors of death are fallen upon me. 
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Tboagh I walk in the midst of trouble, thou wilt revive me : thou shalt stretch forth 
thine hsjid against the wrath of mine enemies, and thy right hand shall save me. 

Evening, and morning, and at noon, will I pray, and cry aloud : and he shall hear 
my voice. 

In thee, Lord, do I put my trust ; let me never be put to shame. 

Be thou my strong habitation, where I may continually resort : thou hast given 
commandment to save me ; for thou art my rock and my fortress. 

By thee have I been holden up ever since I was bom ; my praise shall be continually 
of thee. 

Let my mouth be filled with thy praise and with thy honor all the day. 

Cast me not off in the time of old age ; forsake me not when my strength faileth. 

God, be not far from me : my God, make haste for my help. 
For I will hope continually, and will yet praise thee more and more. 

My mouth shall show forth thy righteousness and thy salvation all the day ; for thy 
mercies are more than I can number. 

1 will go in the strength of the Lord God : I will make mention of thy righteousneeB, 
even of thine only. 

Cast thy burden upon the Lord, and he shall sustain thee : he shall never suffer those 
who seek him to Ml 

SELECTION XIIL 
Prater in Trocrlb. 

Hear my cry, God ; attend unto my prayer. 

From the end of the earth I cry unto thee, for my heart is overwhelmed : lead me to 
the rock that is higher than I. 

For thou art my shelter, and a strong tower from the enemy. 

I will abide in thy tabemaole forever ; I will trust in the covert of thy wings. 

Truly my soul waiteth upon God : from him cometh my salvation. 

He only is my rock and my salvation ; he is my defence ; I shall not be greatly 
moved. 

Trust in him at all times ; ye people, pour out your heart before him : God is a refuge 
for us. 

Save me, God ; for the waters are come in unto my soul. 

I will offer my prayer unto thee, O Lord : O God, in the greatness of thy merqy 
hear me, in the tnith of thy salvation. 

Let not the water-flood overflow me, neither let the deep swallow me up, and let not 
the grave shut her mouth upon me. 

Hear me, O Lord, for thy loving kindness is good : turn unto me according to the 
multitude of thy tender mercies. 

And hide not thy face from thy servant ; for I am in trouble : hear me speedily. 

Make haste, God, to deliver me ; make haste to help me, Lord. 

Let all those that seek thee rejoice and be glad in {hee : and let such as love thy sal* 
vation say continuaUy, Let God be magnified. , 
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SELECTION XIV. 

Human Greatness and Frailty. 

Lord, our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth ! whose glory reaches 
above the heaven. 

Ont of the mouths of babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength to silence thine 
enemies, that thou mightest still the enemy and the avenger. 

When I consider thy heavens, the work of thy fingers ; the moon and the stars which 
thou hast ordained ; 

What is man that thou art mindful of him ? and the son of man, that thou visitest 
him? 

Yet thou hast made him a little lower than the angels, and hast crowned him with 
glory and honor. 

Thou hast given him dominion over the works of thy hands ; thou hast put all things 
under his feet : 

All sheep and oxen, yea, and the beasts of the field ; 

The fowl of the air, and the fish of the sea, and whatsoever passeth through the paths 
of the seas. 

O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is thy name in all the earth ! 

Lord, what is man, that thou art mindful of him? or the son of man, that thou 
makeet account of him ? 

Man is like a vapor : his days are as a shadow that passeth away. 

Not unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but unto thy name give glory, for thy meroy ao4 
for thy truth's sake. 

The heaven, even the heavens, are the Lord*6 : but the earth hath he given to the 
children of men. 

The dead praii^e not the Lord, neither any that go down into silence. 

But we will bless the Lord from this time forth and forevermore. Praise the Lord. 

SELECTION XV. 
Frailty of Human Life. 

Hear my prayer, Lord, and give ear unto my cry ; hold not thy peace at my tears : 
Car I am a stranger with thee and a sojourner, as all my fathers were. 

Make me to know mine end, and the measure of my days, what it is ; that 1 may 
know how frail I am. 

Behold thou hast made my days as an hand breadth ; and mine age is as nothing be- 
fore thee : verily, every man at his best state, is altogether vanity. 

Sorely every man walketh in a vain show : surely he disguiseth himself in vain : he 
hespeth up riches, and knoweth not who shall gather them. 

What then, Lord, is my hope? my hope is even in thee. 

Deliver me from all unrighteousness : make me not the reproach of the impious. 

When thou with rebukes dost corxeot man for iniquity, thou oonsumest his beauty 
like a moth : surely every map is vanity. 



S2 SELECTIONS PROM SCRIPTURE. 



O spare me, that I may recover strength, before I go hence to be here no more. 

Lord, thou hast been our refuge in all generations. 

Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou hadst formed the earth and the 
world, even from everlasting to everlasting, thou art God 

Thou turnest man to destruction ; and sayest, Return, ye children of men. 

For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday, when it is past, and as a watch 
in the night. 

The days of our years are threescore years and ten ; and if by reason of strength they 
be fourscore years, yet is their strength labor and sorrow ; for it is soon cut off, and we 
fly away. 

So teach us to number our days, that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom. 

Let the favor of the Lord our God be upon us ; and establish thou the work of thy 
hands upon us ; yea, the work of our hands establish thou it 

SELECTION XVI. 
God's Guardian Care. 

Come, ye children, hearken unto me : I will teach you the fear of the Lord. 

Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy lips from speaking guile. 

Depart from evil and do good ; seek peace and pursue it 

The eyes of the Lord are upon the righteous, and his ears are open unto their cry. 

The face of the Lord is against them that do evil, to cut off the remembrance of them 
from the earth. 

The Lord is nigh unto them that are of a broken heart: and saveth such as be of a 
contrite spirit 

Many are the afflictions of the righteous, but the Lord delivereth him out of them all. 

The I^rd redeemeth the souls of hb servants : and none of them that trust in him 
■hall be desolate. 

taste and see that the Lord is good : blessed is the man that trusteth in him. 
The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall not want. 

He makoth me to lie down in green pastures : he leadeth me beside the still waters. 

He restoreth my soul : he leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for his name's sake. 

Tea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil : for 
thou art with me ; thy rod and thy staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me^ thou anointest my head with oil ; my cup runneth 
over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life : and I will dwell 
in the house of the Lord forever. 

SELECTION XVII. 

. DiTINB PrOTBCTION. 

1 will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, whence cometh my help. 
My help cometh from the Lord, which made heaven and earth. 
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He will not suffer thy feet to be moved : he that keepeth thee will not slumber. 

Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall neither slumber nor sleep. 

The Ix)rd is thy keeper : the Lord is thy shade upon thy right hand. 

The sun shall not stmte thee by day, nor the moon by night 

The Lord shall preserve thee from all evil : he shall preserve thy soul. 

The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in, from this time forth, and 
forever more. 

He that dwelleth in the secret place of the Most High shall abide under the shadow of 
the Almighty. 

I will say of the Lord, He is my refuge and my fortress : my God ; in him will I 
trust. 

He shall cover thee with his feathers, and under his wings shalt thou trust : his truth 
shall be thy shield and buckler. 

Thou shalt not be afraid of the terror of the night, nor for the arrow that flieth by 
day; 

Nor for the pestilence that walketh in darkness ; nor for the destruction that wasteth 
at noonday. 

A thousand shall fall by thy side, and ten thousand at thy right hand ; but it shall not 
< ome nigh thee. ^ 

Because thou hast made the Lord thy refuge, and the Most High thy habitation ; 

There shall no evil thing befall thee, neither shall any plague come nigh thy dweUing. 

For he shall give his angeb charge concerning thee, to keep thee in all thy ways. 

They shall bear thee up in their hands, lest thou dash thy foot against a stone. 

Because he hath set his love upon me, therefore will I deliver him : I will set him on 
liigh because he hath known my name. 

He shall call upon me, and I will answer him : I will be with him, and honor him. 

SELECTION XVin. 
For a National Anniversary. 

O give thanks unto the Lord ; call upon his name : make known his deeds among the 
people. 

Sing unto him, sing psalms unto him : talk ye of all his wondrous works. 

Glory ye in his holy name : let the heart of them that rejoice seek the Lord. 

Seek the Lord and his strength : seek his face evermore. 

Remember his marvellous works that he hath done ; his wonders, and the judgments 
of his mouth. 

When our fathers were but a few in number, yea, very few, and strangers in the land • 

When they went from one nation to another, from one kingdom to another people ; 

He suflfered no man to do them wrong ; yea, he reproved kings for their sakes ; 

Saying, Touch not mine anointed, and do my prophets no harm. 

And he increased his people greatly ; and made them stronger than their enemies. 

And gave them the lands of the nations, and they inherited the labor of the people ; 

That they might observe his statutes and keep his laws. 
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What ire have heard and known, and our fathers have told xxa 

We will not hide from our children, showing to the generation to oome the praises of 
the Lord, his strength, and his wonderful works that he hath done. 

For he established statutes, and appointed a law, which he commanded our fathers 
to make known to their children : 

That the generation to come might know them, even the children which should be 
bom : who should declare them to their children : 

That they might set their hope in God, and not forget the works of God, but keep hia 
commandments. 

SELECTION XES. 

TnANKSGIYING. 

O give thanks unto the Lord : for he is good ; for his mercy endureth forever. 
Who remembered us in our low estate : for his mercy endureth forever. 
And hath redeemed us from our enemies : for his mercy endureth forever. 

give thanks unto the God of heaven : for his mercy endureth forever. 

Praise ye the Lord: for it is good to sing praises unto our God ; for it is pleasant : 
and praise is comely. 

He healeth the broken in heart, and bindeth up their wounds. 

Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem ; praise thy God, Zion. 

For he hath strengthened the bars of thy gates ; he hath blessed thy children within 
thee. 

He makcth peace in thy borders, and filleth thee with the finest of the wheat. 

He sendeth forth his commandment upon the earth : his word runneth veiy swiftly. 

He giveth snow like wool : he scattereth the hoar-frost like ashes. 

He oasteth forth his ice like morsels : who can stand before his cold ? 

He sendeth out his word, and melteth them : he causeth the wind to blow, and the 
waters flow. 

He hath not dealt so with any nation : and as for his judgments they have not known 
them. Praise ye the Lord. 

1 will hear what God the Lord will speak : for he will speak peace unto his people, 
and to his servants : but let them not turn again to folly. 

Surely his salvation is nigh them that fear him ; that peace may dwell in our land. 
Mercy and truth are met together ; righteousness and peace have kissed each other. 
Truth shall spring out of the earth ; and righteousness shall look down from heaven. 
Yea, the Lord shall give that which is good ; and our land shall yield her increase. 
Righteousness shall go before him, and shall keep his steps in the vray. 
give thanks unto the Lord ; for he is good ; for his mercy endurctli forever. Amen. 

SELECTION XX. 

Hope in the Lobd. 

All the ends of the world shall remember and turn unto the Lord, and all the kin- 
dred of the nations shall worship before thee : 
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For the kingdom is the Lord's, and he is the Governor among the nations. 

Send forth thy light and thy truth, Lord : let them lead us to thy holy hill, and to 
thy tabernacle, even unto God our exceeding joy. 

Thou wilt show us the path of life ; in thy presence is fulness of joy : at thy right 
hand there are pleasures for evermore. 

Thy mercy, O Lord, is in the heavens, and thy faithfulness is above the clouds. Thy 
righteousness is like the great mountains : thy judgments are a great deep. 

How excellent is thy loving kindness, O God 1 Therefore the children of men put 
their trust under the shadow of thy wings. 

They shall be abundantly satisfied with the blessing of thy house ; and thou shalt 
make them to drink of the river of thy pleasures. 

For with thee is the fountain of life : in thy light shall we eoe light. 

Thy mercy, () Lord, endureth forever, and thy uiciuorial throughout all generations. 

We will bless the Lord from this time forth, and forevermore. 

Whom have we in heaven but thee? and there is none upon the eiirth that we desire 
beside thee. 

Blessed be the Lord God, who only doeth wondrons things. 

And blessed be his glorious name for ever : and let the whole earth be filled with his 
glory. Amen, and amen. 

SELECTION XXI. 
, The Gospel Prophesied. 

Behold, I will send my messenger, and he shall prepare the way before me, saith the 
Lcffd of hosts : and the Lord, whom ye seek, shall suddenly come to his temple. 

But who may abide the day of his coming? and who shall stand when he appeareth? 

He is like a refiner's fire : he shall purify the sons of Levi, and purge them as gold 
and silver, that they may ofier unto the Lord an offering in righteousncfs. 

The voice of him that crieth in the wilderness, Prepare ye the way of the Lord, make 
straight in the desert a highway for our God. 

Every valley shall be exalted, and every mountain and hill shall be made low, and the 
erooked shall be made straight, and the rough places plain : 

And the glory of the Lord shall bo revealed, and all flesh • shall see it together : For 
the month of the Lord hath spoken it. 

The voice said, Cry. And he said, What shall I cry? 

All fle«h is grass, and all the goodliness thereof is as the flower of the field : 

The grass withereth, the flower fadeth, because the wind of the Lord bloweth upon 
it : sorely the people is grass. 

The grass withereth, the flower fadeth, but the word of our God shall stand forever. 

And this is the word which by the gospel is preached unto you. 

How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth good tidings, 
that poblisheth peace ; that bringeth good tidings of good, that publisheth salvation ; 
that saith unto Zion, Thy God reigneth. 

Thy watchmen shall lift up the voice ; with the voice together shall they sing : for 
thflj shall flee eye to eye when the Lord shall bring again Zion. 
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The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of all the nations : and all the 
«nd8 of the earth shall see the salvation of our Qod. 



SELECTION XXII. 
Advent op Christ. 

Now when Jesus was born in Bethlehem of Judea, in the days of Herod the king, 
behold, there came wise men from the cast to Jerusalem, 

Saying, where is he that is born khag of the Jews ? for we have seen his star in the 
east, and are come to worship him. 

And lo, the star which they saw in the east, went before them, till it came and stood 
over where the young child was. 

When they saw the star, they rejoiced with exceeding great joy. 

And when they were come into the house, they saw the young child, and Mary his 
mother, and fell down and worshipped him : 

And when they had opened their treasures, they presented unto him gifts, gold, and 
frankincense, and myrrh. 

And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in the field, keeping watch 
over their flocks by night. 

And lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and the glory of the lx)rd shone 
round about them : and they were sore afraid. 

And the angel said unto them. Fear not ; for behold I bring you good tidings of great 
joy, which shall be to ail people. 

For unto you is bom this day, in the dty of David, a Saviour which is Christ the 
Lord. 

And this shall be a sign unto 'you : ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddHng 
dothes, lying in a manger. 

And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly host, praising 
God and saying, 

Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will towards men. 

And behold there was a man in Jerusalem, whose name was Simeon ; and the same 
man was just and devout, waiting for the consolation of Israel : and the Holy Ghost 
was upon him. 

And it was revealed unto him by the Holy Ghost, that he should not see death before 
be had seen the Lord's Christ. 

And he came by the Spirit into the temple : and when the parents brought in the 
child to do for him after the custom of the law ; 

Then took he him up in his arms, and blessed God, and said, 

Lord, now Icttest thou thy servant depart in peace, according to thy word : 

For mine eyes have seen thy salvation ; which thou hast prepared before the faee of 
all people ; 

A light to lighten the Gentiles, and the glory of thy people Israel. 

[4] 
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SELECTION XXIII. 
TuE Gospel Dispensation. 

li shall come to pass in the last days, that the mountain uf the Ix)r(l*H house shall be 
efitablished in the top of the mountains, and shall hv rxalfcd aSovf tlu* hills : 

And all nations shall flow unto it. 

And many people shall go and say, Come ye, and let us po up to the mountain of the 
Lord, to the house of the God of Jacob ; 

And he will teach us of his ways, and we will walk in his paths : 

For out of Zion shall go forth the law, and the word of the Lord from Jerusalem. 

And he shall judge among the nations, and shall rebuke many people ; and they shall 
beat their swords into ploughshares, and their spears into pruning-hooks : 

Nation shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall they learn war any more. 

The work of righteousness shall be peace ; and the eflcct of righteousness, quietness 
and assurance forever. 

And the Lord shall be exalted in that da v. 

And in this mountain shall the Lord of hosts make unto all people a feast of fat 
things, a feast of wine on the lees, of fat things full of marrow, of wines on the lees 
well refined. 

And he will destroy in this mountain the face of the covering cast over all people, 
and the vail that is spread over all nations. 

He will swallow up death in victory ; and the Lord God will wipe away tears from 
off all faces. 

And the rebuke of his people shall he take away from all the earth : for the Lord 
hath spoken it. 

SELECTION XXIV. 

The Gospel Dispensation. 

The wilderness and the solitary place shall be glad for them, and the desert shall re- 
joice and blossom as the rose. 

It shall blossom abundantly, and rejoice even with joy and singing. 

The glory of Lebanon shall be given unto it, the excellency of Carmcl and Sharon : 

These shall see the glory of the Lord, and the excellency of our God. 

Strengthen ye the weak hands, and comfirm the feeble knees : gay ye to the faint- 
hearted, Be strong, and fear not. 

Behold, your God will come with vengeance, even God with a recompense : he will 
save you. 

Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the deaf shall be un- 
stopped : then shall the lame man leap as an hart, and the tongue of the dumb sing. 

For in the wilderness shall waters break out, and streams in the desert. 

And the parched ground shall become a pool, and the thirsty land springs of water. 

In the habitation of dragons shall spring forth the grass, with reeds and rushes. 

And a highway shall be there ; and it shall be called the way of holiness. 
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The unclean shall not pass OTer it, but the Lord himself shall be with them, walking 
in the way, and the foolish shall not err therein. 

No lion shall be there, nor any ravenous beast ; but the redeemed shall walk there : 

And the ransomed of the Lord shall return and come to Zion with songs and ever- 
lasting joy upon their heads : 

They shall obtain joy and gladness, and sorrow and sighing shall flee away. 

And I heard a great voice out of heaven, saying, Behold, the tabernacle of God is 
with men, and he will dwell with them, and they shall be his people, and God himself 
shall be with them, and be their God. 

And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes : 

And there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor crying, neither shall there be 
any more pain : 

For the former things are passed away. 

And he that sat upon the throne said. Behold, I make all things new. 

SELECTION XXV. 
The Besurrsctign. 

Now is Christ risen from the dead, and become the first fruits of them that slept : 

For since by man came death, by man came also the resurrection of the dead. 

For as in Adam all die, even so in Christ shall all be made alive. 

But every man in his own order : Christ the first fruits, aftenvard, they that are 
Christ's at his coming. 

Then cometh the end, when he shall have delivered up the kingdom to God, even 
the Father: when he shall have put down all rule, and all authority and power. 

For he must reign till he hath put all things under his feet. 

The last enemy, death, shall be destroyed. 

For he hath put all things under his feet But when he saith all things are put under 
him, it is manifest that he is excepted which did put all things under him. 

And when all things shall be subdued unto him, then shall the Son also himself be 
subject unto him that put all things under him, that God may be all in all. 

We see Jesus, who was made a little lower than the angels, for the suflcring of death, 
crowned with glory and honor ; that he, by the grace of God, should taste death for 
every man. 

For the love of Christ constraineth us ; because we thus judge, that if one died for 
all, then were all dead ; 

And that he died for all, that they which live should not henceforth live unto them- 
selves, but unto him who died for them and rose again. 

SELECTION XXVI. 
The Qospfl Ministby. 

Jesus showed himself alive afler his sufferings, by many infallible proofs, being seen of 
his disciples forty days, and speaking of the things pertaining to the kingdom of God. 
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And at the end of forty days, being assembled together mih them at a mountain cf 
Galilee, he said. All power is given unto me in heaven #id in earth. 

Go ye, therefore, and teach all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father, 
and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost ; 

Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I have commanded you ; and lo, 1 am 
with you always, even unto the end of the world. 

All things are of God, who hath reconciled us to himself by Jesus Christ, and hath 
given to us the ministry of reconciliation ; 

To wit, that God was in Christ reconciling the world unto himself, not imputing their 
trespasses unto them ; and hath committed unto us the word of reconciliation. 

Now then, we are ambassadors for Christ, as though God did beseech you by us, we 
pray you in Christ's stead, be ye reconciled to God. 

Therefore, seeing we have this ministry, as we have received mercy, we faint not. 

But have renounced the hidden things of dishonesty, not walking in craftiness, nor 
handling the word of God deceitfully ; 

But by manifestation of the truth, commending ourselves to every man^s conscience 
in the sight of God. 

But if our gospel be hid, it is hid to them that are lost : 

In whom the God of this world hath blinded the minds of them which believe not, 
lest the light of the glorious gospel of Christ, who is the imago of God, should shine 
unto them. 

For we preach not ourselves, but Christ Jesus the Lord ; and ourselves your servants 
for Jesus' sake. 

This is a faithful saying, and worthy of all acceptation ; 

For therefore we both labor and suffer reproach, because we trust in the living God 
who is the Saviour of all men, specially of them that believe. 

These things command and teach. 



SELECTION XXVII. 
Beatitudes. 

Blessed is the man whom thou choosest, O Lord, and causest to approach unto thee, 
that he may dwell in thy courts. 

Blessed is he whose transgression is forgiven, whose sin is pardoned. 

Blessed is the man unto whom the Lord imputeth not iniquity, in whose spirit there 
is no guile. 

Blessed is the man that fearcth the Lord, that delighteth greatly in his command- 
ments. 

Blessed are they that keep his testimonies, and that seek him with the whole heart. 

Blessed is the man that makcth the Lord his trust, and respecteth not the proud nor 
the deceitiul. 

Blessed is he that considereth the poor : the Lord will deliver him in the time of trouble. 

Blessed is the man whom thou chastenest, O Lord, that thou mayest teach him out 
of thy law, and ^ve him patience in the day of adversity. 
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Bleesed is the man that ondureth tomptation, for when he is tried he shall receive the 
crown of life which the Lord hv^fk promised to them that love him. 

Blessed are the poor in spirit : for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed arc they that mourn : for they shall be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek : for they shall inherit the earth. 

Blessed are they who do hunger and thirst af\er righteousness : for they shall be 
filled. 

Blessed are the merciful : for they shall obtain mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart : for they shall see God. 

Blessed are the peace-makers : for they shall be called the children of God. 

I heard a voice from heaven saying unto me, Write : Blessed are the dead who die 
in the Lord from henceforth : Yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their 
labors, and their works do follow them. 



SELECTION XXVm. 

TuE Excellency of Wisdom. 

Doth not wisdom cry ? and understanding put forth her voice ? 
She standcth in the top of high places, by the way in the places of the patha 
She crieth at the gates, at the entry of the city, at the coming in at the doora 
Unto you, men, I call ; and my voice is nnto the sons of man. 

0, ye simple, understand wisdom : and yc fools, be ye of an understanding heart 
Hear ; for I will speak of excellent things ; and the opening of my lips shall be right 

things. 

For my mouth shall speak trnth ; and wickedness is an abomination to my lips. 

All the words of my mouth are in righteousness ; there is nothing froward.or per- 
verse in them. 

They are all plain to him that understandeth, and right to them that find knowl- 
edge. 

Receive my instruction and not silver ; and knowleilgc rather than choice gold. 

For wisdom is bettor than rubies ; and all the things that may be desired are not to 
be compared to it. 

1, Wisdom, dwell with prudence, and find out knowledge of witty inventions. 

The fear of the Lord is to hate evil : pride and arrogance, and the evil way, and the 
froward mouth, do 1 hate. 

Counsel is mine, and sound wisdom : I am understanding ; I have strength. 

By me kings reign, and princes decree justice. 

By me princes rule, and nobles, even all the judges of the earth. 

I love them that love me ; and those that seek me early shall find me. 

Riches and honor are with me ; yea, durable riches and righteousness. 

My fruit is better than gold, yea, than fine gold ; and my revenue than choice silver 

[3»] 
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SELECTION XXIX. 

The Excellency of Wisdom. 

I lead in the way of righteousness, in the midst of the paths of judgment. 

That I may cause them that love me to inherit substance ; and I will fill their treas- 
ures. 

The Lord possessed me in the beginning of his way, before his works of old. 

I waa set up from everlasting, from the beginning, or ever the earth was. 

When there were no depths, I was brought forth ; when there were no fountains 
abounding with water^ 

Before the mount^^ins were settled, before the hills, was I brought forth : 

While as yet he had not made the earth, nor the fields, nor the highest part of the 
dust of the world. 

When he prepared the heavens, I was there ; when he set a compass upon the &ce 
of the depth : 

When he established the clouds above : when he strengthened the fountains of the 
deep : 

When he gave to the sea his decree, that the waters should not pass his command- 
ment : when he appointed the foundations of the earth : 

Then I was by him, as one brought up with him : and I vras daily his delight, re> 
joicing always before him ; 

Rejoicing in the habitable part of his earth ; and my delights were with the sons of 
men. 

Now, therefore, hearken unto me, O ye children : for blessed are they that keep my 
ways. 

Ilear.instruction, and be wise, and refuse it not. 

Blessed is the man that heareth me, watching daily at my gates, waiting at the posts 
of my doors. 

For whoso findeth me findeth life, and shall obtain favor of the Lord. 

But he that sinneth against me wrongeth his own soul : all they that hate me love 
death. 

SELECTION XXX. 

Pro^itses and Benefits of Wisdom. 

My 8on,^f thou wilt receive my words, and hide my commandments with thee ; 
So that thou incline thine ear unto wistlora, and apply thine heart to understanding; 
Yea, if thou criest after knowledge, and liftest up thy voice for understanding ; 
If thou seekest her as silver, and searchest for her as for hid treasures ; 
Then shalt thou understand the fear of the Lord, and find the knowledge of God. 
For the Lord giveth wisdom : out of his mouth cometh wisdom and understanding. 
He layeth up sound wisdom for the righteous: he is a buckler' to them that vn\k 
uprightly. 
Happy is the man that findeth wisdom, and the man that getteth understanding. 
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For tho merchandise of it is better than the merchandise of silver, and the gain there- 
of than fine gold. 

She is more precious than rubies : and all the things thou canst desire are not to be 
compared unto her. 

Length of davs is in her right hand, and in her left hand riches and honor. 

Iler ways are ways of pleasantnoas, and all her paths arc peace. 

She is a tree of life to them that lay hold upon her: and happy is every one that 
retaineth her. 

Wisdom cricth without ; she uttcroth her voice in the streets : ' , 

She crif th in the chief place of concourse, in the openings of the gates : in the city 
she uttereth her words, saying, 

How long yc simple ones will ye love simplicity ? and the scorners delight in their 
scorning, and fooLs hate knowledge ? 

Turn you at my reproof: behold, I will pour out my spirit upon you, I will make 
known my words unto you. 

Because I have called, and ye refused ; I have stretched out my hand, and no man 
regarded ; 

But ye have set at nought all my counsel, and would none of my reproof: 

I also will laugh at your Calamity ; I will mock when your fear comctli : 

TThen your fear cometh as desolation, and your destruction oometh as a whirlwind ; 
when distress and anguish cometh upon you. 

Then shall they call upon me, but I will not answer ; they shall seek me early, but 
they shall not find me : 

For that they hated knowledge, and did not choose tho fear of the Lord : 

They would none of my counsel : they despised all my reproof. 

Therefore shall they cat of tho fruit of their own way, and be filled with their own 
devices. 

But whoso hearkcncth unto me shall dwell safely, and shall be quiet from fear of evil. 



SELECTION XXXI. 
Teachings of Wisdom. 

Hear, ye children, the instruction of a father, and attend to know understanding. 

For I give you good doctrine, forsake ye not my law. 

Get wisdom, get understanding : forget it not ; neither decline from the words of my 
mouth. 

Forsake her not, and she shall preserve thee : love her, and she shall keep thee. 

Wisdom is the principal thing ; therefore get wis("!jm : and with all t!iy getting, get 
understanding. 

Exalt her, and she shall promote thee : she shall bring thee to honor when thou dost 
embrace her. 

She shall give to thine head an ornament of grace : a crown of glory shall she deliver 
to thee. 

Take fast hold of instruction ; lot her not go : keep her, for she is thy life. 
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Enter not into the path of the wicked, and go not in the way of evil men. 

Avoid it, pass not by it, turn from it and pass away. 

For they sleep not, except they have done mischief; and their sleep is taken away, 
unless they cause some to fall. 

For they eat the bread of wickedness, and drink the wiie of violence. 

But the path of the just is as the shining light, that shinoth more and more unto the 
perfect day. 

My son, attend to my words ; incline thine ear unto my sayings. 

Let them not depart from thine eyes ; keep them in the midst of thine heart. 

For they are life unto them that find them, and health to all their flesh. 

Keep thy heart with all diligence ; for out of it are the issues of life. 

Put away from thee a froward mouth, and perverse lips put far from thee. 

Let thine eves look right on, and let thine eve-lids look straight before thee. 

Ponder the path of thy feet, and let all thy ways be established. 

Turn not to the right hand nor to the left ; remove thy feet from evil. 

SELECTION XXXII. 
Maxims of Wisdom. 

A false balance is abomination unto the Lord : but a just weight is his delight. 

When pride (•ometh, then cometh shame : but with the lowly is wisdom. 

The integrity of the upright shall guide them : but the perversenesa of transgressors 
shall destroy them. 

Riches profit not in the day of wrath ; but righteousness delivereth from death. 

The right t'ousness of the perfect shall direct his way : but the wicked shall fall by his 
own wickedness. 

An hypocrite with his mouth destroyeth his neighbor : but through knowledge shall the 
just be delivered. 

When it goeth well with the righteous, the city rejoiceth : and when the wicked perish 
there is shoiking. 

By the blessing of the upright the city is exalted, but it is overthrown by the mouth 
of the wicked. 

Where no counsel is, the people fall : but in the multitude of counsellors there is 
safety. 

The merciful man doeth good to his own soul : but he that is cruel troubleth his own 
flesh. 

The wicked worketh a deceitful work ; but to him that soweth righteousness shall be 
a sure reward. 

As righteousness tcndeth to life, so he that pursucth evil, pursueth it to his own death. 

Though hand join in hand, the wicked shall not be unpunished : but the seed of tho 
righteous shall be delivered. 

There is that scattereth and yet incrcaseth ; and there is that withholdeth more than 
is meet, but it tendeth to poverty. 

The liberal soul shall be made fat : and he that watereth shall be watered also him- 
felf. 
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He that diligently scoketh good procureth favor : but he that sccketh mischief, it shall 
come to him. 

He that trnstcth in his riches shall fall : but the righteous shall flourish as a branch. 

The fruit of the righteous is a tree of life ; and he that winneth souls is wise. 

Behold, the righteous shall t^e recompensed in the earth : much more the wicked and 
the sinner. 



SELECTION XXXm. 
The Christian Lite. 

I beseech j-ou, therefore, brethren, by the mercies of God, that ye present your bodies 
a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable unto God, which is your reasonable service. 

And bo not conformed to this world : but be ye transformed by the renewing of your 
mind, that ye may prove what is that good and acceptable and perfect will of God. 

For as we have many members in one body, and all members have not the same 
office ; so we, being many, are one body in Christ, and every one members one of an- 
other. 

Having then gifts diflering according to the grace that is given to us, whether 
prophecy, let us prophesy according to the proportion of faith ; or ministrj', let us wait 
on our ministering : 

Or he that teacheth, on teaching; or he that exhorteth, on exhortation : he that giv- 
eth, let him do it with simplicity ; he that rulcth, with diligence ; he that showeth mercy, 
with cheerfulness. 

Let love be without dissimulation. Abhor that which is evil ; cleave to that which is 
good. 

Bo kindly alTcctioned one to another with brotherly love, in honor preferring one 
another ; 

Not slothful in business ; fervent in spirit ; serving the Lord ; rejoicing in hope ; pa- 
tient in tribulation ; continuing instant in prayer ; distributing to the necessitj of saints ; 
given to hospitality. 

Bless them which persecute you : bless and curse not. 

Rejoice with them that do rejoice, and weep with them that weep. Be of the same 
mind one towards another. 

Mind not high things, but condescend to men of low estate. Be not wise in your own 
conceits. Ilccompenso to no man evil for evil. Provide things honest in the sight of 
all men. 

If it be possible, as much as lieth in you, live peaceably with all men. 

Dearly belov(*d, avenge not yourselves, but rather give place unto wrath : for it is 
written. Vengeance is mine ; I will repay, saith the Lord. 

Therefore, if thine enemy hunger, feed him ; if ho thirst, give him drink : for in so 
doing thou shalt heap coals of fire on his head. 

Be not overcome of evil, but overcome evil with good. 
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SELECTION XXXIV. 
Christian CnAiiiTY. 

Though I speak with the tongues of men and of angels, and have not chanty, I am 
become as sounding brass or a tinkling cymbal. 

And though I have the gift of prophecy, and understand all mysteries and all knowl- 
edge ; and though I bestow all my goods to feed the poor, and though I give my body 
to be burned, and have not charity, it profiteth mo nothing. 

Charity suffereth long, and is kind ; charity envieth not ; charity vaunteth not itself, 
ia not puffed up, doth not behave itself unseemly, seeketh not her own, is not easily 
provoked, thiuketh no evil ; 

Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but rejoiceth in the truth ; bearoth all things, believeth all 
things, hopeth all things, endureth all things. 

Charity never faileth : but whether there be prophecies, they shall fail ; whether 
there be tongues, they shall cease ; whether there be knowledge, it shall vanish away. 

For we know in part, and we prophecy in park, 

But when that which is perfect is come, then that which is in part shall be done away. 

When I was a child, I spake as a child, I understood as a child, I thought as a child; 
bat when I became a man, I put away childish things. 

For now we see through a glass darkly ; but then face to face : now I know in part ; 
bat then shall I know even also as I am known. 

And now abidcth faith, hope, charity, these three : but the greatest of these is charity. 



SELECTION XXXV. 
Precepts and Exhortations. 

Godliness with contentment is great gain. For we brought nothing into this world, 
and it is certain we can carry nothing out. And having food and raiment, let us be 
therewith content. 

Follow after righteousness, godliness, faith, love, patience, meekness. 

Fight the good fight of faith, lay hold on eternal life, whercunto thou art also called, 
and hast professed a good profession before many witnesses. 

If any of you lack wisdom, let him ask of God, that givcth to all men liberally, and 
apbraideth not ; and it shall be given him. 

But let him ask in faith, nothing wavering. For he that wavereth, is like a wave of 
the sea, driven of the wind and tossed. 

Be ye doers of the word, and not hearers only, deceiving your own selves. 

For if any bo a hearer of the word and not a doer, he is like unto a man beholding 
his natural face in a glass : for he beboldeth himself, and goeth his way, and straight- 
way forgetteth what manner of man he was. 

But whoso looketh into the perfect law of liberty, and continueth therein, he being 
not a forgetful hearer, but a doer of the work, this man shall be blessed in his deed. 
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If any man among yoii seem to be religious, and bridle th not his toDgae, but deoeiT- 
eth his own heart, this man^s religion is vain. 

Pure religion and undofiled before God and the Father is this, to visit the fatherleas 
and widows in tlieir affliction, and to kei'p himself unspotted from the world. 

What doth it profit, though a man may say he hath faith, and have not works? Can 
faith save him ? 

If a brother or sister be naked, and destitute of daily food, and one of you say to 
them. Depart in peace, bo you warmed and filled ; notwithstanding ye give them not 
those things which are needful to the body ; what doth it profit? 

Even so faith, if it hath not works, is dead, being alone. 

Yea, a man may say. Thou hast faith, and I have works : show mo thy faith with- 
out thy works, and I will show thee my faith by my works. 

For as the body without the spirit is dead, so faith without works is dead also. 

SELECTION XXXVI. 
The Christian Calling. 

Wherefore seeing we also are compassed about with so great a cloud of witneasee, let 
us lay aside every weight, and the sin which doth so easily beset us, and let us run with 
patience the race that is set before us ; 

Looking unto Jesus, the author and finisher of our faith, who for the joy set before 
him, endured the cross, despising the shame, and is set down at the right hand of the 
throne of God. 

Follow peace with all men, and holiness, without which no man shall see tho Lord : 

Looking diligently, lest any man fail of the grace of God : 

For ye are not come unto the mount that might bo touched, and that burned with 
fire, nor unto blackness, and darkness, and tempest, 

And the sound of a trumpet, and the voice of words, which voice they that heard, 
entreated that the word should not be spoken unto them any more : 

But ye arc come unto mount Slon, and unto the city of the living God, the heavenly 
Jerusalem, and to an innumerable company of angels. 

To the general assembly and church of the first-born, which are written in heaven, 
and to God the Judge of all, and to the spirits of just men made perfect. 

And to Jesus, the Mediator of the new covenant, and to the blood of sprinkling that 
speakcth better things than that of Abel. 

See that ye refuse not him that speakcth ; for if they escaped not who refused him 
that spake on earth, much more shall not we escape, if we turn away from him that 
ppeaketh from heaven ; 

Whose voice then shook the earth : but now ho hath promised, saying. Yet once 
more I shake not the earth only, but also heaven. 

And this word. Yet once more, signifieth the removing of those things that are shaken, 
as of things that are made, that those things which cannot be shaken may remain. 

Wherefore, we receiving a kingdom that cannot be moved, let us have grace, whereby 
we may serve God acceptably with reverence and godly fear. 

For our God is a consuming fire. 
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SELECTION XXXVII. 

Christian Faith and Love. 

If any man sin, we bavo an advocate with the Father, Jesus Christ, the righteous : 

And he is tlie propitiation for our sins ; and not for ours only, but also for the sins 
of the whole world. 

And hereby we do know that we know him, if we keep his commandments. 

He that saith, I know him, and keepeth not his commandments, is a liar, and the 
truth is not in him. 

Ue that saith, he abideth in him, ought himself also to walk even as he walked. 

Ue that saith he is in the light, and hateth his brother, is in darkness even until now. 

lie that loveth his brother abideth in the light, and there is no occasion of stumbling 
in him : • 

Bat he that hateth his brother is in darkness, and walkcth in darkness, and knoweth 
not whither he goeth, because that darkness hath blinded his eyes. 

Love not the world, neither the things that are in the world. If any man love the 
world, the love of the Father is not in him. 

The world passeth away, and the lust thereof : but he that doeth the will of God 
abideth forever. 

Little children, let no man deceive you ; he that doeth righteousness is ri'^htcous even 
as be is righteous : 

He that committeth sin is of the devil ; for the devil sinneth from the beginning. 

For this purpose the Son of God was manifested, that he might destroy the works ot 
the devil. 

Whosoever is born of God doth not commit sin ; for his seed remaincth in him ; and 
he cannot sin, because he is born of God. 

In this the children of God are manifest, and the children of the devil : whosoever 
doeth not righteousness is not of God, neither he that loveth not his brother. 

Foe this is the message from the beginning, that we should love one another. 

Not as Cain, who was of that wicked one, and slew his brother. And wherefore 
ilew he him? Because his own works were evil, and his brother's rigliteous. 

We know that we have passed from death unto life, because we love the brethren. 
He that loveth not his brother abideth in death. 

Whoso hateth his brother is a murderer : and ye know that no murderer hath eternal 
life abiding in him. 

SELECTION XXXVIII. 

Christian Faith and Love. 

Let us not love in word, neither in tongue, but in deed and in trutli. 
And hereby we know that we are of the truth and shall assure our hearts before him. 
For if our heart condemn us, God is greater than our heart, and knoweth all things. 
Beloved, if our heart condemn us not, then have we confidence toward God. 
And whatsoever we ask we receive of him, because we keep his commandments and 
do those things that are pleasing in his sight. 
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And this is his commandment, That we should believe on the name of his Son Jesos 
Christ, and love one another, as he gave us commandment. 

And he that keepeth his commandments dwelleth in him, and he in him : and hereby 
we know that he abidoth in us, by the spirit which he hath given us. 

Beloved, believe not every spirit, but try the spirits, whether they are of God ; be- 
cause many false prophets are pone out into the world. 

llcrobv know yo the spirit of God : Every spirit that confcsst'th that Jesus Christ 
id come in the fie«!h, is of God : 

And every spirit that confesseth not that Jesus Christ is come in the flesh, is not of 
God : and this is that spirit of anti-Christ, whereof yo have heard that it should come, 
and even now already is it in the world. 

AVe are of God : he that knoweth God, heareth us ; he that is not of God, hcareth 
not us. Hereby know we the spirit of truth and the spirit of error. 

Beloved, let us love one another : for love is of God ; and every one that loveth, is 
lx)m of God and knoweth God. 

He that loveth not, knoweth not God ; for God is love. 

In this was manifested the love of God toward us, because that God sent his odIj 
begotten Son into the world, that we might live through him. 

SELECTION XXXIX. 
Christian Faith and Love. 

Herein is love, not that wo loved God, but that be loved us, and sent his Son to be 
the propitiation for our sins. 

Beloved, if God so loved us, we ought also to love one another. 

No man hath seen God at any time. If wo love one another, God dwelleth in oi, 
and his love is perfected in us. 

Hereby know we that we dwell in him, and he in us, because he hath given us of his 
Spirit. 

And we have seen and do testify, that the Father sent the Son to be the Savionr of 
the world. 

And we have known and believed the love that God hath to us. God is love, and he 
that dwelleth in love, dwelleth in God, and God in him. 

Herein is our love made perfect, that we may have boldness in the day of judgment ; 
because as he is, so are we in this world. 

There is no fear in love : but perfect love casteth out fear : because fear hath torment. 
He that feareth is not made perfect in love. 

We love him because he first loved us. 

If a man say, I love God, and hateth his brother, he is a liar ; for he that loveth not 
his brother whom he hath seen, how can he love God whom he hath not seen? 

And this commandment have we from him, That he who loveth God, love his brother 
also. 

By this we know that we love the children of God, when wo love God and keep bis 
commandments. 

For this is the love of God, that we keep his commandments : and his commandments 
axe not grievous. 

[5] 
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For whatsoever is bom of God overcometh the world ; and this is the viotoiy that 
oferoometh the world, eyen oar faith. 

SELECTION XL. 
Funeral Service. 

Man goeth to his long home, and the mourners go about the streets. 

Verily man walketh in a vain show, and at his best state is altogether vanity. 

He Cometh forth as a flower, and is cut down : he fleeth also as a shadow, and con- 
tinueth not. 

As grass springeth up in the morning, so man in the morning flourisheth and groweth 
up : In the evening, he is cut down, and withereth. 

The days of our years are threescore years and ten, and if by reason of strength they 
be fourscore years, yet is their strength labor and sorrow. It vanisheth soon, — ^and we 
pass away. — For what is our life ? 

It is even as a vapor, which appeareth for a little while, and then vanisheth away. 

If man die, shall he live again ? 

Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who, according to his abun- 
dant mercy, hath begotten us again into a living hope by the resurrection of Jesus 
Christ from the dead, to an inheritance incorruptible and undefiled, and that fadeth 
not away. 

Te believe in God, saith Jesus, the Bedeemer, believe also in me. In my Father's 
house are many mansions : if it were not so I would have told you. I go to prepare a 
place for you. 

I am the resurrection and the life : he that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet 
shall he live : 

And whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never die. Believest thou this ? 

Blessed be God, even the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies and 
the God of aU comfort ; who comforteth us in all our tribulation, that we may be able 
to comfort them who are in any trouble by the comfort wherewith we ourselvos are com- 
forted of God. 

Thongh our outward man perish, yet the inward man is renewed day by day. 

For our light affliction, which is but for a moment, worketh for us a far more exoeed- 
iDg luid eteraal weight of glory ; while we look not at the things which are seen, but at 

tiie things which are not seen : 

For the things which are seen are temporal, but the things which are not seen are 

oteoEiial. 

SELECTION XLI. 
Funeral Service. 

Bat some man will say, How are the dead raised up, and with what body do they 
oome? Thou foolish man, that which thou sowest is not quickened except it die : 

And that which thou sowest, thou sowest not that body that shall be, but bare grain ; 
it may chance of wheat, or of some other grain : but God giveth it a body as it hath 
plaaied him, and to every seed its own body. 
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So also is the resurrection of the dead. It is sown in corruption, it is raised in incor- 
ruption : it is sown in weakness, it is raised in power : it is sown a natural body, it ia 
raised a spiritual body. There is a natural body, and there is a spiritual body. 

The first man Adam was made a living soul : the last Adam was made a quickening 
spirit. Ilowbeit, that was not first which was spiritual, but that which was natural, 
and afterwards that which was spiritual. 

The first man is of the earth, earthy ; the second man is the Lord from heaTen. As 
is the earthy, such are they also that are earthy ; and as is the heavenly, such are tbej 
also that arc heavenly. And as we have borne the image of the earthy, we shall also 
bear the image of the heavenly. 

Now this I say, brethren, that flesh and blood cannot inherit the kingdom of Qod 
neither doth corruption inherit inoorruption. 

For this corruptible must put on inoorruption, and this mortal must put on immor- 
tality. 

So when this corruptible shall have put on inoorruption, and this mortal shall have 
put on immortality, then shall be brought to pass the saying that is vrritten, Death if 
swallowed up in victory. 

death, where is thy sting ? O grave, where is thy victory ? The sting of death 
is sin, and the strength of sin is the law. 

But thanks be to Grod who giveth us the victory, through our Lord Jesus Christ. 

SELECTION XLH. 
General Praise. 

Praise ye the Lord. Praise ye the Lord from the heavens : praise him in the heig^ita 

Praise ye him, all his angels : praise ye him all his hosts. 

Praise ye him, sun and moon : praise him, all ye stars of light. 

Praise him, ye heavens of heavens, and ye waters that be above the heavens. 

Let them praise the name of the Lord : for he commanded, and they were created. 

He hath also established them forever and ever : he hath made a decree which shall 
not pass. 

Praise the name of the Lord, for his name alone is excellent : his glory is above the 
earth and heaven. 

Praise ye the Lord. Sing unto the Lord a new song, and his praise in the congrega- 
tion of worshippers. 

Let Israel rejoice in him that made him ; let the children of Zion be joyful in thfiir 
King. 

For the Lord taketh pleasure in his people : he will beautify the meek with salvation. 

Praise ye the Lord. Praise God in his sanctuary : praise him in the firmament of 
his power. 

Praise him for his mighty acts : praise him according to his excellent greatnc 

Let every thing that hath breath praise the Lord. Praise ye the Lord. 



GOSPEL PSALMIST. 




B. B. BJLXX. 
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.In thy coarts let peace be found, Be thj tem-ple fall of love; 
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lere we tread on ho - ly ground. All «e • reno, a • roand, a - bove. 




1. 78. 

The Temple. 



■OWUMO. 



the kneo in prayer is bent, 
lo with praise the heart o'erflowB, 
lilize the tarbalent ! 
the weary one repose ! 

place for worship meet, 
the worship for the place ; 
iplation's blest retreat, 
le of guilelessness and grace ! 

infant knows its home, 
! may we thy temples know ; 
for instruction come, 
96 by thee instructed go. 



t. TATLOB. 



9; 78. 

Aceeptahle Offeringt. 

what offering shall we bring, 
ine altars when we bow ? 
the pure, unsullied spring, 
Qce the kind affections flow : 

; hands, to lead the blind, 
^ wounded, feed the poor ; 
unbracing all our kind, 
ity, with liberal store. ' 



3 Teach us, O thou heayenly King, 
Thus to show our grateful mind. 
Thus the accepted oaring bring, 
Love to thee and all mankind. 



8. 78. 

Seeking God. 



AHOimcovi. 



1 Thirsting for a living spring, 

Seeking for a higher home. 
Resting where our souls must cling. 
Trusting, hoping. Lord, we come. 

2 Glorious hopes our spirit fill. 

When we feel that thou art near : 
Father ! then our fears are still, 
Then the soul's bright end is dear. 

3 Life's hard conflict we would win. 

Bead the meaning of life's fh)wn ; 
Change the thorn-bound wreath of liii 
For the spirit's starry crown. 

4 Make us beautiful within 

By thy spirit's holy light : 
Qom us when our raith bums dim, 
Fkther of all love and might \ 
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SABBATH WORSHIP. 
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1. HeaTcnly Fa - thcr, soyereign Lord, Bo thy glorious name a- dored; 
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Lord, thy mcr-cies 
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Hail, CO - los - tial good - ncss, hail. 
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4. 7fl. 

BAUSBUBT OOU. 

Perfect Praise in Heaven. 

2 Though unworthy of thino ear, 
Deign our humble Bongs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring, 
When around thy tiirone we sing. 

3 While on earth ordained to stay. 
Guide our footsteps in thy way. 
Till wo come to dwell with thee. 
Till we all thy glory see. 

4 Then, with angel-harps again. 
We will wake a nobler strain ; 
There, in joyful songs of praise. 
Our triumphant voices raise. 



5. 78. 

Universal Praise, 



MOTNOimT. 



1 Heralds of creation I cry, — 

Praise the Lord, the Lord most high ! 
Heaven and earth ! obey the call ; 
Praise the Lord, the Lord of all. 

2 Praise him, all ye hosts above ; 
Spirits perfected in love ! 

Sun and moon 1 your voices raise ; 
Sing ye stars I your Maker's praise. 



3 Earth I from all thy depths below. 
Ocean's hallelujahs flow ; 
Lightning, va})or, wind, and storm. 
Hall and snow 1 his will perform. 

4 High above all height his throne ; 
Excellent his name alone ; 

Him let all his works confess I 
Him let all his children bless ! 



6. 7s. 

Seeking God. 



0. 



1 Light of life, seraphic fire ; 

Love divine, thyself impart : 
Every fainting soul inspire ; 
Enter every drooping heart : 

2 Every mournful sinner cheer. 

Scatter all our guilty gloom ; 
Father I in thy grace appear. 
To thy human temples come. 

3 Come, in this accepted hour, 

Bring tliy heavenly kingdom in ; 
Fill as with thy glorious power, 
Rooting out the seeds of sin : 

4 Nothing more can we require. 

We will covet nothing less : 
Be thou all our heart's desuie, 
Be our heaven — in holiness ! 
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BAIjTIMOBE. 7s. Double, or 6 lines. 

I Moderato. 



From Baku's CmrBOH Husio. 
By penninion. 

FINJC 
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1. Lord, in heaven, Thy owelling place, Hear the prais-es of our race, > 

And, while hearing, let Thy grace Dews of sweet for - give-ness pour ; \ 

Are a fee - ble of - fer - ing. Till thy bless-ing makes it more. 
——J- 
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hile we know, be - nignant 
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King, That 



the prais - es which we bring 
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7. 78. 

Bowtora. 
Lowftf Praise, 
More of truth, and moro of might. 
More of love, and more of light. 
More of reason, and of right, 
From thy paMonin^ grace be given 1 
This can make the humblest song 
Sweet, acceptable, and strong. 
As the strains the angels' throng 
Pour around the throne of heaven. 



8. 7.. 



Praise to the God of Nature, 

1 Let ufl with a joyful mmd 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind — 
For his mercies sliall endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

Let us. sound his name abroad. 
For of gods he is the God : 
He by wisdom did create 
Heaven's expanse, and all its state. 

2 All things living ho doth feed : 
His full hand supplies their need. 
Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth. 

He his mansion hath on high, 
•Bove the reach of mortal eye ; 
And his mercies shall endure 
Ever faiUifal, ever sure. 

£6»1 



Mn.TON. 



9. 78. 

Sabbath Morning. 



mWTOM* 



1 Safely through another week 

God has brought us on our way; 
Let us now a blessing seek, 

Waiting in his courts to-day : 
Day of all the week the best. 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

2 While we seek supplies of grace 

Through the dear Redeemer's name. 
Show thy reconciling face — 

Take away our sin and shame ; 
From our worldly cares set free. 
May we rest this day in thee. 

3 Here we come, thy name to praise ; 

Let us feel thy presence near ; 
Mav thy glories meet our eyes, 

While wo in thy house appear : 
Hero afford us. Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting rest. 

4 May the Grospel's joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Make me fruits of grace abound ; 

Bring relief from all complaints. 
Thus lot all our Sabbaths prove. 
Till we rest in thee above. 
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NASHVILLE. 7s. 

Jjegaxo, 



(10.) 



8. B. BALL. 
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1. Lord, be - fore thy pros - eoce come, Bow we down with ho- ly fear; 

2. Wandering thoughts and languid powers Come not where de-Yo - tion kneels ! 








3. At the portals of thine house We re - sign our earth-bom cares! 
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Call our err-ins; foot - steps home. Let us feel that thou art near. 




steps home, Let us feel that thou art near. 
Let the soul ex - pand her stores, Glowing with the joy she feels. 
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Nobler thoughts our souls en - gross. Songs of praise and fer-yent prayen 
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Bowinro. 



11. 7s. 
All from God. 

1 Father ! thy paternal care 

Has my guardian been, my guide ! 
Every hallowed wish and prayer 

Has thy hand of love supplied ; 
Thine is every thought of bliss, 

Left by hours and days gone by ; 
Every hope thy offspring is, 

Beaming from futurity. 

2 Every sun of splendid ray ; 

Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every mom that welcomes day ; 

Every evening's twilight scene ; 
Every hour which wisdom brings ; 

Every increase at thy shrine ; 
These, — and all life's holiest things. 

And its fairest, — God, are thine. 

3 And for all, my hymns shall rise 

Daily to thy gracious throne : 
Thither let my asking eyes 

Turn unwearied, righteous One ! 
Through life's strange vicissitude 

There reposing all my care, 
Trusting still through ill and good, 

Fixed, and cheered, and counselled there. 

13. 7s. 8xnn>. school h. b. 
Sundai/ Evening. 
1 .acred day, forever blest I 
Day of all our days the best ! 
Welcome hours of praise and prayer 
Free from toU, fatigue, and care ! 



2 Happy, truly happy, Lord, 

Those who hear and read thy word 1 
Happy those who dwell with thee 1 
Who thy grace and glory see. 

8 We once more have heard thy Toice^ 
Lord, in thee onr souls rejoice ; 
Borne by faith to worlds on high. 
Called to i-eign above the sky. 

4 Though this day of rest we close. 
Still in thee oiur hearts repose ; 
Guide and guard us all our days : 

may all our lives bo praise ! 

13. 78. 

F. B. B1D€B> 

77i« Same. 

1 Sovereign and transforming Grace ! 

We invoke thy quickening power; 
Reign the spirit of this place. 
Bless the purpose of this hour. 

2 Holy and creative Light ! 

We invoke thy kindling ray; 
Dawn upon our spirits' night, 
Tarn our darkness into day. 

3 To the anxions soul impart 

Hope all other hopes above, 

Stir the dull and hardened heart 

With a longing and a love. 

4 Work in all, in all renew, 

Day by day, the life divine; 
All oar wills to thee subdue. 
All our hearts to thee incHiie. 
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CIiEVELAND. 8s & 7s. (14.) 

Andsntino. 



L. B. BARNES. 
Baxx&^s CnuBCH Musio. By permission. 



Anaanxino. ^^ 




1. Love di-vine, all love ex - cell - ing, Joy of heaven, to earth come down ! 
2. Breathe, O breathe thy loving spir - it In - to eve - ry troubled breast ; 



^^K :^^-=^J-I U— U— &= I4- r~t :g=:i?z:t::|iz::z^;i:3Z=t?:i:JH^a 



mmi^^^^^ms^^^ 



Fix in us thy humble dwell - ing, All thy faithful mercies crown. 
Let us all in thee in - her - it, Let us find thy promised rest. 



I 



Wi. 



n^ 



'^ 



Father ! Thou art all com - pass - ion, Pure, unbound - ed love thou art ; 



%m^^^^^0^S^ 
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g 



Ck)me, al-migh - ty to de - liv - er. Let us all thy life ro-ceive ; 



fc=tp^^ 
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^^.\^ 
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Vifl - it us with thy sal- va - tion. En - ter evo-ry long-ing heart. 









Gracious - ly come down, and nev - er, Nev - er more thy temples leave ! 
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SMYRNA. 8&7s, or8, 7&49. (15.) 

Sostenato. 



MOZART. 




1. Praise, my soul, the God that sought thoo Wretched wand 'rer, far a -stray; 






2. Lord, this bosom's ar - dent teel-ing Vain-ly would my lips ex - press : 
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Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee From the paths of death a - way : 



T 1 4* At rf^Ai'll 1 • ^^ •At t*»« ■ 




ii 



Low be - fore thy footstool kneeling, Deign thy suppliant's prayer to bless : 
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1^ 
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X 
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* Praise, with love's de - Toutest feel-ing, Him who saw thy guilt-bom fear, 

• Let thy grace, my soul's chief pleasure, Love's pure flame with - -in me raise ; 
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Ind the light of hope re - vealing, Bade the glorious cross ap - pear. 
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1 ' I 

And since words can nev - er measure, Let my love show forth thy praise. 



m 
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16. 8&78. 

CaU to Zion. 

1 Praise to God, the great Creator, 

Bounteous Sourco of every joy, 
Ho whose hand upholds all nature, 

Ho whoso won! can ail destroy ! 
Saints, with pious zeal attending, 

Now the grateful tribute raise ; 
Solemn songs to heaven ascending, 

Join the universal praise. 

2 Here indulge each grateful feeling; 

Lowly bend with contrite Boab ; 



J. TATLOB. 



Here, his milder grace revealing. 
Here no peal of thunder rolls : 

Lo, the sacred page before us 
Bears the promise of his love, 

Full of mercy to restore us, 
Mercy beaming from above. 

3 Every secret fault confessino:, 

Deed unrighteous, thought of sin, 
Seize, O seize the proffered blessing, 

Grace from God, and peace within ! 
Heart and voice with rapture swelling, 

Still the son^ of glory raise ; 
On the theme immortal dwelling, 

Join the oniversal praise. 
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17. 8.7&4.. 
Sabbath Morning Hymn. 



KHXT. 



1 In thy name, Lord, assembling, 
We, thy people, now draw near ; 
Teach as to rejoice with trembling ! 
Speak, and let thy servants hear, — 

Hear with meekness, — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

S While oar days on earth are lengthened. 
May we give them, Lord, to thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
We would run, nor weary be, 

Till thy glory. 
Without clouds, in heaven we see. 

3 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 
All thy people shall adore, 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 

Than they could conceive before, — 

Full enjoyment, — 
Holy bliss for evermore. 

18. 8&78. 

HTMKS FOB SAVOTUABT. 

Sabbath Morning. 

1 Welcome, welcome, quiet morning, 

Welcome is this holy day ; 
Now the Sabbath mom, returning. 

Says a week has passed away. 
Let me think how time is passing ; 

Soon the longest life departs ; 
Nothing human is abiding 

Save the love of humble hearts. 

S Love to God, and to our neighbor, 

Makes our purest happiness ; 
Yain the wish, the care, the labor, 

Earth's poor trifles to possess. 
Swift my life's vain dreams are passing ; 

Like the startled dove they fly, 
Or the clouds, each other chasing 

Over yonder quiet sky. 

3 Father, now one prayer I raise thee ; 

Give an humble, grateful heart ; 
Never let me cease to praise thee. 

Never from thy fear depart ; 
Then, when years have gathered o'er me. 

And the world is sunk in shade. 
Heaven's bright realm will rise before me ; 

There my treasure will be laid. 

AiroRTMons. 
19. 8,7&48. 

Thanksgiving for Divine Mercy. 

1 Sovereign Lord of light and glory, 
Author of oar mortal frame, 
Jqjfiillj we bow before thee. 



And extol thy holy name : 

Hallelujah I 
Ever sacred be the theme 1 

2 Kind Dispenser of each blessing 

Which surrounds the human race. 
May we, gratefully possessing. 
Still adore thy boundless grace : 

Hallelujah I 
Praise to God, immortal praise ! 

3 Thus, with humble adoration. 

We attend before thy throne. 
And with grateful exultation. 
Thine abundant mercy own . 

Hallelujah 1 
Praise belongs to thee alone. 



30. 8&78. 

Airomiooi> 
" The Lord is in his Holy Temple.** 

1 God is in his holy temple : 

Thoughts of earth, be silent now. 
While with reverence we assemble. 

And before his presence bow. 
He is with us now and ever. 

When we call upon his name. 
Aiding every good endeavor. 

Guiding every upward aim. 

2 God is in his holy temple ; — 

In the pure and holy mind ; 
In the reverent heart and simple ; 

In the soul from sense refined : 
Then lot every low emotion 

Banished for and silent be ! 
And our souls, in pure devotion. 

Lord, be temples worthy thee I 

31. 8&78. 



God is Love, 

1 God is love ; his mercy brightens 

All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss ho wakes, and woo ho lightens ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

2 Chance and chan^ are busy ever ; 

Man dcc;\ys and ages move ; 
But his mercy waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth 

Will his changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloom his brightness streameth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort from above • 
Every where his glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, Gk)d is lore. 
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ALL SAINTS. L. M. 



WM. KMAFP. 
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1. Witfi one con-sent, let all the earth To God their cheer - fal voi - ces 
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raise; Glad homag'e pay, with hallowed mirth, And sing be-fore him songs of praiae. 



mw^ 




39. L. M. 

TATl fr BBADT. 

AU Nations exhorted to Adoration and Praiae. 

2 Assured that he is God alono, 

From whom hoth wo and all proceed, — 
We, whom he chooses for his own, 
The flock which he delights to feed. 

3 0, enter, then, his temple gate ; 

Thenco to his courts devoutly press ; 
And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still his name with praises bless ; 

4 For he's the Lord, supremely good ; 

His mercy is forever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood, 
To endless ages shall endure. 

33. L- M. 

H. WAEB. 

Coming together tn the Name of Jesns, 

1 Great God ! the followers of thy Son, 
Wo bow before thy mercy-scat, 

To worship thee, the Holy One, 
Ajid pour our wishes at thy feet. 

2 O, grant thy blessing hero to-day, 
O, give thy people joy and peace ; 
The tokens of thy love display. 
And favor, that snail never cease. 



l^lgPSsSl 



3 We seek the truth which Jesus brought ; 
His path of light we long to tread ; 
Here be his holy doctrines taught, 

And here their purest influence shed. 

4 May faith, and hope, and love abound ; 
Our sins and errors be forgiven; 
And we, from day to day, t>e foond 
Children of God, and heirs of heaTen. 

34. L. M. 

Tin fc IBIST 

Praise and Gratitude, 

1 0, Praise the Lord in that blest plaee 

From whence his goodness larjjely flows; 
Praise him in heaven, where he his face 
Unveiled in perfect glory shows. 

2 Praiso him for all the mip^hty acts 

Which he in our behalf hath done ; 
His kindness this return exacts. 
With which our praiso should equal mn. 

3 Let all, who vital breath enjoy. 

The breath-he doth to them afibrd. 
In just returns of praise employ ; 
Let every creature praise the Lord. 
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AT»TiACIA> L. M. 

Dolee e Piano. 



By permiasioo. 
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1. Both heaven and earth do worship thee, Thou Father of e - ter - ni - ty ; 

Aft 
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With 8plen>dor from thj glo - rj spread, Are heaven and earth re-plen - ish - ed. 
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95. I'M. 

n, AMBBOSl. 

Warship in Heaven and Earth. 

2 To thee all angels loadly crj, 
The heavens, and all the powers on high, 
The apostles' glorious company, 
The prophets' fellowship praise thee. 

9 The noble and victorious host 

Of martjrs make of thee their boiist ; 
The holv church, in every place 
Throoghout the eanh exalts thy praise. 

4 From day to day, Lord, do wo 
Highly exalt and honor thee : 
Thy name we worship and adore. 
World without end, for evermore. 



36, L. M. 

Sabbath Morning, 



AXOKTMOUS. 



1 My opening eyoa with rapture see 
The dawn of thy returning day ; 
Mythoughts, O God, ascend to thee, 
While thus my early vows I pay. 

S Oh bid this trifling world retire. 

And drive each carnal thought away ; 
Kor let me feel one vain desired- 
One finfiil thought through all the day. 



3 Then, to thy courts when I repair. 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 
The wonders of thy love declare. 
And join the strains which angels sing. 



Q7. L. M. 

sa J. 1. oara. 

Devout Worship of God. 

1 Praise waits in Zion, Lord, for thee ; 

Tliy saints adore thy holy name ; 
Thy creatures bend th' obedient knee. 
And, humbly, thy protection claim. 

2 Thv hand has raised us from the dust ; 

The breath of life thy Spirit gave; 
Where, but in thee, can mortals trust ? 
Who, but our Grod, has power to save? 

3 Still may thy children in thy word 

Their common trust and refuge see ; 
O bind us to each other, Lord, 
By one great tie, — the love of thee. 

4 So shall our sun of hope arise. 

With brighter still and brighter ray, 
Till tbou shalt bless our longing eyee 
With beams of everlasting day. 
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38. I" M. 

Tin healthful spirit of God's grace. 



J. WXSLKT. 



1 Spirit of ^race, and health, and power ; 

Foantain of light and love below ; 
Abroad thv healing influence shower ; 
On all thy servants let it flow. 

2 Inflame our hearts with perfect love ; 

In ns the work of faith fulfil : 
So not heaven's host shall swifter move, 
Than we on earth to do thy will. 

3 Father I 'tis thine each day to yield 

Thy childrens* wants a finesh supply ; 
Thon cloth'st the lilies of the field. 
And hearest the young ravens cry. 

4 On thee we cast our care ; we live 

Thro* thee, who know'st oxir every need : 
O feed US with thy grace, and give 
Oar soul this day the living bread. 



a9. I- M. 

Joy of Public Worship, 



WATTS. 



1 Ghreat God, attend, while Zion sings 
The joy that from thy presence springs : 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

a Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

3 God is our sun — ^he makes our day ; 
God is our shield — he guards our way 
From all ih* assaults of hell and sin ; 
From foes without and foes within. 

4 O God, our King, whose sovereign Bway 
The glorious host of heaven obey. 
Display thy grace, exert thy power. 
Till all on etuth thy name adore. 



30. I" M. 

Public Worship. 



WATTS. 



1 Before Jehovah's awful throne. 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create and he destroy. 

S We are his people, wo his care, 
Our souls and all our mortal frame : 
What lasting; honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Miaker, to thy name ? 

9 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs; 
High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongaes. 
Shall fill thy coorts with sounding praise. 



4 Wide as the world is thy command, 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

31. L- M. 

MOSTOOlCm. 

Public Worship. 

1 God in his temple let ns meet ; 

Low on our knees before him bend ; 
Here hath he fixed his mercy-seat ; 
Here on his Sabbaths we attend. 

2 Arise into thy resting place. 

Thou, and thine ark of strength, Lari 
Shine through the vail, wo seek thy face; 
Speak, for we hearken to thy word. 

3 With righteousness thy saints array ; 

Joyful thy chosen people be ; 
Let those who teach and those who pray- 
Let all be holiness to thee. 

39. I'M. 



Seeking Strength. 

1 God ! who knowest how frail wo are, 
How soon the thought of good departs ; 
We pray that thou wouldst feed the foim 
Of holy yearning in our hearts. 

2 Let not tiie choking cares of earth 
The precious springs of life o'ergrow; 
But, ever guarded by thy love. 

Still purer may their waters flow. 

3 To thee, with sweeter hope and tnist» 
Be every day our spirits given ; 

And may we, while we walk on earth. 
Walk more as citizens of heaven. 



OOVMt 



83. L M. 

The Lord is King. 

1 The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice, 
O earth, and all yo heavens rejoice I 
From world to world the joy shall ring ; 
The Lord Omnipotent is Iving. 

2 The Lord is King! O child of dust, 
The Judge of all the earth is just : 
Holy and true are all his ways ; 
Let every creature speak hi5 praise. 

fknov 

3 Come, make your wants, your Dnrd< 
The contrite soul he'll ne'er disown ; 
And angel bands are waiting there, 
His messages of love to bear. 

4 0, when his wisdom can mistake. 
His might decay, his love forsake ; 
Then may his children cease to sing, 
Tho Lora omnipotent is King. 



SABBATH WORSHIP. 



Gl 



TERLING. L. M. 



By pennL'46ion. 
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1. O thou, to whom in an-cient time, The Ijre of Ilebrew bards was strung, 
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Whom kings a-dored in songs sub-lime, And prophets praised Avith glowing tongue ! 
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34. L M. 

paapoRT. 
Universal Worship. 

)w on Zion's height alone 
' favored woi*shippcr may dwell ; 
here, at sultry noon, thy Son 
weary by tlic patriarch's well. 

erery place below the skies, 
I grateful song, the fervent prayer — 
icensc of the heart — may rise 
heaven and find acceptance there. 

56 shall age with snowy hair, 
L strength and beauty bend tlie knee, 
hildhood lisp, with reverent air, 
;>raises and its prayers to thee. 



FROTHUrOHAM. 



35. L M. 

Truth and Lore. 

i, whose presence glows in all, 

hin, around us, and above ! 

rord wc bless, tliy name we call, 

086 word is Trutfi, whose name is Love. 

xuth be with the heart believed 
all wiio seek this sacred place ; 
power proclaimed, in peace received — 
• spirits' light, thy Spirit's grace. 

love itP holy influence ^.cur, 
keep u-^ meek, and make us free, 
hrow its binding olessing more 
md each with all, and all with thee. 

jown its angel to our ae — 
d in its calm upon the breast ; 
6 would know no other guide, 
i W6 can need do other rest. 



SREVUBT. 



3G. L- M. 

Divine Aid Implored. 

Como, O Creator Spirit blest ! 
And in our souls take up thy rest; 
Come, with thy grace and heavenly aid, 
To fill the hearts which thou hast made. 

Kindle our senses from above. 
And make our hearts o'erflow with lov6 ; 
With patience firm, and virtue high. 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 

Far from us drive the foe we dread, 
And grant us thy true i)uace instead ; 
So shall we not,' with thee for guide. 
Tarn from the path of life aside. 



87. L. M. 
The Sabbath Rest, 



GEO. aooBas. 



There is a Sabbath rest, O, Lord, 
From doubts and sinful bondage free ; 

Thy presence doth this rest afford 
To all who truly worship thee. 

We may our worldly toils suspend. 
With songs of praise thy temples fill. 

Or lowly at thine altars bend, 
Yet to this rest be strangers still. 

But those who humbly seek thy love, 
Who meekly bow to thy control — 

*Ti8 theirs, Lord, this rest to prove— 
This blissful Sabbath of the soul. 

Help us, O God, our sins to flee. 
To choose the paths that Jesus trod, 

To rest from all but love of thee ; 
Be oars this Sabbath rest, O God ! 
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38. ^- M. 



Seeking God, 

1 How sweet to leare the world awhile. 

And seek the presence of our Lord ! 
Dear Saviour ! on thy people smile, 
And come according to thy word. 

2 From busy scenes we now retreat, 

That we may here converse with thee ; 
Ah ! Lord ! bcliold us at thy feet ; 

Let this the " gate of heaven" be. 
a " Chief of ten thousand !" now appear, 

That we by faith may see thy face ; 
O, speak, that wo thy voice may hear, 

And let thy presence fill this place. 

39. L. M. 

WATTl. 

Universal Praise. 

1 Wide as his vast dominion lies, 

Make the Creator's name be known ; 
Loud as his thunder shout his praise, 
And sound it lofty as his throne. 

2 Jehovah — 'tis a plorious word ! 

O, may it dwell on every tongue ! 
But saints, who best have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raise the noblest song. 

3 Speak of the wonders of that love 

Which Gabriel plays on every chord ; 
From all below, and all above, 
Loud hallelujaiis to the Lonl ! 

40. L- M. 

WARS. 

Love of the Sanctuary. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts, thy dwellinw are ! 
With long desire my spirit famts 
To meet th' assemblies of thy saints. 

2 Blessed are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 

• And seek thy face and learn thy praise. 

3 Blessed are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 

God is their strength; and through the road 
They leau upon their helper, G^. 

4 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length; 
Till all before thy face appear. 

And join in nobler worship there. 

41. L. M. 

T. H. GILL. 

Sabbath Aspirations. 

1 How, Lord, shall vows of ours be sweet t 
O, how should souls immortal meet ? 
How lose themselves in heaven awhile 1 
How win thine own eternal smile ? 

2 Come beautiful, as soul should be ! 
Come beautiful for God to see I 
Come holy-fair, come heavenly-bright, 
And give the All-seeing Eye delight ! 



3 Ye loving, of large souls and free. 
Whose hours run on forgivingly. 
You chief the God of Love wifl hear,— 
Your own, the incessant Pardoner I 

4:2. L. M. 

SAUSBiniT OOUm 

House of God. 

1 Lo, God is here ! Let us adore, 

And humblv bow before his face : 
Let all within us feel his power ; 
Let all witliin us seek his grace. 

2 Lo, God is here ! Him, day and night 

United choirs of angels sing : 
To him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven's host their noblest homage bringi 

3 Being of beings ! may thy praise 

Thy courts with grateful fra^ance fUl ; 
Still may we stand before thy face-^ 
Still hear and do thy sovereign wilL 

43. L- M. 

AKosmom. 
Christ and the Sabbath. 

1 Lord of tlie Sabbath and its light, 

I hail thy hallowed day of rest ; 
It is my weary soul's delight. 

The solace of my care-worn breast. 

2 Its dewy morn, its glowing noon. 

Its tranquil eve, its solemn night. 
Pass sweetly ; but they pass too 8ok>n, 
And leave me saddened at their flight 

3 Yet sweetly as they glide along. 

And hallowed tho' the calm they yield, 

Transporting though their raptoroos Boug 

And heavenly visions seem revealed ; — 

4 My soul is desolate and drear, 

My silent harp untuned remains. 
Unless, my Saviour, thou art near. 
To heal my wounds and soothe my |muii8 

5 Oh ! Jcsu.s, let me ever hail 

Thy presence with tho day of rest; 
Then will thy servant never fail 
To deem thy Sabbath doubly blest. 
44, L. M. 

KSW TOES COU. 

Sabbath Day. 

1 We bless thee for this sacred day. 

Thou who hast every blessing givea. 
Which sends the dreams of canh away, 
And yieldfi a glimpse of opening heayen 

2 Lord, in this day of holy rest, 

Wo would improve the calm repose; 
And, in thy service trulv blest. 

Forget the world, its Joy.? and woes. 

3 Lord I may thy tJiith, upon tho heart, 

Now fall and dwell as heavenly dew, 
And flowers of grace in freshness start 
Where once tlie weeds of error grew. 

4 May prayer now lift her sacred wings. 

Content^,] with that aim alone 
Which bears her to the King of kings, 
Ajid rests her at his sheltering throne. 
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HAMBUBQ. L. M. 
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1. Lord! when thy peo - pie seek thj face, And dying sin - ners pray to live, 
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Hear thoa in heaven, thy dwelling place, And, when thoa hearest, O for - give ! 
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45. L. M. 

Invoking a Bleuing, 



MOKTMMIEr. 



2 Here, when thy messengers proclaim 

The blessed Gospel of thy Son, 
Still, by the power of his great name. 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

3 Bnt will indeed Jehovah deign 

Here to abide, no transient gnest ? 
Here will the world's Redeemer reign. 
And hero the Holy Spirit rest 1 

4 That glory never hence depart 1 

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone ; 
Thj kingdom come to every heart, 
in every bosom fix thy throne. 



46. I" M. 

The Sabbath. 



t. SWADT. 



To hhn, who for six days a week 

Can rarely call an hoar his own. 
How sweet to watch the Sabbath break, 

Ajid bless the light tl^at heaven has thrown. 
Oh, welcome more than tongne can name ! 

The dearest mom that greets our soil 
Is that the Sabbath bells proclaim,^* 

Which ihntB the bosy world of toil 



From mom to eve, from mom to eve — 

Still wakening but for work alone ; 
Oh Heaven ! it is a hicst reprieve 

To have one day to call our own ; — 
One day to breathe a wider span, 

Unfettered by the bbnds of trade. 
To leave the plodding world of man. 

And view the world which God has mada. 



47, L. M. 

C. BOBBin 

Speak, Lord, for thy servant heareth" 



(( 



1 While thus thy throne of praco we seek, 
O God, within our spirits Kpeak ! 

For wo will hear thy voice to-day, 
Nor turn our hardened hearts away. 

2 Speak in thy gentlest tones of love. 
Till all our best afi'cetions move ; 
We long to hear no meaner call. 
But feel that thou art all in all. 

3 To conscience spgak th^ quickening word 
Till all its scnsse of sin is stirred • 

For we would leave no stain of guile, 
To cloud the radiance of tliy smile. 

4 Speak, Father, to the anxious heart, 
Till every fear and doubt depart : 
For we can find no home or rest, 
TiU with thy Spirit's whispers blest 
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Sabbath worship. 



WALLINQPORD. L. M. 6 Lines. 



B. F. BAKBB. 




«li;^:i^lMElf^S 




1. Lift up your heads, vo migh-ty gates, Be- hold the King of glo - ry waits, } 
The King of kings is draw-ing near, The Sa - vioar of the world is here ; { 



Siii 
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Life and sal - va - tion he doth bring, Wherefore re - joice, and glad - ly sing ! 




m^^m^-mm. 



48. L. M. 

Eejoice in the Lord. 



WSUXEL. 



Fling wide the portals of your heart, 
Make it a temple set apart 
Frott. ;3ai thiy use for heaven's employ. 
Adorned with prayer, and love, and joy ; 
So shall your Sovereign enter in, 
And new and nobler life begin. 



49. L. M. 

The Peace of God. 



ANOITYMOUS. 



Father I lif^ onr sonls above, 
Till we find rest in thjr dear love ; 
And still that peace divine impart 
Which sanctifies the inmost heart, 
And makes each morn and setting snn 
Bat bring us nearer to thy throne. 

May wo onr daily duties meet, 
Tread sin each day beneath our feet, 
And win that strength which doth thy will, 
Aid secth thee, and so is still ; 
And, fixed on thy sustaining arm. 
Find daily food, and know no harm. 



Help us with man in peace to live, 

Our brother's wrong in love forgive, 

And day and night the tempter flee 

Thro' strength which comes alone from thee I 

Thus will our spirits fiud their rest, 

In thy deep peace foi^ever blest. 

50. L- M. 



A Prayer for Lord's Day, 

1 Great God, this sacred day of thine 

Demands our soul's collected powers. 
May we employ in work divine 

These solemn, these devoted hours ; 
O may our souU adoring own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne. 

2 Hence, ye vain care and trifles, fly I 

Where God resides nppear no more ; 
Omniscient God, thy piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore : 
O may thy grace our hearts retine. 
And flx our thoughts on things divine. 

3 The word of life dispensed to-day 

Invites us to a heavenly feast. 
May every ear the call obey ; 

Be every heart a humble guest ; 
bid the wretched sons of need 
On Boul-reviving dainties feed. 
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CBOMBIE. O. M. 

. Andante. 




1. O Fa-therl though the anz-ions fear May clond to - mor- row's way, 







aO^gj^ 
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No fear nor doabt shall en - ter here, — All shall be thine to - day. 
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51. CM. 



KES. BABBAULD. 



The Sabbath of the Soul, 

S We will not bring divided hearts 
To worship at thy shrine ; 
Bnt each anworthy thought departs, 
And leaves this temple thine. 

8 Then sleep to-day, tormenting cares, 
Of eartn and folly bom ; 
Ye shall not dim the light that streams 
From this celestial mom. 

4 To-morrow will bo time enough 
To feel yoor harsh control ; 
Ye shall not violate this day, 
The Sabbath of the soal. 



52. CM. 

Christian Worship, 



Kon's oou. 



Here cares and angry passions cease. 

For saints together meet 
To spend an hoar of prayer and peace 

At their Redeemer's feet. 

No sculptured wonders meet the sights 
Nor pictured saints appear, 

Nor storied window's gorgeous Ughty 
For Gk>d himself isnere. 
I6*i 



« 

3 Glor^ to God ! who deigns to bless 

This consecrated day, 
Unfolds his wondrous promises. 
And makes it sweet to pray. 

4 Glory to Grod ! who deigns to hear 

The humblest sigh wo raise. 
And answers eveir heart-felt prayer. 
And hears our hymn of praise. 

53. C M. 

skoaxD romr. 
Prayer for Sincerity, 

1 Lord, when we bow before thy throne. 

And our confessions pour, 

0, may wo feel the sins we own. 

And bate what we deplore. 

2 Our contrite spirits, pitying, see ; 

Trao penitence impart ; 
And let a healing ray from thee 
Beam hope on every heart. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

O, let our wills resign, 
And not a thought our bosoms share 
Which is not wholly thine. 

4 Let faith each meek petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies. 
And teach our hearts 'ds goodness, ftfy. 
That grants it, or denies. 
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54. CM. 

▲KOSTMOUS. 

The Spirit's Presence desired. 

1 Spirit divine, attend our prayer, 

Now moke this place tn^ home ; 
Descend with all tnj ^raaoos power ; 
O come, great Spuit come. 

2 Come as the light ; to ns reveal 

Oar sinfulness and woe. 
And lead us in the paths of life, 
Where all the rignteoos go. 

3 Come as the fire, and purge oar hearts 

Like sacrificial flame ; 
Let every soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer's name. 

4 Come as a dove, and spread thy wings, — 

The wings of peacctul love, — 
And let the church on earth become 
Blest as the church above. 



55. c. M. 

Universal Praise. 



PKATT'S COLL. 



WATTS. 



1 Sing to the Lord in jojfiil strains ; 
I^t earth his praise resoand ; 
Let all the cheerful nations join 
To spread his glorj round. 

9 Thoa city of the Lord, begin 
The universal song ; 
And let the scattered villages 
The cheerful notes prolong ; — 

3 Till 'midst the strains of distant lands, 

The islands sound his praise ; 
And all, combined, with one accord, 
Jehovah's glories raise. 

56. CM. 

A faithful God, 

1 Be^n, my tongue, some heavenly theme, 

And speak some boundless thing — 
The mighty works, or mightier name. 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness. 

And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing of the glory and the grace 
Of our Redeemer, God. 

8 Proclaim *' salvation from the Lord, 
For wretched, dying men ;" 
His hand inscribed the sacred word 
With an inmortal pen. 

4 Recorded by eternal love, 

£ach promise clearly shines ; 
Nor can the powers of^^ hell remove 
Those everlasting lines. 

5 His word of grace is snre and strong 

As that which built the skies ; 
The voice that rolls the stan along 
Speaks all the promises. 



57. CM. 



The Lard's Day. 

1 When the worn spirit wants repose. 

And sighs for God to seek. 
How sweet to hail the evening's close 
That ends the weary week ! 

2 How sweet will be the early dawn 

That opens on the si^ht. 
When first the soul-reviving mom 
Shall shed new rays of l^ht. 

3 Blest day ! thine hours too soon will 

Yet, while they gently roll, 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peaoe^ 
A Sabbath o'er my soul ; 

4 Wlien will my pilgrimage be done, 

The world's long #eek be o'er. 
That Sabbath dawn which needs no ran. 
That day which fades no more ? 

58. c M. 

Spirit of Holiness. 

1 Spirit of holiness, descend ; 

Thy people wait for thee ; 
Thine ear, in kind compassion, lend : 
Let us thy mercy see. 

2 Behold, thy weanr churches wait, 

With wishful, longing eyes ; 
Let US no more lie desolate ; 
O, bid thy light arise. 

3 Thy light that on our souls hath shoiM^ 

Leads us in hope to thee ; 
Let us not feel its rays alone- 
Alone thy people be. 

4 Spirit of holiness, 'tis thine 

To hear our feeble prayer : 
Come, — for we wait tny power diyine,— 
Let us thy mercy share. 

59. CM. 

i.. 0. TaniMii 
Blessing of Worshippers. 

1 O blest are they who feel the love 

A Saviour's grace bestows I 
The fountain springs in worlds above, 
And freelv hero it flows. 

w 

2 O blest are they who now believe 

The promise of his word ! 
Their hearts in joyous faith receive 
The blessing of'^the Lord. 

3 blest are they who worship here, 

Who sinjr, and praise, and pray ! 
To them who thus then: Lord revere, 
Appears a heavenly day. 

4 But how blest, divinely blest, 

Are tlicy in courts above. 
Who now enjoy his heavenly leity 
The rest of endless love. 
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60. c. M. 

MBS. BABBAULO. 

The Lord's Day Morning, 

1 Again the Lord of life and light 

Awakes the IdndUng ray, 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom, 
And poors increasing day. 

2 O what a night was that which wrapped 

The heathen world in gloom ! 

MOBIHNGTON. S. M. 

h 



O what a snn which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from tlie tomb. 

3 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 

To hail this welcome mom, 
Which scatters blessings from its wing* 
To nations yet unbom. 



MORNINOTOW. 
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To praise thy name and hear thy word. And grate - ful offer - ings bring. 
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61. 8. M. 

■pnta ftt THB psAUis. 
The Ddtghts of the Sabbath. 

2 Sweet, at the dawning hoar, 

Thy boundless love to tell ; 
And when the night-wind shnts tho flower, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

3 Sweet on this day of rest. 

To join in heart and voice 
With those who love and serve thee best, 
And in thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 

Be every Siabbath given, 
For sach will be our olest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

63. S. M. 

B. TAT&OB. 

Invitation to the House of God, 

1 Come to the house of prayer, 
O thoQ afflicted oome ; 



The God of peace shall meet thee there ; 
He makes that house his home. 

2 Ye aged, hither come. 

For ye have felt his love ; 
Soon shall yourtrembling tongues bedumb, 
Your lips forgut to move. 

3 Ye young, before his throne. 

Come, bow ; your voices raise ; 
Let not your hearts his praise disown 
Who gives the power to praise. 

4 Thou, whose benignant eye 

In mercy looks on all. 
Who seest the tear of misery, 
And hear'st tho moumer's call, — 

5 Up to thy dwelling-place 

Bear our frail spirits on. 
Till thev outstrip time's tardy paoe^ 
And heaven on earth be won. 

Hing Cambildf* or Ohriitmaa to 60th itjuoL 
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MOVTOOMOT. 



63. S. M. 

Praise fir Mercies. 

1 O, bless the Lord, mj soal ; 
His mercies bear in mind ; 
Forcet not all his benefits ; 
The Lord to thee is kind. 



S He will not alwajs chide ; 
Ho will with patience wait ; 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 

8 The Lord forgives thy sins. 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He hcalcth tliine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 

4 He clothes thee with his lore, 

Upholds thee with his truth, 
And like the eagle he renews 
The vigor of thy youth. 

5 Then bless his holy name 

Whose grace hath made thee whole, 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days ; 
0, bless the Lord, my soal ! 



64. s. M. 



Sabbath Invocation, 



MOHTOOMIXr. 



1 Onr willing feet shall stand 

Within the temple-door, 
While voung and old, in many a band, 
Shall throng the sacred floor. 

2 Thither the tribes repair, 

Where all are wont to meet. 
And joyfal in the house of prayer, 
Bend at thy mercy-seat. 

3 Within these walls may peace 

And harmony be found ; 
Zion, in all thv palaces, 
Prosperity abound. 

4 For friends and brethren dear, 

Our prayer shall never cease ; 
Oft as they meet for worship here, 
God send his people peace. 



65. s. M. 

United Praite, 



1 Stand np, and bless the Lord, 

Ye people of his choice ; 
Stand np, and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise. 

Above all blessing high. 
Who would not fear his holy name^ 
And laud, and magnify ? 

3 O for the living flame 

From his own altar brought. 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire. 
And wing to heaven our thought. 

4 God is our strength and song. 

And his salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 

5 Stand up, and bless the Lord ; 

The Lord your God adore ; 
Stand up, and bless his glorious name. 
Henceforth, for evermore. 



66. s. M. 

Waiting in the Temple, 

1 Within thy temple walls 

We wait with earnest mind. 
As Simeon waited long of old 
The world's true Light to find. 

2 Thou yet dost suffer us 

Who oft are gathered here. 
To bear thee in the arms of faith. 
As once that aged seer. 

3 O let us, Lord, prevail 

With Simeon at the last ; 
Maywo take up his dying song 
When life is waning fast ! 



"Let me depart in peace 
Since that thy servant's eyes 

Have seen the Saviour here on earthy- 
Hare seen his glory rise !" 



d^ TuM on page 67. 
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DABWEIiL'S. H. M. 



BEY. DB. DABWELL. 
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1. Sing to tha Lord most high ; Ltt eniry land adore ; With grateful roioe make known His goodoesn 
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and his power ; With cheer-fkil longs I>eolare hi« ways, And let his praiae Inspire your toav^M. 
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67. H. M. 

GocTs Goodness and Truth, 



DWIflHT. 



2 Enter his courts with joy ; 

With fear address the Lord ; 
He formed us with his hand, 

And quickeued by his word ; 
With wide command, I O'er erery sea 
He spreads his sway | And every land. 

3 His bands provide our food, 

And every blessing give ; 
We feed upon his care, 

And in his pastures live : 
With cheeiful songs I And let his praise 
Declare his ways, | Inspire your tongues. 

68. H. M. 

e. lOBDrsoir. 

One Praise from all true hearts, 

1 One sole baptismal sign. 

One Lord, below, aix)vo— 
Zion, one faith is thine, 

Only one watchword — ^love. 
Erom different temples though it rise, 
One song asccndcth to the skies. 

2 Our sacrifice is one ; 

One Priest before the throne — 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Bedecmer, Lord alone 1 
And sighs from contrite hearts that spring, 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 

3 Head of thy church beneath I 

The catliolic, the true, 



On all her members breathe. 
Her broken frame renew ! 
Then shall thy perfect will be doM^ 
When Christians love and live as -sue. 



69. H. M. 

Ilie Divine Majesty. 

The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 

His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty : 
His glories shine 

With beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 
Can bear the sight. 

The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe 
His truth and justice stand 
To guard his holy law : 
And where his love 
Resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

And can this mighty King 

Of glory condescend ? 
And will ho write his name 
"My Father and my Friend I'* 
I love his name, 

I love his word : 
Join, all my powers, 
And praise the Lord 1 



WMTU 
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NEWBUBY. H. M. 



X. HATDN. 







1. Welcome ! delightful morn, Thou day of sa - cred rest I I hail thy kind return ; — Lord ! 
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make these moments blest ; From the low train of mortal toys, I soar to reach immor-tal joyi. 
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70. H. M. 

HATWAKD. 

SMath Morning. 

S Now may the King descend, 
And fill his throne of grace ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend. 
While saints address thy face : 
Let sinners feel thy quickening word. 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. 

3 Descend, celestial Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Disclose a Saviour's love, 

And bless the sacred hours : 
Then shall my soul new life obtain. 
Nor Sabbaths be enjoyed in vain. 



71. H. M. 
General Praise. 



SAVfiTS. 



1 All, from the sun's uprise 

Unto his setting rays, 
Resound in jubilees 

The great Creator's praise. 
Him serve alone ; in triumph bring 
Your gif^s, and sing before his throne ! 

2 Man drew from man his birth ; 

But God his noble frame 
Built of the ruddy earth, 

Filled with celestial flame. 
His sons we are, by him are led, 
Preserved and fed with tender care. 



3 Then to his portals press 

In your divine resorts ; 
With thanks his power profess. 

And praise him in his courts. 
How good I how pure I his merciee list ; 
His promise past is ever sore. 



73. H. M. 

The Resurrection CeUbraied. 

1 Awake, ye saints, awake. 

And hail the sacred day ; 
In loftiest songs of praise 

Your joyfhl hom^ pay ; 
Come, bless the day I The type of heATOi's 
That God hath blest, | Eternal rest. 

2 On this auspicious mom 

The Lord of life arose, 
And burst the bars of death. 

And vanquished all our foes ; 
And now he pleads I And reaps the friut 
Our cause above, | Of aU his love. 

3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with hosannas rings ; 
And earth, in humbler strains. 

Thy praise responsive sings : 
Worthy the Lamb, | Through endless yean 
That once was slain, | To live and reign. 
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ITALIAN HYMN. 6s & 4s. 



AUeffretto. _^ 



F. OIASDINI. 








1. Come, thou Al-migh - ty King ! Help as thy name to sing; Help us to praise! 
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Father all glo - ri-ou5, O'er all vic-to-ri-ous, Come and reign over as, Ancient of days ! 
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73. 6 & 48. 
Solemn Invocation* 



D0BZU*8 cou. 



Come, thon all-gracions Lord I 
By heaven and earth adored, 

Our prayer attend ! 
Come, and' thy people bless ; 
Give thy good word success ; 
Make thine own holiness 

On us descend ! 

Never from as depart ; 
Rale thou in every heart. 

Hence, evermore 1 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May wo in glory see, 
Ajid to eternity 

Love and adore ! 



74, 6s & 4s. 

Power of Divine Light. 

1 May all oar powers of mind, 
To God, our Father kind. 
An anthem raise ; 



H. BALLOU. 



Whose clond of glory bright, 
With beams of heavenly light. 
Dispels the gloom of night ; 
O sing his praise. 



S The God of truth and grace 
Unveils his radiant face. 

And breaks the power < 
Of superstition's chain ; 
His grace shall ever reign. 
And righteousness maintain, 
While we adore. 



3 As morning's openinjj ray 
Drives darkness far away. 

Behold, his love 
Our night of sin ilhimes, 
Our hatred all consumes. 
Each heart with grace pcitinnc5, 

In courts above. 
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GARDINEB. 8s. 

, Gra/ioso. 

^_A-:i l-r- 



THOMA8 CULBK. 
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va - tion re - joice ; 




1. O come, let us sing to the Lonl, In Goil, our sal 

2. Jc - ho - vuh is God, and he reigns, The God of all gods, on his throne. 
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In psalms of tiianksgiviug re - cord 
The strength of the hills he maintains ; 



His praise, with one spu* - it and voice ! 
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The ends of the earth are his own. 
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75. 8s. 

AIVOXTMOUS. 

come, let ua sing. 

8 O come, let us worship and kneel 
Before our Creator, our God — 
The people who 6er\'e him with zeal, 
The sheep who his pastures have trod I 

4 To him, let us hearken to-day, — 

The voice that yet speaks from above, — 
And all his commandments obey, 
For ho tliat ordained them is love. 



w^m^^^^^^^ 
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CHANT. 



76. 8s. 



Our God forever and ever. 

1 This God is the God we adore. 

Our faithful unchangeable Friend, 
Whose love is as large as his power. 
And knows neither measure nor end. 

2 'Tie Jefius, the first and the last, 

Whose Spirit shall guide us safe home ; 
We'll praise him for all that is past, 
And trust him for all that's to oomia. 

8. B. 
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1. Faiher,to iu,th7 children, Give nich a force of holy 

hambly kneellnx, Conscious tho't and fei'lini; That 

of veaX.ne«8, ignorance, sin and ahame. we may liTe to gloil - tj thy name. A • 
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77. 11 & los. 

J. 7. CLARKI. 

Divine mercy implored. 



2 That we may conquer base desire and passion, 

That we may rise from selfish | tliought and | will, 
O'ercome the world's allurement, threat, and fashion. 
Walk humbly, gently, leaning | on thee | still. 

3 Let all thy goodness by our minds be seen. 

Let all thy mercy on our | souls be | sealed ; 
Lord, if thou wilt, thy power can make us clean, 
0, speak the word ! Thy servants | shall be | healed. 
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BAPTUBE. C. P. M. 

Allcin^tto. 

3:-ii:=:::rtT:i|:d=r:^: 




BAKWOOD. 
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1. I sing of God, tho migh-ty soarco Of all things, tlio stu - pcndous force 



2. The world, the clust'ring spheres, he made. The glorious light, the eoothing shade . 




On which all things de - pend ; From whose right arm, bo - ncath whose eyes. 



Dale, plain, and groYC, and hill ; The mul - 



ti - tu - di - noas 




a - bys8, 
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All pe - riod, power, and en - ter - prise Com - racnco, and reign, and end. 
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Where na - ture joys in b^ cret bliss. And wis 



dom hides her skill. 



fellE^^^ 



l^i^Ni^!^^ 



78. C. P. M. 

The greatness of God, 



SXABT. 



3 Tell them, I AM, Jehovah said 
To Mo&es, wliile earth heard in dread. 

And, smitten to the heart. 
At once above, beneath, around. 
All natare, witliout Yoicc or sound. 

Replied, O Lord, thou art ! 



Mzaaiox. 



79. c. P. M. 

Sabbath Praise. 

1 The joyful mom, my God, is come, 
That calls me to thy hallowed dome, 
Thy presence to adore ; 

m 



My feet the summons shall attend. 
With willing steps thy courts ascend. 
And tread tho sacred floor. 

« 

2 With joy shall I behold the day. 
That calls my thirsting soul away 

To dwell among the blest ! 
For, lo ! my great Redeemer's power 
Unfolds the everlasting door, 

And leads me to his rest ! 

3 Hither, from earth's remotest end, 
Lo ! the redeemed of God ascend. 

Their tribute hither bring ; 
Here, crowned with everlasting joy. 
In hymns of praise their tongues employ 

And hail th' immortal King. 
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DALSTON. S. P. M. 



▲. WILLIAMS. 



li ik Allegretto. /7\ /T\ 




1. How pleased and blest was I To hear the people cry, *Come,lct us seek oar God to-dayf 
jj ...^ ...1.^^ .11. /^ 
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Yea, with a eheerfol zeal, We'll haste to Zion's Hill, And there our tows and honors pay. 
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80. 8. P.M. 

WARf. 

Delight in the House of God. 

2 Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 

And walls of strength embrace thee round : 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred Gospel's joyful sound. 

■ 

3 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait 

To bless the soul of every guest : 
The man that seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest ! 



81, S.P.M. 
The Majesty of God, 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns, 
And royal state maintaina, 
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His head with awful glories crowned. 
Arrayed in robes of light. 
Begirt with sovereign might. 

And rays of majesty around. 



2 Upheld by thy commands. 
The world securely stands. 

And skies and stars obey thy word ; 
Thy throne was fixed on high, 
Ere stars adorned the sky ; 

Eternal is thy kingdom. Lord. 



3 Thy promises are true ; 

Thy grace is ever new ; 
There fixed, thy church shall ne'er remOTS; 

Thy saints, with holy foar. 

Shall in thy courts appear, 
And sing thine everlasting love. 
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DTJKB STBEET. L. M. 



J. HATTOH. 




1. Lord of all be - ing, 'throned a - far. Thy glo - rj flames from son and star : 
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Cen - Ure and soul of eye - ry sphere, Yet to each lov - ing heart how near ! 
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3Q. L. M. 0. w. Houas. 

Sabbath Hymn to the Deity, 

2 Sun of oar life, thy wakening ray 
Sheds on oar path the glow of day ; 
Star of oar hope, thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

8 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn ; 
Onr noontide is thy gracious dawn ; 
Oar rainbow arch thy mercy's sign ; 
All, Bare the cloads of sin, are tMne 1 

4 Lord of all life, below, above. 

Whose light is trnth, whose warmth is lore, 
Before thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. 

5 Grant as thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that bum for thee, 
Till all thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame ! 



83. L. M. 



nms. 



God Incomprehensible. 

Great God ! in vain man's narrow view 
Attempts to look thy nature through ; 
Oar laooring powers with reverence own 
Thy glories never can be known. 

Not the high seraph's mighty thought, 
Who countless years his Grod has sought. 
Bach wondrous height or depth oan flnd, 
Or ftdly trace thy landless mind. 



3 And yet thy kindness deigns to show 
Enongh for mortal minds to know : 
While wisdom, goodness, power divine. 
Through all thy works and conduct shine. 

4 1 may our souls with rapture trace 
Thy works of nature and of grace ; 
Explore thy sacred truth, ana still 
Press on to know and do thy will. 

84. L. M. 

AiroirTK»os. 

God Eternal and Unchangeable, 

1 AU-powerful, self-existent God, 

Who all creation dost sustain 1 
Thou wast, and art, and art to come. 
And everlasting is thy reign. 

2 Fountain of being! Source of good. 

Immutable thou dost remain ; 
Nor can the shadow of a change 
Obscure the glories of thy reign. 

3 Yon shining orbs may leave their coarse. 

The sun his destined path forsake, 
And burning desolation mark 
Amid the worlds his devious track : 

4 Earth may with all her powers dissolve^ 

If such the great Creator's will ; 
But thou forever art the same ; 
I AM is thy memorial still. 
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GODS PERFECTION AND PROVIDENCE. 



ABCADIA. L. M., or 6 lines by repeating. 
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1. Lord, thou liast searched and seen me through ; Thine eye commands with piercing view, 
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My ris - ing and my rest - ing hours, My heart and flesh with all their powers. 
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85. L. M. 

Omniscience of God. 



WATTS. 



2 My thoughts, before they arc my own, 
Arc to my God distinctfy known ; 
Ho knows the words I mean to speak, 
Erc from my oi)ening lips they break. 

3 Within thy circling power I stand. 
On every side I tiiid thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, u!)road, 

I am surrounded still with God. 

4 O may these thouglits possess my breast, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ; 

Nor lot my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 



86. L. M. 
Praise to the Cod of all. 



STEBUKO. 



1 



O source divine, and life of all. 
The fount of being's wondrous sea I 

Thv depth would every heart appall, 
I'hat saw not love supremo in thee. 

We shrink before thy vast abyss, 
Where worlds on worlds eternal brood ; 

We know thee truly but in this — 
That thou bestowest all oar good. 



And so, 'mid boundless time and space, 
O, grant us still in thee to dwell. 

And through the ceaseless web to trace 
Thy presence working all things well ! 

Nor let thou life's delightful play 

Thy truth's tnuiscendent vision hide ; 

Nor strength and gladness le^id astray 
From thee, our nature's only guide. 

Bestow on every joyons thrill * 
Thy deeper tone of reverent awe ; 

Make pure tliy children's ening will, 
And teach their hearts to iovo thy law; 

87. ^' M. 

K09C0I. 

Praise and Obedience. 

Let one loud song of praise arise 

To God, whose goodness ceaseless flows. 

Who dwells enthroned above the skies, 
And life and breath on all bestows. * 

2 Let all of good this bosom fires. 

To him, solo good, give praises due; 
Let all the truth himself inspires, 
Unite to sing him only true. 

3 In ardent adoration joined. 

Obedient to thy holy will. 
Let all our faculties combined. 
Thy just commands, O God! fulfil. 
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88. ^- M. 6 Unes. 
Perfection of God, 



W. RAT. 



Thoa art, almighty Lord of all, 
From everlasting still the same ; 

Before thee dnzzling seraphs fall. 
And veil their faces in a flame. 

To see such briojht perfcctioni glow — 

Snch floods of glorjr from thee flow. 

What mortal hand shall dare to paint 
A semblance of thy glory. Lord ? 

The brightest rainbow-tints are faint ; 
The brightest stars of heaven affoxd 

Bat dim enusions of those rays 

Of light that round Jehovah olaze. 

The sun himself h but a gleam, 
A transient meteor, from thy throne ; 

And every frail and fickle beam 
That ever in creation shone, 

Is nothing. Lord, compared to thee 

In thy own vast immensity. 

But thongh thy brightness may create 
All worship from the hosts above, 

What most thy name must elevate 
Is, that thoa art a Grod of love ; 

And mercy is^ the central son 

Of all thy glories joined in one. 



89. L.M. 
Majesty of God 



AmiTTMOUi. 



I Come, O my soal ! in sacred la^, 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise ; 
Bat oh I what tongne can speak his fame ? 
What mortal verse can reach tha theme ? 

t Enthroned amidst the radiant spheres, 
He glory, like a garment wears ; 
To form' a robe of light divine. 
Ten thoosand sans around him shine. 

8 In all oar Blaker's grand designs. 
Omnipotence with wisdom shines ; 
ffis workfi, thro' all his wondrous frame, 
the great impress of his name. 



4 Baised on devotion's lofty wing. 
Do thoa, my soul, his glories sing ; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till listening worlds repeat the song. 



90. I- M. 



AXOITTMOUi. 



Tlie Light from Above, 

Eternal God, thou light divine. 
Fountain of unexhausted love, 

O, let thy glories on me shine. 
In eart** beneath, from heaven above. 
17*J 



2 Thoa art the weary wanderer's rest. 

Give me die eas^ yoke to bear ; 
With steadfast patience arm my breast. 
With spotless love and lowly fear. 

3 Be thoa, Rock of Ages, nigh ! 

So shall each marmuring thought be gone, 
And grief, and fear, and cure shall fly, 
As clouds before the mid-day sun. 

4 Speak to my warrin|^ passions, " Peace ;" 

Say to my trembling heart, " Be still ;" 
Thy power my strength and fortress is, 
For all things serve thy holy will. 



91. I'M. 

The Source of Life. 



LAKM. 



1 Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord ! 

Essential life's unbounded sea ! 
What Uves and moves, lives by thy word ; 
It lives, and moves, and is, from thee ! 

2 Whate'er in earth, or cea, or sky. 

Or shuns, or meets, the wandering thought^ 
Escapes, or strikes, the searching eye, 
By thee was to existence brought. 

3 And to thy love and ceaseless care, 

Father I this light, this breath, we owe ; 
And all we have, and all we are, 
F^m thee, great Source of Life ! doth flow. 

93. C. M. 

MOHTeomiT 

Truth and Goodness of God, 

1 Faithfol, O Lord, thy mercies are, 

A rock that cannot mote ; 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 

2 Who trusted in thy words of old. 

Were never put to shame ; 
And as thy purposes anfold. 
Thy truth is still the same. 

3 Thou waitest to be gracious still ; 

Thou dost with sinners bear. 
That, saved, we may thy goodness feel. 
And all thy grace declare. 

4 Its streams the whole creation reach. 

So plenteous is the store ; 
Enough for all, enough for each, 
Enough forevermore. 

5 Thronghout the universe it reigns ; 

It stands forever sure ; 
And while thy truth, O God, remainSi 
Thy goodness shall endure. 
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BUSTIS. C. M. 

Adacio Sostennto. 



xoRirnroTOir. 





1 . Je • ho - vah, God ! thy gra - cious power On eve - ry band we see ; 
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O may tlio bless-ings of each hour 



Lead all our thoughts to thee. 
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93. C. M. 

TBOMIOV. 

AU-mbracing Providence of God. 

2 Iff on the wings of morn, we speed, 
To earth's remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there our footsteps lead, 
Thy love our path surround. 

8 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 
And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 In all the varying scenes of time. 

On thee our hopes depend ; 
Through every age, in every clime, 
Our ITathcr, and our Friend ! 

94. C. M. 

STXaXHOLD. 

Majesty of God. 

1 The Lord descended from above. 
And bowed the heavens most liigh, 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

5 On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally he rode, 
And on the wind's of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 

8 He sat serene upon the floods. 
Their fury to restrain, 
And he, as sovereign Lord and King, 
Forevermore shall reign. 
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95. C. M. 

Universal Praise. 

1 O, all ye nations, praise the Lord, 

His glorious acts proclaim ; 
The fullness of his grace record. 
And magnify his name. 

2 His love is great — his mercy sore, 

And faithful is his word ; 
His truth forever shall endore ; 
Forever praise the Lord ! 

96. c. M. 

r 
Te Deum. 



1 O God ! we praise thee, and conftif 

That thou the only Lord, 
And everlasting Father art. 
By all the earth adored . 

2 To thee all angels cry aloud ; 

To thee the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim. 
Continually do cry. 

8 holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey I 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway. 
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97. c. M. 

God is Love. 



99. c. M. 

o. Buaoxss. 
God our Protector and Guide. 



0. BUEOXR. 



1 Come, je that know and fear the Lord ! 

And raise your seals above ; 
"Let every heart and voice accord 
To sing that — Grod is love. 

2 This precioas truth bis word declares, 

And all his mercies prove ; 
While Christ, th' atoning Lamb appears, 
To show that — God is love. 

3 Behold his loving-kindness waits 

For those who from him rove, 
And calls of mercy reach their heartSi 
To teach them — God is love. 

4 The work begun is carried on, 

By power from heaven above ; 
And every step, from first to last. 
Proclaims that — God is love. 

5 Oh I may we all, while here below. 

This wjst of blessings prove ; 
Till warmer hearts, in bnghter worlds, 
Shall shout that — God is love. 



98. c.M. 

AXGHXT OATB. HTMH. 

God's AU- Embracing Love, 

1 Thou Grace divine, encircling all I 

A soundless, shoreless sea ; 
Wherein at last, our souls shall fall ; 
O Love of God, most free. 

2 When over dizzv steeps we go, 

One soft hand blinds our eyes ; 
The other leads us safe and slow, 
O Love of God most wise ! 

3 And though we turn us from thy face, 

And wander wide and long, 
Thou hold'st us still in thine embrace, 
O Love of God most strong I 

4 The saddened heart, the restless sonl. 

The toil-worn frame and mind. 
Alike confess thy sweet control, 
O Love of God most kind I 

5 But not alone thy care we claim. 

Our wayward steps to win ; 
We know' thee by a dearer name, 
O Love of God within. 

6 And filled and quickened by thy breath. 

Our souls are strong and free, 
To rise o'er sin, and fear, and death, 
Love of God, to thee! 



BBTAIIT. 



1 When forth from Kgypt's trembling strand. 

The tribes of L^rael sped, 
And Jacob in the stranger's land. 
Departing banners spread : 

2 Then One, amid their thick array. 

His kingly dwelling made. 
And all along the desert way, 
Their guiding sceptre swayed. 

3 The sea beheld, and struck with dread, 

Rolled all its billows back ; 
And Jordan, through his deepest bed. 
Revealed then: destined track. 

4 What ailed thee, O thou mighty sea, 

And rolled thy waves in dread ? 
What bade thy tide, O Jordan flee. 
And bare its deepest bed 1 

5 O earth, before the Lord, the God 

Of Jacob, tremble still ; 
Who makes the waste a watered sod. 
The flint a gushing rill. 

100. C. M. 

Divine aid implored. 

1 O God ! whose dread and dazzling brow 

Love never yet forsook, 
On those who seek thy presence now. 
In deep compassion look. 

2 For many a frail and erring heart 

Is in thy holv sight, 
And feet too willing to depart 
From the plain way of right. 

3 Yet pleased the humble pmyer to hear, 

And kind to all that live ; 
Thou, when thou seest the contrite tear. 
Art ready to forgive. 

4 Lord ! aid us with thy heavenly grace. 

Our truest bliss to find ; 
Nor sternly judge our erring race. 
So feeble, and so blind. 

101. CM. 

MOSES BALLOn. 

Divine Love. 

1 Come, listen to the voice of God, 

In ocean, earth and air ; 
The hill and vale, the field and flood, 
Divincst love declare. 

2 It shines in every solar beam. 

And falls in every shower; 

Unfolds in every crystal stream, 

And every budding flower. 

3 But in the gospel of his grace, 

It takes a deeper tone : 
Restoring sinners of our race. 
It calls them all its own. 
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GENEVA. O. M. 
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103. C. M. 



AOOUOV. 



Divine Mercies through Life. 

1 When all thy mercies, my God, 
My rising soul purveys, 
Transported with the view, I'm bst 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

8 Unnumbered comforts on my soal 
Thy tender care iHistowed ; 
Before my infant heart conceived 
l^rom whom those comforts flowed. 

3 When in the slippery paths of yoath 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm unseen, conveyed me safe. 
And led me up to man. 

4 Ten thousand, thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor Is the'least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

5 Through every period of my life, 

Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 



103. CM. 

God over AU. 



1 The Lord our God is Lord of all ; 

His station who can find ? 
I hear him in the waterfall ; 
I hear him in the wind. 

2 If in the gloom of night I shroud. 

His face I cannot fly ; 
I see him in the evening cloud, 
And in the morning sky. 

3 He lives, he reigns in every land. 

From winter's polar snows. 
To where, across the burning sand. 
The blasting meteor glows. 

4 He smiles, we live ; he frowns, we die ; 

We han^ upon his word ; 
He rears his mighty arm on high. 
We fall before his sword. 

5 He bids his gales the fields deform. 

Then, when his thunders cease, 
He paints his rainlx)w on the storm, 
AxkA. lulls the winds to peace. 
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SXALTATION. S. M. 

Allegretto. 



(By permission.) OBBATOREX. 
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104. 8. M. 
A Holy Gcd. 

2 When Israel was his church, 

When Aaron was his priest. 
When Moses cried, when Samuel prajed. 
He gave his people rest. 

3 Oft he forgave their sins, 

Nor would destroy their race ; 
And oft ho made his vengeance known 
When they abused his grace. 

4 Exalt the Lord oar God, 

Whose grace is still tlie same ; 
Still he's a God of holiness. 
And jealous for his name. 



105. S. M. 

God our Benefactor, 

1 Ht Maker, and my King 1 
To thee my all I owe ; 



Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Whence fSl my blessings flow. 

S The crcatnre of thy hand. 
On thee alone I live ; 
My God I thy benefits demand 
More praise than tongue can give. 

8 what can I impart, 

When all is thine before ? 
Thy love demands a thankful heart, 
The gift, alas, how poor I 

4 Shall I withhold thy due ? 

And shall my passions rove 1 
Lord, form this wretched heart anew. 
And fill it with thy love. 

5 O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all mv powers to thee aspire^ 
And all my days be thine. 
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AMITY. H. M. 

Expressive. 
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106. H M. 

ANOMTMOVa. 

Bejoicing in God. 

2 Let every creature join 

To celebrate bis name. 
And all their various powers 
Assist the exalted theme : 
Let nature raise, 
From every tongue, 
A general song 
Of grateful praise. 

3 But oh ! from human tongues 

Should nobler praises flow ; 
And every thankful heart 
With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raise, 
• Above the rest ; 
Ye highly blest ! 
Declare his praise. 

107. H. M. 

Faithfulness of God, 

1 The promises I sing, 

Which sovereign love hath spoke; 
Nor will the eternal King 

His words of grace revoke : 
They stand secure I Not Zion's hill 
And steadfast still ; | Abides so sure. 

2 The mountains molt away. 

When once the Judge appears, 
And son and moon decay. 
That measure mortal years ; 



DODOBDOX. 



But still the same, I The promise shines 
In radiant lines | Thro' all the flame. 



108. H. M. 

GocTs Wondrous Love, 



J. Touac 



1 0, for a shout of joy 

Loud as the theme wo sing ! 
To this divine employ 

Your hearts and voices bring ; 
Sound, sound through all the earth abroad. 
The love, th' eternal love of God. 

2 Unnnmbered myriads stand. 

Of seraphs bright and fair, 
Or bow at his rignt hand, 

And pay their homage there ; 
But strive in vain with loudest chord. 
To sound the wondrous love of God. 

109. H. M. 

rJLXM ft BEiftT. 

Sing Praise to God, 

1 Ye boundless realms of joy. 

Exalt your Maker's fame ; 
His praise your songs employ 

Above the starry frame ; 
Your voices raise, f And seraphim. 
Ye cherubim ) To sing his praise. 

2 United zeal be shown. 

His wondrous fame to raise. 
Whose glorious name alone 

Deserves our endless praise. 
Earth's utmost ends, I His glorious twar 
His power obey : | The eky transoends. 
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SABBATH. 108. 

Allegro Moderftto. 



L. MARSHALL. 







1. We praise ibee, Qod, with earliest moroiag ray, We praise thee with the parting heam of day ; 
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110. 108. 
Praise to the God of all. 

S Exhaastless treasare I being limitless \ 
What gaze hafl ever pierced thy deep abyss ? 
Deep fount of life I liglit inaccessible ! 
How great thy power, O God, what tongue can tell ? 

3 Thy name is great, thy kingdom in us dwell, 
Thy will constrain and feed and guide us well ; 
Spare us, redeem us in the evil hour. 
For thine the glory, thino the rule, the power. 

111. 109. 

Gal not afar off. 

1 Father ! thy wonders do not singly stand. 

Nor far removed where feet have seldom strayed ; 
Around us ever lies the enchanted land. 
In marvels rich to thine own sons displayed. 

2 In finding theo are nil things round us found ! 

In losing thee arc all things lost beside ! 
Ears have we, but in vain sweet voices sound. 
And to our eyes the vision is denied. 

3 Open our eyes that we that world may see ! 

Open our cars tliai we that voice may hear ! 
And in the spirit-lund may ever bo, 
And feel tliy presence with us always near ; 

4 No more to wander *mid the things of time, 

No more to suffer death or earthly change ; 
But with the Christian's joy and faith sublime. 
Through all th^ vast, eternal scenes to noge. 



J. r&ARCK. 



JOVIS TIBT. 
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O what mag-nif - \ - cence mast glow, Great God, a - bout thy throne! 
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So bril-liant here these drops of light — There the full o - cean rolls, how bright ! 
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iia. c. II. M. 



AX05TM0U8. 



SurjiQSsing Glory of God. 

2 If night's blue curtain of the sky — 

With thousand stars inwrought, 
Hang like a royal canopy 

With glittering diamonds fraaght — 
Be, Lord, thy temple's outer vail. 
What splendor at the shrine must dwell ! 

3 The dazzling sun at noonday hour — 

Forth from his flaming vase 



Flinging o'er earth the golden shower 
Till vale and mountain blaze — 
But shows, O Lord, one beam of thine ; 
What, then, the day where thou dost shine ! 

4 O, how shall these dim eyes endure 
That noon of living rays ! 
Or how our spirits, so impure. 
Upon thy glory gaze I 
Anoint, O Lord, anoint our sight. 
And fit us for that world of light. 
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1. Great-est of be-ings! scarce of life, Sovereign of air, and earth, and sea! 
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113. L. M. 

Axovmoiia. 
Hymn to the Deity. 

S Waked by thy hand, the morning son 
Poors forth to thee its earlier rays, 
And spreads thy glories as it climbe ; 

While raptured worlds look up and praise. 

3 And groves, and vales, and rocks, and hills, 

And every flower, and every tree, 
Ten thousand creatures warm with life. 
Have each a grateful song for thee. 

4 Bat man was formed to rise to heaven ; 

And blest with reason's clearer light, 

He yiews his Maker through his works, 

And glows with rapture at the sight. 

5 Nor can the thousand songs that rise. 

Whether from air, or earth, or sea. 
So well repeat Jehovah's praise, 
Or raise such sacred harmony. 

114. L. M. 

AirOHTIfOUi. 

Nature and the Gospd, 

1 "Let there be light I"— When from on high, 

O God, that first commandment came, 
Forth leaped the sun ; and earth and sky 
Lay in his light and felt his flame. 

2 "Let there be light !"— The light of grace 

And truth, a darkling world to bless. 

Game with thy word, when on our race 

Broke forth the sun of righteousness. 

I8J 



3 Light of our souls ! how strong it grows : 

That sun, how wide his beams ho flings. 
As up the glorious sky he goes 
With light and healing in his wings ! 

4 Give us that light ! O God, 'tis given ! 

Hope sees it open heaven's wide halls 
To those who for the truth have striven ; 
And faith walks firmly where it falls. 



115. LM. 

The Voice of Creation, 



ms. OKI 



There seems a voice in every gale, 

A tongue in every opening flower. 
Which tells, O Lord, the wondrous tale 

Of thy indulgence, love, and power ; 
The birds, that rise on quivering wing. 

Appear to hymn their Maker's praise. 
And all the mingling sounds of Spring 

To thee a general anthem raise. 

And shall my voice, great God, alone 

Be mute 'midst nature's loud acclaim, 
Nor let my heart, with answering tone, 

Breathe forth in praise thy holy name f 
All nature's debt is small to mine. 

For nature soon shall ccaiKe to be ; 
But — ^matchless proof of love divine— 

Thou gav'st immortal life to me. 
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GERMANY. L. M. 

Sofiteniito. 



BBBTHOTBV. 






1. Thou, Lord, who rcar'st the moan tain's height, And mak'st the cliffs with sanshine bright, 
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O. grant that we may own thy hand No less in eve- ry graiji of sand! 
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116. L. M. 

God's Works. 



J. stnu^- 



2 With forests hngo, of dateless time, 
Thy will has hung each peak sublime ; 
Bat withered leaves beneath the tree 
Have tongues that tell as loud of thee. 

8 Teach us that not a leaf can grow 
Till life from theo within it flow ; 
That not a grain of dust can be, 
O fount of being ! save by thee ; 

4 That every human word and deed, 
Each flash of feeling, will, or creed. 
Hath solemn meaning from above, 
Begun and ended all in love. 

117. L. M. 

MBS. POLUBI. 

Divine Goodness seen in Nature. 

1 God, thou art good ! each perfumed flower, 

The waving fleld, the dark green wood, 
The insect fluttering for an hour, — 
All things proclaun that God is good. 

2 I hear it in each breath of wind : 

The hills that have for ages stood, 
And clouds with gold and silver lined, 
Ail still repeat that God is good. 



3 The countless hosts of twinkling stars, 

That sing his praise with light re ne iipad ; 
The rising sun each day declares, 
In rays of glory, God is good. 

4 The moon that walks in brightness sayf 

That Grod is good ! and man, endaed 
With power to speak his Makez^s praise, 
Doth still rep€uit that God is good. 



118. I" M. 

The Great Temple. 



AHOHTMMt. 



1 Thongh wandering in a stranger land, 
Though on the waste no altar stand, 
Take comfort ! thou art not alone, 
While faith has marked theo for her own. 

2 Wouldst thou a temple ? look above,— 
The heavens stretch over ail in love ; 
A book ? for thine evangel scan 

The wondrous history of man. 

3 And though no organ-peal be heard. 
In harmony the winds are stirred ; 
And there the morning stars upraise 
Their ancient songs of deathless 
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119. L M. 

TATI & BftAOT. 

(ToeTf Dominion in Nature. 

1 With glory clad, with strength arrayed. 

The Lord that o'er all nature reigns, 
The world's foondation strongly laid, 
And the rast fabric still sustains. 

2 How sore established is thy throne 

Which shall no change or period see ; 
For thou, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art God from all eternity. 

Z The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, 
And toss the troubled waves on high ; 
But Qod above can still their noise, 
And make the angry sea comply. 



190. I'M. 

BOWBISO. 

Evening Worship with Nature. 

1 How shall we praise thee, Lord of light ? 

How all thy boundless love declare ? 
Though earth is veiled in shades of night. 
The heaven is open to our prayer. 

2 That heaven, so bright with stars and suns. 

That glorious heaven which has no bound, 
Where the full tide of being runs. 
And life and beauty glow around. 

8 O, how shall thought expression find. 
All lost in thine immensity I 
How shall ire seek thee, glorious Mind, 
Amid thy dread infinity ! 

4 But thou art present with us here ; 

This is a part of thy domain ; 
To all our hearts thou'rt ever near ; 
Hone ever seek thy face in vain. 

5 Help us to praise thee. Lord of light, 

Help us thy boundless love decuue. 
And while we look to thee to-night, 
' osy and hearken to our prayer. 



131. I-M. 



▲sDisoir. 



AU % Worla Prai$e Thee, 

I The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame. 
Their great original proclaim. 



S 



Th' unwearied sun, from day to day. 
Doth his Creator's power display ; 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an Almighty hand. 



Soon as the evening shades prevail. 

The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 

And nightly to the list'ning earth 

Repeats the story of her birth ; 

Whilst all the stars which round her bum. 

And all the planets in their turn. 

Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 



What though, in solemn silence, all 
More round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever sin^ng, as they shine, — 
''The hand mat made us is divine." 



laa. I" M. 

Nature a Temple, 



T. MOOH. 



The turf shall be my fragrant shrine ; 
My temple. Lord, that arch of thine ; 
My censer's breath the mountain aurs, 
And silent thoughts my only prayers. 
My choir shall bo the moon-lit waves. 
When murmuring homeward to their caves, 
Or when the stillness of the sea. 
E'en more than music, breathes of thee. 



2 I'll seek, by daj, some glade unknown. 
All light and silence, like thy throne ; 
And the pale stars shall be, at night. 
The only eyes that watch my rite. 
Thy heaven, on which 'tis bliss to look, 
Shall be my pure and shining book, 
Where I can read, in words of flame. 
The glories of thy wondrous name. 



There's nothing bright, above, below, 
From flowers that bloom, to stars that glow. 
But in its light mv soul can see 
Some feature of thy Deity. 
There's nothing dark, below, above. 
But in its gloom I trace thy love. 
And meekly wait that moment when 
Thy touch shall turu all bright again. 
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STONEPIELD. L. M. or 6 lines. 

Moderato. 



8. STANLBT. 
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1. Thou art, O God, the life and lij,'ht Of all 




this wondrous world we sec 
Its glow by day» its smile by night, Are but reflections caught from thee 
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Whcr - e*er wo turn, thy glo - ries shine. And all things fair and bright are thine. 
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193. L. M. 61. 



T. MOOBI. 



God*s Presence in Nature. 

When day, with farewell beams, delays 
Among the opening clouds of oven, 

And we can almost think wc gaze 
Through golden vistas into heaven ; 

Those hues that mark the sun's decline. 

So soft, so radiant. Lord, are thine. 



When Aight, with wings of starry gloom, 
O'ershadows all tlie earth and skies. 

Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume 
Is sparkling with unnumbered dyes ; 

That sacred gloom, those fires divme. 

So grand, so countless. Lord, are thine. 



When youthful spring around us breathes, 
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 

And every flower the summer wreathes 
Is bom beneath tliy kindling eye. 

Where'er we turn, thy glories shme. 

And all things fair and bright are thine. 



124. L. M. 61. 

moktgomht. 

The pre-enxineiU Glory of God. 

Thv glory, Lonl, the heavens declare ; 

I'he firmament displays thy skill : 
The changing clouds, the viewless air, 

Tempest and calm, thy word fulfil : 
Day unto day doth utter speech, 
And night to night thy knowledge teadi. 

Though voire nor sound inform the ear, 
Well known the language of their song, 

Wlien, one by one the stars appear, 
Led by the silent moon along ; 

Till round the earth, from all the sky. 

Thy beauty l>eauis on every eye. 

Waked from thy touch, the morning son 
Comes like a bridegroom from his bower. 

And, like a giant, glad to run 

His bright career with speed and power; 

Thy flaming messenger, to dart 

Life through the depths of nature's heart 

While these transporting visions shine 
Along the path of Providence, 

Glory eternal, joy divine, 
Thy word reveals, transcending senM: 

My soul thy goodness longs to see. 

Thy love to man, thy love to me. 
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WAKWICK. O. M. 



BTAKLBT. 
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I. Lord ! when my raptared thought sur - Toys Ore -a - tion's bean - ties o'er, 
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All na • tare joins to teach thy praise, And bid my soul a - dore. 
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135. CM. 



Creation and Providence, 

S Where'er I tarn my gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten tnoasand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak toeir soarce diyine. 

3 On me thy providence hath shone 

With gentle, smiling rays ; 
Oh ! let my lips and life make known 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 

4 All boanteoas Lord ! thy grace impart ; 

Oh I teach me to improve 
Thv gifks, with ever grateful heart, 
And crown them with thy love. 



136. CM. 

The Beautifil. 

1 The world has mach of beaatifal. 

If man woald only see ; 
A glory in the beaming stars, 
The lowest baddin^ tree ; 

2 A splendor from the farthest east 

IJnto the farthest west ; 
Aye ! everything is beaatifal. 
And we are greatly blest 1 

[8»] 



0. ». SfUABT. 



2 The world is good and beaatiftil. 

We all may know it well. 
For there are many thousand tongues 

That every day can tell 
What love has cheered them on their way, 

Each earthly ill above ; 
It only needs a goodly heart 

To know that all is' love I 

197. c. M. 

MOMTMMiaT. 

The Earth FuU of God, 

1 God in the high and holy place. 

Looks down upon the spheres ; 
Yet in his providence and grace 
To every eye appears. 

2 He bows the heavens ; the mountains stand 

A highway for our God : 
He walks amidst the desert land ; 
'Tis Eden where he trod. 

3 The forests in his strength rejoice ; 

Hark ! on the evening breeze. 
As once of old, the Lord God's Toioe 
Is heard among the trees. 

4 If God hath made this world so fiur, 

Where sin and death abound. 
How beautiful beyond compare 
Will PanMliM be found! 
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CAMBRIDGE. C. M. 

Maestoso. 



DB. RAKDAIX. 
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1. Lord, thou art good ! all nataro shows Its migh - tj Amhor kind : Thy boontj thro' en- 
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138. CM. 

Universal Goodness of God, 

2 It fills the widc-extonded main, 

And heavens which spread more wide : 
It drops in gentle showers of rain, 
And rolls in every tide. 

3 Thro' the whole earth it pours supplies, 

Spreads joy through every part : 
O may such love attract my eyes. 
And captivate my heart I 

4 My hig:hest admiration raise, 

My best affections move I 
Employ my tongue in songs of praise. 
And fill my heart with love ! 

199. CM. 

The Book of Nature, 

1 There is a book, who runs may read. 
Which heavenly truth imparts ; 
And all the lore its scholars need. 
Pure eyes and willing hearts. 

5 The works of God, above, below, 

Within us and around, 
Are pages in that book, to show 
How God himself is found. 



8 The glorious sky, embracing all, 
Is like the Father's love ; 
Wherewith encompassed, great and » m^^, 
In peace and order move. 

4 Thou who hast given us eyes to see 
And love this sight so fair. 
Give to us hearts to find out thee. 
And read thee everywhere. 

180. c. M. 



Goodness of God in his Works. 

1 Hail, great Creator — wise and good ! 

To thee our songs we raise ; 
Nature through all her various scenes. 
Invites us to thy praise. 

2 Thv glory beams in every star, 

Which gilds the gloom of night. 
And decks the smiling face of mom 
With rays of cheerful light. 

3 The lofty hill, the humble lawn, 

With countless beauties shine ; 
The silent grove, the awful shade. 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

4 Great nature's God ! still may these • 

Our serious hours engage ! 
Still may our grateful hearts consult 
Thy work's instructive page I 
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KEIiLEB. O. M. 6 lines. 



Allegretto. 



B. F. BAKER. 
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1. Be-Yond, bo - yond the boandless sea, A - bove that dome of skj, 
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Par - ther than thought it - self can flee, Thj dwell-ing is on high ; 
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Yet dear the aw • fol thought to me. That thon, my God, art nigh. 
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131. C. M. 6 L 

GocTt Pre$ence Invoked. 



OOHMa. 



2 We hear thy voice, when thanders roll 
Through the wide fields of aur ; 

The waves obey thy dread control ; 
Yet still thou art not there. 

Where shall I find him, O my soul. 
Who yet is eyefywhere % 



3 O, not in circling depth or height. 

Bat in the conscious breast, 
Present to faith, though veiled from sight, 

There does his spirit rest. 
O, come, thou Presence Infinite, 

And make thy creature blest. 
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LENOX. H. M. 



KDtOK. 






1. Ye realms bulnw the »kiej>, Your Maker^i praises sing ; Let bonndleits honors rise To hearen*s eternal Kiiif 
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0, bless his name, whose lore extends Salra-tion to the world's fiir ends. 



Of bless his naxue, &c. 
0, bless his name, whoee lore exceeds SalTadon to the world's far ends. Salvation, &e. 
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0, bless his name, whose lore extends Salration to the world's fkr ends. Salvation to the world^s fkr ends. 



133. H. M. 

DB. H. B4LL0U, 2]>. 

Universal Praise. 

2 *Ti8 lie the mountains crowns 

With forests waving wide ; 
*Tis he old ocean bounds, 

And heaves her roaring tide ; 
He swells the tempests on the main, 
Or breathes the zephyr o'er the plain. 

3 Still let the watera roar, 

As round the earth they roll ; 
His praise forevermore 

They sound from pole to pole. 
*Tis nature's wild, nnoonscioos song, 
O'er thousand waves, that floats along. 

4 His praise, ye worlds on high, 

Display, with all your spheres, 
Amid the darksome sky. 
When silent night appears. 
O, let his works declare bis name 
Through all the universal frame ! 



WATTS. 



133. H. M. 

Prtiise from all Creatures. 

Ye tribes of Adam join 

With heaven, and earth, and seas, 
And offer notes divine 

To your Cieator's praise : 



Ye holy throng 

Of angels bright ! 

In worlds of light, 
Begin the song. 

Thou sun with dazzling rays ! 

And moon that rules the night I 
Shine to your Maker's praise, 
With stars of twinkling light. 
His power declare. 
Ye floods on high ! 
And clouds that fly 
In empty air ! 

The shining worlds above 
In glorious order stand. 
Or in swift courses move. 
By his supreme command : 
He spake the word, 
And all their frame 
From nothing came 
To praise the Lord. 

Let all the nations fear 

The God who rules above; 
He brings his people near, 
And makes them taste bii lotl I 
While earth and sky 
Attempt his praise, 
His saints snail nuse 
His honors high. 
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NUBEMBERG. 78. 

Choral. 
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GERMAN. 
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1. In each breezo that wan-ders free. And each flower that gems the sod. 
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Liv - ing souls may hear and see Fresh-ly ut - tered words from God. 
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134, 78 

K. B. WATBUTON. 

(r(x/ in Nature, 

S God is present, and doth shine 

Through each scene beneath the sky, 
IQndiing with a light divine, 
Erery form that meets the eye. 

3 Let us then with searching mind, 
Seek a good where'er it springs, 
We shall then true wisdom find, 
Hidden in familiar things. 



135. 78. 

God is Love. 



AKONTICODI. 



Earth with her ten thousand flowers. 
Air, with all its beams and showers, 
Occau'8 infinite expanse, 
Hearen's resplendent coantenance ; 
All aronnd, and all above. 
Hath this record — God is love. 



2 Sounds amonj; the vales and hills. 
In the woods and by the rills. 
Of the breeze and of the bird. 
By the gentle murmur stirr*d ; 
All these songs, beneath, above. 
Have one burden — God is love. 



3 AH the hopes and fears that start 
From the fountain of the heart; 
All the quiet bliss th&t lies 
In our human sympathies ; 
These are voices from above, 
Sweetly whispering — God is love 



136. 78. 

God the Creator. 



MosToomir. 



1 Pndse the high the holy One ! 
God o'er all, the flrst, the last : 
For he spake, and it was done ; 
He commanded, it stood fast. 

9 At his word, from darkness light, 
Harmony from discord broke ; 
Weakness started into might, 
Beauty out of 4ust awoke. 

3 Hallelujah, praise the One 

God o'er all, the first, the hut : 
For he spake, and it was done; 
He commanded, it stood hsL 
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GODDARD. 7b. 



From a Chant by Db. CHILDI. 



Maestoso. 
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1. Source of bo - ing, source of light, With un - fad - ing beaa - ties bright, 
Tliee, wlien sof^ de - ciin - ing day Sinks in pur - pie waves a - waj ; 
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Thee, when raorn-ing greets the skies, Blnsh-ing sweet, with hu - mid eyes ; 
Thee, O Pa - rent, will I sing. To thy feet my trib - ate bnng! 
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137. 7.. 

(ro</ the Source of all. 



Source of light, Thon bid'st the son 
On his burning axles run ; 
Stars like dust around him fly, 
Strew the area of the sky ; 
Fills the queen of solemn night, 
From his vase, her orb of light ; 
Lunar lustre, thus we see, 
Solar virtue shines by thee. 



Father, King, whose heavenly face. 
Shines serene upon our race ; 
Mindful of thy guardian care. 
Slow to punish, prone to spare ; 
We thy majesty adore. 
We thy well known aid implore ; 
Not in vain thy aid we call, 
Nothing want, for thon art all ! 



138. 7.. 

J. XATME. 

The Divine Qlories Celebrated. 

1 Glory bo to God on high, 
Grod, whose glory fills the sky; 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of Heaven. 

2 Favored mortals ! raise the song; 
Endless thanks to God belong ; 
Hearts overflowing with his praise, 
Join the hymns your voices raise. 

3 Mark the wonders of his hand ! 
Power no empire can withstand ; 
Wisdom, angel's glorious theme ; 
Goodness, one eternal stream. 

4 Glorious Being ! from thy throne 
Send thy promised blessings down; 
Let thy light, thy truth, thy peace, 
Bid our raging passions cease. 
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WOBTHINQ. 8b & 7b. 



BCBELZ. 






1. Praifc the Lord ! ye heavens a- doro him; Praise him, an- gels in the height; 
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Sun and moon, ro - joico be - fore him ; Praise him, all yc stars of light ! 
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139. 8&78. 

UTXaPOOL COLL. 

Universal Praise. 

2 Praise the Lord — for he hath spoken ; 

Worlds his mighty voire obeyed ; 
Laws which never shall Ikj brolcen, 
For their guidance he hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord — ^for he is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail ; 
God hath made his saints vietorioos, 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation, 

Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and cartli, and all creation, 
Land and magnify his name. 



140. 8 & 78. 
Evening Incense. 



Avoimious. 



1 On the dewy breath of even, 
Thousand odors mingling rise ; 
Borne like incense up to heaven,— 
Natore's evening sacrifioe. 



2 With her favorite offerings blending, 

Let our glad tiinnksgiving be ; 

To thy throne,' O Lord, ascending. 

License of our hearts to thee. 

3 Thou, whose favors witliout number, 

All our days with gladiioss bless ; 

Let thine eye, that knows no slumber, 

Guard our hours of helplessness. 

141. 8 & 7s. 

ANoamou*. 

Rural Gathei'ing. 

1 Here we meet with joy tojrctlior, 

'Neath the slnule of leafy trees ; 
While the bmnches make sweet mnsic, 

Uustlinj; in ilie summer breeze. 
Filled with love, each heart rejoices, 

Bix'athiiii^ forth the secret prayer; 
While your.g children's sweet-toned voices 

Float upon the balmy air. 

2 Hour of fjladno-?5», scene of beauty ! 

Kadiaut all jitoiiiKl, rihove ; 
Speakini; to tliv.' soul of ilaiy, 

Hope and faiih, antl heuvenly love. 
Day of happiness ami pleasure, 

Ne'er wilt thou foijiottcn be ! 
But 'mid memory's choicest treasare^ 

We will guard and cherish thee. 



96 



THIS BiBLjfi. 



HUNTLEY. C. M. 

l^IOTV nnd Soft* 



Arranfped from BEETHOTEN. 






1. What glo - ry gilds tlic »a - cred page, Ma - jes - tic like the inn ; 

r 






i^ililiiil^fl^giiifi 



-!=— ^r 






It gives a light to eve - ry ago ; It gives, but bor - rows none. 






i^iSEf^^f^: 



149. c. M. 

Giory of the Word. 

2 The hand that gave it, still supplies 

The gracious light and heat ; 
Its truths upon fiie nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set 

3 Let everlasting thanks bo thine 

For Ruch a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view, 
In brighter worlds above. 



Binoic. 



143. CM. 

Revfiation Welcomed. 



KTAV. MAO. 



1. Hail, sacred truth I whose piercing rays 
Dispel the shades of night, 
Ditfusing o'er the mental world 
The healing beam of light. 

2 Thy word, Lord, with friendly aid, 
Kestores our wandering feet, 
Converts the sorrows of the mind 
To joys divinely sweet. 



^IfS^ff^i§i 



3 O, sond thy light and truth abroad 
In all their mdinnt blaze ; 
And bid the admiring world adore 
The glories of thy grace. 

144. C. M. 

TTie Bible suited to our wants. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glorj' shines ! 
Forever bo thv name adored. 
For these celestial lines. 



2 'Tis hero the Saviour's welcome Yt^m 
Speaks heavenly peace around. 
And life, and everlasting joys. 
Attend the blissful sound. 



3 O, may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties niav I see. 
And still increasing light. 

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred woid^ 
And Tiew my Saviour here. 



THE BIBLE. 
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145. c. M. 

Value of the Scriptures. 



BABTOM. 



1 Word of the ever-living God ! 
Will of his glorious Son ! 
Withoat thee how could earth be trod, 
Or heaven itself be won ? 

S Yet, to unfold thy hidden worth, 
Thy mysteries to reveal, 
That Spirit which first gave thee forth 
Thy volume must unseal ! 

3 And we, if we aright would leara 
The wisdom it imparts, 
Most to its heavenly teaching tarn 
With simple, childlike hearts ! 



146. c. M. 

Com/art Jrom the BiUe, 



WATTS. 



1 Lord, I have made thy word my choice, 
My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 

8 ril read the histories of thy love, 
And keep thy laws in sight, 
While through the promises I rove, 
With ever fresh delight. 



3 'Tis a broad land, of wealth unknown, 

Where springs of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal bliss arc sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have. 

It makes our sorrows l)lest ; 
Our fairest ho|)0 beyond the grave. 
And our eternal rc.^t. 



147. c. M. 

Svifficiency of the Word, 



BA.BTOir. 



1 Lamp of our feet ! whereby wo trace 

Our path, when wont to stray ; 
Stream from the Fount of heavenly grace I 
Brook by the traveller's way ! 

2 Bread of our souls ! whereon we feed ; 

True manna from on high ! 
Our guide, our chart, wherein we read 
Of realms bevond the >kv. 

3 Pillar of fire, through watches dark ! 

Or radiant cloud by day I [bark, 

When waves would whelm our tossing 
Our anchor and our stay ! 

4 Childhood's preceptor ! manhood's trust I 

Old age's firm ally ! 
Our hope, when we go down to dust. 
Of immottality ! 



CHANT. 




148. CM. 

rippor'i coll. 
The Value of the Scriptures. 

flow precious is the book divine. 

By inspi- | ration | given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 

To lead our | souls to | heaven. 

O'er all the straight and narrow way 
Its radiant | beams are | cast ; 

A light whose never weary ray 
Siruws brightest | at the | last. 
[91 



3 It sweetly cheers our fainting hearts 
In this dark | vale of | tears ; 
Life, light, and comfort it imparts. 
And calms our I anxious I fears. 



4 This lamp through all the dreary night 
Of life shall | guide our | way. 
Till we behold the glorious light 
Of never- 1 ending | day. 



03 



THE BIBLE. 



8. B. BALL. 



BURCHMORE. L. M. 

1 . Tlie star - rv flr - ma-ment on higli, And all the glo-ries of the skv, 

" .-I — - 



•/ -^- -0- -0- '— ' I '— ' ^ -G>" ^ -Q»y 







i:^s 



E^c^^ 






Yet ^lliIl•J not to tliy praise, O Lord, So bright-ly as thy writ - ten word. 









:ite=i^l=^J:?iii£fe^^ia3;i:f^:ilEe 



149. L. M. 

SIR S. OnAST. 

Endurance of the Word. 

2 The hopes that holy word supplies, 
Its troths divine and precepts wise — 
In each a heavenly beam I see, 
And every beam conducts to thoc. 

3 Almighty Lortl ! the sun shall fail, 
The moon forj^et her nightly talc, 
And deepest silence hush on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky — 

4 But fixed for everlasting years. 
Unmoved amid the wre<'k of spheres, 
Thy word siuill shine in cloudless day, 
When heaven and earth have passed away. 

150. L. M. 

WATTI. 

Nature and Scripture compared. 

1 The heavens declare tliy glorv, Lord ; 

In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
Wo read thv name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 

And nights and days thy power confess ; 
But, lo, the volume thou hast writ, 
Beveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 

Till thro' the world thy truth has run; 
Till Christ has all the nations blest. 
That see the light or feel the sun. 

4 Great S:in of Ki;4!it«'on«ino.ss, arise ; 

Ble>s the (lark world with heavenly light: 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pore, thy judgments ri^t 



5 Tin- noblest wonders here wo view, 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven ; 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heavei 



AKOirmous. 



151. L. M. 

Glorious Word. 
When Israel tliroui^h the desert passed, 



A tiery pillar went before, 
To guide tliem through tho desert waste. 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, God ! 

'Tis for our light and guidance given • 
It sheds a lustre all aSroad, 

And points the path to bliss and heaven 

3 It fills the soul with sweet delight. 

And quickens its inactive powers ; 
It sets our wandering footsteps right. 
Displays thy love, and kindles ours. 

4 Its promises ivjoice our hearts ; 

Its doctrines are divinely true ; 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts, 
And comforts and instructs us too. 

15-2. L- M. 

Dowim 
The Gospel Record. 

1 Upon the Gospel's sacred page 

The gathered beams of ages shine; 
And, as it hastens, every age 
But makes its brightness more divine 

2 On mightier wing, in loftier flight. 

From year to year does knowledge 
And, as it soars,* the Gospel light 
Adds to its influence more and moieL 
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lus Still as centuries roll, 

ons blessed, new powers unfurled, 

with th' expanding soul, 

3 shall o'criiow the world — 



LAND. S. M. 



Flow to restore, hut not destroy ; 

As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its floods of li^ht and joy, 

And sweeps each lingering mist away. 



STANLEY. * 

/7\ 






.t: 




hold, the mom - ing sun Be - gins his glo - rious way; 




SfHti^iS^ 



zi-t. 






mm^i 






-* — tf — 4-«» — ^—\ — * 1— = — iO-4-#-F-#=»s 



@ 



a:ns through all the na - tioas run. 



And life and light con - vey. 









WATTI. 



153, S. M. 

faction of God*s Word. 

•c the goispel comes, 

lids diviner li;rlit ; 

i?jid sinners from their tombs, 

ives the blind their sight. 

"cct is thy word I 
I thy iudj;me:its just ! 
«ui-e thy pixunise, Lord, 
len SiHurely trust, 

ous (jod, how plain 
y directions given ! 
iKMcr read in vain, 
id the path to heaven. 



154. S. M. 



mority of the Scriptures, 

thy perfect word 
J our steps aright; 
all other books afford 
irofit or delight. 

light it slieds, 

jer tli's vale below; 

it lands its glory spreads, 

Teams of mercy flow. 

dom it imparts ; 

juids oar hope and fear ; 



BKDDOMI. 



O, may we hide it in our hearts, 
And feel its influence there. 



155. s. M. 

The Bible, 
It is the one true light, 



S. TATLOK. 



When other lamps grow dim, 
'Twill never bum less purely bright, 

Nor lead astray from Him. 
It is Love's blessed band. 

That reaches from the throne 
To Him — whoe'er he be — whose hand 

Will seize it for his own 1 

It is the golden key 

Unto celestial wealth, 
Joy to the sons of poverty, 

And to the sick man, health ! 
The gently proft'ered aid 

Of one who knows, and best 
Supplies the beings he has made 

With what will make them blest. 

It is the sweetest sound 

That infancy can hear, 
Tnivelling across the holy ground. 

With God and :;nj^cis near. 
There rests the weary heaii, 

There age and sorrow go ; 
And how it smoothes the djring bed^ 

O, let the Christian show 1 
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THE BIBLE. 



CUMBERLAIl'D S. M. 




mmm^m'i 



ENGLISH. 



^m 



theo 



pray: 



1. With hum - bio heart and tongue, My God! to 



fi^i 



::q:. 





fefSfiE^J^ 



l=:1:f 



^ 




Oh ! bring me now, while I am young, To thee, thd liy - ing way. 



1 i 



^{SE 






silPt^^i^lll^ 



156. S.M. 

FAWCETT. 

Tht Bible, the Guide qf the Young. 

Make an unguarded youth 

The object of thy care ; 
Help me to choose the way of truth, 

And flee from every snare. 

My heart, to folly prone. 

Renew by power divine ; 
Unite it to thyself alone. 

And make mo wholly thine. 

Oh ! let thy word of grace 
My warmest thoughts employ : 

Be this, through all ray following days, 
My treasure and my joy. 

To what thy laws impart. 

Bo my whole soul inclined ; 
Come, Saviour ! dwell within ray heart, 

\nd sanctify ray mind. 



157. L.P. M. 



WATTS. 



DeligfU and Instruction from the Bible. 

1 I love the volume of thy word ; 
What light and joy those leaves afibrd 

To souls benighted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way ; 
Thy fear forbids my feet to stray ; 

Thy promise leads my heart to rest. 

2 Thy threatenings wake my slumbering eyes, 
And warn me where my danger lies ; 



But 'tis thy blessed Gospel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty conscience clean. 
Converts my soul, subdues my sin, 

And gives a free, but large reward, 

3 Who knows the errors of his thoughts 1 
My God, forgive my secret faults, 

And from presumptuous sin restnun ; 
Accept my poor attempts of praise. 
That I have read thy book of grace. 
And book of nature, not in vain. 

158. L. M. eiines. 

AHoimcova* 

Prayer for the Spirit of God's Ward. 

1 Inspirer of the ancient seers. 

Who wrote from thee the sacred page I 
The same through all succeeding yean I 

To us, in our degenerate age, 
The spirit of thy woixi impart. 
And breathe its life into our heart. 

2 While now thine oracles we read, 

With earnest prayer and strong desire^ 
let thy truth from thee proceed. 

Our souls to waken and inspire ; 
Our weakness help, our darkness chan^ 
And guide us by the iight of grace. 

3 Supplied from out thy treasury, 

O may we always ready stand 
To help the souls redeemed by thee 

In what their various states demand; 
To teach, convince, correct, reprore^ 
And build them ap in holiest Ioto. 
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GUSHING. 88 ft 78. 

Leato. 



K. DBARIKO. 
By penniMlon. 







1 . Darkness o'er the world was brooding, 



Sad-der than £ - gjptian gloom ; 



mm^i^^^^^Mi^^ 




gl^is?^^^^ 



X 



Souls bj myriads lay in slumber 



Deep as of 



t 



^ 



the seal - ed tomb. 



^^^^^^^m^^m 



^^'iil-^I^^Si^i 



133: 




159. 8 & 78. 

7^ Dav-fpriny from on Iliah. 

2 Earth had lost the links which bound it 

To the throne of li^ht above ; 

Yet an eve was watch in j^ o'er it, 

And t^t eye vfa» full of love. 

3 Like a glorious beam of rooming. 

Straight a ray pierced through the cloud, 
Spirits mightily awakening 
From their dark and heavy shroud. 

A Still that ray shines on and brightens, 
Chasing mist and gloom away ; 
Happy they on whom it gathers 
mth its full and perfect day ! 

CHANT. "Hear I Father." 



160. 8 & 7s. MAW. 

Blessings of Christ, 

1 Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 

Bom to set thy people free, 
From our fears and sin release us ; 

Let us find our rest in thee : 
Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all our souls thou art ; 
Dear desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart. 

2 Bom thy people to deliver. 

Bom a child — and yet a king ; 
Bom to reign in us forever, 

Now thy precious kingdom bring : 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-<«nfficient merit. 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

8. B. BALL. 







fc 



^liPP^ipl 









^fe={ili:ll^fl^^lgi^.;s^l 



1 Hear ! Father, hear our prayer I Thou who art Pity where | sorrow pre- 1 vaileth. 
Thou who art Safety when mortal help faileth, Strength to the feeble, and | Hope to despair. 
Hear ! Father, | hear our | prayer I 

2 Hear ! Father, hear our ])raycr ! long hath thy goodness our | footsteps at - 1 tended ; 
Be with the Pilgrim whose journey is ended; when at thy summons for | death we pre- 1 par& 
Hear! Father, | hear oar | prayer. Amen. [9*] 
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CHRIST — HIS COMING. 




BATH. 78. 

if . Maestotfo. 



D. F. BULKS. 






1 . Watchman ! tell us of the^ night, What its signs of prom-iBe' are ; 






ag{i! ^jp=g t§st?gpEi 





fe^li^g^^j^;is^l^^ 



Traveller ! o'er yon mountain's height, See that glo - ry - beam - lug itar. 




Pl^i^ifi^aii^pp^^ 






Bowano. 



161. 78. 

2 Watchmiin ! doc8 its beauteous ray, 

Au«;ht of hope or joy foretell ? 
Traveller ! yvs ; it brinj^s the tlay, 
Promised day of Israel. 

3 Watchman ! tell us of the night, . 

Higher yet that star ascends ; 
Traveller ! blessetlncss and light, 
Peace and truth its course portends. 

4 Watchman ! will its beams alone, 

Gild the spot that pave them birth 1 
Traveller! a^ijes are its own. 
See, it bursts o'er all the earth. 

5 Watchman ! tell us of the night. 

For the morning seems to dawn ; 
Traveller ! darkness takes its flight. 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 

6 Watchman ! let thy wanderings coase, 

Hie thee to thy quiet home ; 
Traveller ! lo! the Prince of Peace, 
Lo ! the Son of God is come. 



lOa. 7s. 

The Same. 

1 Hark ! the herald-angels sing 
" Glory to the new-born King ! 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
Man to God is reconciled." 



AK05TM0U9^ 



2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Jom the triumphs of the skies ; 
With th' angelic hosts proclaim, 
" Christ is bom in Bethlehem." 

3 Mild, he lays his glories by ; 
Bom, that man no more may die ; 
Bora, to raiso the sons of earth ; 
Bom, to give them second buth. 

4 Hail, the hcavcn-lx)m Prince of Peace 
Hail the Hun of Uighteousnesa ! 
Light and life to all he brings, 

Risen with healing in his wings. 



PA' 



163. C. M. 

The Nativity. 

I While shepherds watched their flocks by 
night, 
All pcated on the ground, 
The angel of the rx)rd came down. 
And glory shone around. 

9, ••Fear not," said he — for mighty draad 
Had 8cized their troubled mind ; 
" Glad tidings of great ioy I bring, 
To you and all mankind. 
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Ml 



To jon, in Dayid's town, this daj. 
Is bom of Dayid's line, 
The Sayionr, who is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign : 

4 " The heavenly babe you there shall find. 

To homan view displayed, 
All meanly wrapped iu swathing bands. 
And in a manger laid." 

5 Thns spake the seraph ; and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thns 
Addressed their joyful song : 

6 "All glory be to God on high. 

And to the earth be peace ; 
Good will henceforth from heaven to men. 
Begin, and never cease \" 

164. C. M. 

■. H. SIAIS. 

Christmas Hymn. 

1 Calm on the listening ear of night. 

Come heaven's melodious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 
Her silver-mantled plains* 

2 The answcrin«; hills of Palestine, 

Send back the glad reply ; 
And greet, from all their bol^ heights, 
The day-spring from on high. 

3 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm, 
And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
Her silent groves of palm. 

4 " Glory to God !" the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring — 
" Peace to the earth, good-will to men. 
From heaven's eternal King !" 

5 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem f 

The Saviour now is bom ! 
And bright on Bethlehem's joyous plains 
Breaks the first Christmas mom. 

165. CM. 

SODDBIBOB. 

The Advent of Christ, 

1 Hark, the glad sound I the Saviour comes. 

The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes, the pris'ners to release. 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
T' enrich the humble poor. 

4 Our gUd hosannas. Prince of Peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And heaven's eternal arches nug 
With thy beloved name. 

Sine Chxlstmas or Anttoeh to 



166. CM. 

The same. 



GlOSWIllk 



1 Now gird your patient loias again. 

Your wasting torches trim ; 
The chief of all the sons of men, 

Shall we not welcome him ? 
Fill all his courts with sacred songs. 

And from the temple wall. 
Wave garlands o'er the joyful throngs 

That crowd his festival 1 

2 And still more freshly in the mind. 

Store up the hopes sublime, ' 
Which then were bom for all mankind. 

So blessed was the time ; 
And, underneath these hallowed eaves, 

A Saviour will be bora. 
In every heart that him receives. 

On his triumphal mora. 

167. CM. 

WARS. ^ 

The MessiaJCs Coming and Kingdom. 

1 Joy to the world ! the Lord is come I 

Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth I the Saviour reigns I 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields, and floods, rocks,hills and plains, 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

8 No more let sins and sorrows grow. 
Nor thoms infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rales the world with trath and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness. 
And wonders of his love. 

168. c. M. 

. w. a. ALoia. 

A Christmas Hymn. 

1 Jesus has lived ! and we would bring 

The world's glad thanks to-day; 
And at his feet, while anthems ring. 
The grateful offering lay. 

2 Jesus has lived ! and his pure life. 

So perfect and sublime. 
Shall conouer man's dark sin and strife. 
Through every rank and clime. 

3 Jesus has died ! and o'er the stars 

Gone home to God on high ; 
He burst the grave's cold prison-ban^ 
And said, " Man cannot die." 

4 Jesus ^et lives ! and oh ! may we. 

While in this valley dim. 
So feel our immortality. 
That we may bo like him. 
tho Hymns above. 
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CHBIST — UIS COMING. 




HA YD IT. S. M. Double. 



Arrmoged from HAYD3f . 



trrdT;^ 



1. Hark ! Iinrk ! niih linrps of gold, What anthems do thcv sing ? The radiant clouds hare 



m^iim^mimuwMmm'^m^^ 



i.=. 




iumm^mimm^^imm 



backward rolled, And nn-gels smite the string. "Glo-ry to God !" bright wings Spread 
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gli.^tcniii;,' and a - far, And on the hallowed rapture rings From circling star to star. 



fe?='5lf!:3 iz&f^E^iSS^M^ijgi^^ 




169. s. M. 

Hymn for Clirislmas. 



K. H. CHAPQf. 



2 *' Glory to God !" repeat 

Tlic'glad ciirlh and the sea ; 
And evcrv wind nnd billow fleet, 

Hoars on the jiibil««o. 
Whenr Hebrew bard hath sung, 

Or ll«'bivw 8ecr hath trod, 
Each holy spot has found a tongue : 

"Lot glory l)e to God." 

3 Soft swells the music now 

Aloiij: that shining choir, 
And every seraph bends his brow. 
And breathes above his lyre. 



What wonls of heavenly birth 
Thrill deep our hearts again, 

And fall like dcw-<lrops to the earth f 
** Peace and good will to men !" 



4 Soft I — yet the soul is bound 

With rapture, like a chain : 
Earth, vocal, whisyers them aroand« 

And heaven repeats the strain. 
Sound harps, and hail the mom 

With every gt)ldLii string ;— 
For unto ud this day is bom 

A Sayionr and a King ! 
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SABBATH EVENING. S. M. 



(By permission.) 







t. 




A J U 



I 



1. Thou ftiir-cst child di - vine, In yon-dcr man-ger 
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■J? ^ =q:l:I'-::^qI=_|._J_LT:=Fqqq=: 



l=gfisiil^ 



In whom is God himself well pleased, By whom were all things made, By whom, &c. 
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170. S. M. 

God^9 Lov€ in Christ, 

1 Thoa precioas gift of God, 
The pledge and bond of love. 
With thankfnl heart I kneel to take 
This treasure from above. 

3 O come, thou blessed child, 

Thoo Saviour of my soul, 
Forever bound to thee, my name 
Among thy host enrol. 

4 O deign to take my heart. 

And let thy heart be mine ; 
That all my love flow out to thee. 
And lose itself in thine. 
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171. s. M. 

ITte True Liyht and Life, 

1 Gift of thy Father's grace. 

Welcome indeed thou art. 

Blessed Redeemer of our race. 

To this ray longing heart I 

2 Let nought be left within 

But Cometh of thy hand ; 
Root quickly out the weeds of sin, 
My cunning foe withstand. 



LlUBimi. 



3 Thou art the life, O Lord ! 

Sole light of life thou art f 
Let not thy glorious rays be poured 
In vain on my dark heart. 

4 Star of the East, arise ! 

Drive all ray clouds away, 
Guide me till earth's dim twilight dies 
Into the perfect day ! 

173. c. M. 



The Baptism of Jesus, 

See from on high, a light divine 

On Jesus' head descend ! 
And hear the sarred voice from heaven 

That bids us all attend. 



it 



f> 



This is my well-beloved Son,* 
Proclaimed the voice divine ; 
** Hear him," his heavenly Father said, 
** For all his words are mine." 

3 His mission thus confinnefl from heaven, 

The great Messinh i-anic. 
And heavenly wisdom showed to man 
In God his Father's name. 

4 The path of heavenly peace he showed 

That lead?', to bliss on hii;!i ; 
Where all his faithful followers here 
Shall live, no more to die. 
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HIS LIFE. 



SOUTHPIELD. O. Iff. 

Andante Con Moto. 



B. y. »»^'»"»^T 



E^FffiSzE^fE 




1. Lord, in whose might the 8a - vionr trod The dark and atorm - y ware; 
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And trust - cd in his Fa - ther's arm, Ora • nip 



- tent to ULTt; 
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173. C. M. 

CAns^ vxilking on the Sea, 



BUiriKCH. 



2 When darkly round our footsteps rise 
The floods and storms of life ; 
Send thou thy Spirit down to still 
The dark and fearful strife. 

8 Strong in our trust, on thee reposed, 
The ocean-path we'll daro ; 
Though waves around us rage and foam, 
Since thou art present there. 



174. CM. 

** Peace! be still T 



MIS. HEKAirS. 



1 Fear was witliin the tossing bark. 

When stormy winds grew loud ; 
And waves came rolling high and dark, 
And the tall mast was bowed. 

2 And men stood breathless in their dread, 

And baffled m their skill — 
Bnt One there was who rose and said, 
To the wUd sea, " Be still !' 



i» 



3 Thou that didst rule that angry hour. 
And tame the tempest's mood^ 
Oh ! send thy Spirit forth in power. 
O'er our dark souls to brood 1 



S3 




4 Thoa that didst bow the billow*! pride. 
Thy mandates to fulfil— 
Speak, speak to passion's raging tide. 
Speak and say—" Peace, be still !" 

175. CM. 

The Pool of Bethesda. 

1 The aged suficrer waited long. 

Upon Bethesda's brink ; 
Till hopes, once rising warm and ftroog^ 

Began in fcars to sink ; 
And heavy were the sighs he drew. 

And fervent was his prayer. 
For ho, with safety full in view. 

Still languished helpless there. 

2 His hope grew dim ; but one waa nigh 

Who saw the sufferer's grief; 
That gentle voice, that pitying eve. 

Gave promise of relief. 
Each pang that human weakness knowB^ 

Obeyed that powerful word ; 
Ho spake, and to ! the sick arose. 

Rejoicing in his Lord. 

3 Father of Jesus, when oppressed 

With grief and pain we he, 
Ajid, longing for thy heavenly rest, 

Despair to look on high ; 
0, may the Saviour's words of peaoa 

Within the wounded heart, 
Bid every doubt and suffering _ 

And strength and joy impart. 



HIS LIFE. 
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BUOT. O. M. Double. (176.) 



-^U k Larctaetto. 



1. The Sav-iour, what 



a no - ble flame Was kindled in his breast ; 
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2. With all his suffer - ings full in view, And woes to us unknown. 
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When hastening to Je - ru - sa- 1cm, He marched be- fore the rest! 
Forth to the task his spir- it flew, 'Twas love that urged him on. 
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Good will to men, and zeal for God, His crc-rj' tliought cn-g:ross; 
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And while thy bleed-ing glo - ries here En-gage our wondering eyes. 




'^^^^mMm^^Mmi^ 



Ho longs to be 



bap-tized with blood, Ho pants to reach the cross. 

.-q=::z=:dzrq:;i=i::t: 






We learn oar light - er cross to bear, And hast-eu to the skies. 
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'HIS LIPE. 



HABMOITY GROVE. L. 11. 



H. K. OLIYEB. By pemiiasion. 








1 . Ab oft with worn and wea - ry feet. We trend earth's nijrjred path-way o'er, ) 
The thought how comforting and' sweet, — Christ trod this ve - ry path be - fore ; J 
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Oar wants, onr weakness-es he knows, From life's first dawning to its dose. 







177. L. M. 

ChrisCs Temptation. 



AHONTXOUS. 



If we beneath temptation's stress, 
Do fight against dark powers within. 

So in Judea's wilderness, 
Christ wrestled with the thoaghts of sin ; 

When, in a weary, lonely hoar, 

The tempter came with all his power. 

So, tried as I, this earth he trod. 
Knew every human ill but sin. 

And though the holiest Son of God, 
As I am now so hath he been ; 

Jesos, ray Saviour ! look on me, 

For help and strength I tarn to thee ! 



178. I" M. 

The Holy Guest. 

\ Messiah, Lord ! who, wont to dwell 
In lowly shape and cottage cell, 
Didst not refuse agoest to be 
At Cana's poor festivity. 



2 O, when our soul from care is free, 
Then, Saviour, would we think on thee ; 
And, seated at the festal board. 
In fancy's eye behold theXord. 



% 

3 Then may wc seem, in fancy's ear. 
Thy manna-droppin<; tongue to hear. 
And think, " If now his searching * 
Each secret of our spirit knew !' 

4 So may such joy, chastised and pore. 
Beyond the I)ounds of earth endure ; 
Nor pleasure in the wounded mind. 
Shall leave a rankling sting behind. 

179. L. M. 

Christ's Miracles. 

1 On eyes that never saw the day, 
Christ pours the bright celestial raj ; 
And deafened cars by him unboand, 
Catch all the harmony of sound. 

2 Lameness takes up its bed, and goes 
Rejoicing in the strength that flows 
Through every nerve ; and, free firom ^ 
Pours forth to God the grateful atraia! 

3 The shattered mind his wonl restore!. 
And tunes afix^sh tlic mental powen; 
The dead revive, to life retnm, 

And bid affection cease to moom. 

4 Canst thou, my sotil, tlieso wonden tne^ 
And not admire Jehovah's grace f 
Canst thou behold thy prophet's poirar, 
And not Uie God he served atoe 1 



HIS LIFE. 
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BOWBnro. 



180. I-. M. 

Teachings of Jesus. 

1 How Bweetlj flowed the gospel soand 

From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening Sioasands gathered ronnd, 
And joj and gladness filled the place. 

2 From heaven ho came, of heaven he spoke, 

To heaven he led his followers' way ; 
Dark cloads of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 

.1 " Come, wanderers, to my Father's home, 
Come, an ye weary ones, and rest ;" 
Yes, sacred 'Teacher, we will come, 
Obey thee, love thee, and bo blest. 

4 Decay, then, tenements of dnst ; 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ; 
A nobler mansion waits the jast, 

And Jesos hath prepared the way. 

181. L. M. 

WATTS. 

Christ's Miracles a Proof of his Mission. 

1 Behold the blind their sight receive ! 
Behold, the dead awake and live I 

The damb speak wonders ! and the lame 
Leap like the hart, and bless bis name ! 

2 Thns doth th' eternal Spirit own, 
And seal the mission or his son ; 
The Father vindicates his canse. 
While he hangs bleeding on the cross. 

3 He diet ! the heavens in monming stood ; 
He rises, tmd appears with God ; 
BeboM the Loni ascending high. 

No more to bleed, no more to die. 

4 Hence and forever from my heart, 
I bid my donbts and fears depart ; 
And to those hands my soul resign. 
Which bear credentials so divine. 

183. L. M. 

BUSSIIL. 

ITtrough his Povaij/ made Rich. 

1 On the dark wave of Galilee, 

The gloom of twilight gathers fast ; 
And o'er the water:) heavily. 

Sweeps cold and drear the evening bUst 

2 StQl near the lake, with weary tread. 

Lingers a form of hnman kind ; 
And on his lone, nnsheltered head, 
Flows the chill night-damp of the wind. 

3 Why seeks he not a home of rest ? 

Why seeks he not the pillowed bed 1 
Beasts have their dens, the bu^ his nest, 
He hath not where to lay his head. 

4 8vch was the lot he freely chose. 

To bless, to save the homan race ; 
And throneh his pover^ there flows 
A nch, mil stream of heavenly grace. 

[10] 



183. L. M. 

BAOBB. 

** Behold how he loved him.** 

1 " Seo how he loved !" exclaimed the Jews, 

When Jesus o'er his Lazarus wept ; 
My gmteful heart the words shall use, 
While on his life my eye is kept. 

2 ** See how ]io loved !" who travelled on, 

Teachinjj the doctrine from the skies ; 
Who bade disease and pain be gone. 
And called the sleeping dead to rise. 

3 " Sec how he loved," who, firm yet mild, 

With patience bore the scoffing tongue ; 
Though oft provoked, he ne'er reviled, 
Nor did his greatest foe a wrong. 

4 *' See how he loved," who never shrank 

From toil or danj^cr, pain or death,. 
Who all the cup of sorrow drank. 
And meekly yielded up his breath. 



184. L M. 

Uosannas to Christ. 



PRATT^S COLL. 



1 What are those soul-reviving strains, 
That echo thus from Salem^ plains ? 
What anthems loud, and louder still. 
Sweetly resound from Zion's hill 1 

3 Lo ! 'tis an infant chorus sings, 
Hosanna to the King of kings ; 
The Saviour comes, and hahca proclaim 
Salvation, sent in Jesus' name. 

3 Nor these alone their voice shall raise. 
For wo will join this song of praise ; 
Still Israel's children forward press. 
To hail the Lord, their righteousness. 

4 Proclaim hosannas loud and clear ; 
See David's Son and Lord appear ! 
Glory and praise on earth be given, — 
Hosanna in the highest heaven ! 

185. I'M. 

MnJUH. 

ChrisVs Entry into Jerusalem. 

1 Hide on, ride on in majesty ! 
Hark ! all the tribes hosannas cry ! 
Thy humble beast pursues his road, 

With palms and scattered garments strowed. 

2 Ride on, ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die I 

O Christ ! thy triumphs now begin. 
O'er captive death and conquer^ sin. 

3 Hide on, ride on in majesty I 
The winged squadrons of the sky 
Look down with sad and wondering eyef. 
To see th' approaching sacrifice. 

4 Hide on, ride on in majesty I 
Thy last and fiercest stnfe is nigh ; 
The Father on his sapphire throne 

i Expects his own anointed son ! _^ 
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SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 



DANA. L. M. 

liarKhetto. 



Arranged from DONIZETTI. By permiBskm. 
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I. Lord! in thy gar - den ag - o - nj. No light seemed on thj sool to break, 
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No form of se • raph lin-gered nigh. Nor yet the Toice of com>fbrt spake, — 
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186. I'M. 

His Submission. 



MOKTQimxn, 



2 Till, by thy own triumphant word. 
The yictory over ill was won ; 
Till the sweet, moiimfol cry was heard, 
"Thy wiU, God, not mine, bo done !" 

S Lord, bring these precioas moments back, 
MThen, fainting, against sin we strain ; 
Or in thy counsels fail to track 
Aught but the present grief and pain. 

4 In weakness, help ns to contend ; 
In darkness, yield to God oar will ; 
And true hearts, faithful to the end. 
Cheer by thine holy angels stiU 1 



187. L. M. 

Christ's Passion, 



MOHTeOMm. 



1 The morning dawns npon the place 

Where Jesus spent the night in prayer ; 
Through yielding glooms behold his nice I 
Nor form, nor comeliness is there. 

2 Brought forth to judgment, now he stands 

Arraigned, condemned, at Pilate's bar ; 
Here, spurned by fierce prastorian bands. 
There, mocked by Herod's men of war. 



3 He bears then: baffeting and scorn-* 

Mock-homage of the lip, the knee— 
The purple robe, the crown of thorn— 
The scourge, the nail, th' accursed 

4 No guile within his mouth is foond ; 

He neither threatens, nor complauii ; 
Meek as a lamb for slaughter bound. 
Dumb, 'mid his murderers he renudos^ 

6 But hark ! he prnys ; 'tis for his foes : 
He speaks : 'tis' comfort to his friends; 
Answers : and paradise bestows ; 
He bows his ncad : the conflict ends. 

188. I.. M- 

oHBUTiAV nu«n 
Christ Condemned, 

1 Behold the roan ! by all condemned ; 

Assaulted by a host of foes ; 
His person and his claims contemn'd^ 
A man of sufferings and of woes. 

2 Behold the man ! he stancLs alone. 

His foes are ready to devour : 
Not one of all his nicnds will own 
Their Master in this trying hour. 

3 Behold the man ! though scom'd below. 

He bears the greatest name above : 
The angels at his footstool bow. 
And all his royal claims approTie. 



BUFFEBING AKO DEATH. 



HI 



189. L. M. 

Chrigt Cmcffied. 



LTKA OATH. 



1 Hare we no tears to shed for him, 

While soldiers scoff, and Jews deride ? 
Ah 1 look, how patiently he hangs — 
Jesus, our love, is crucified ! 

2 What was thy crime, ray dearest Lord 1 

By earth, by heaven, thoa hast been tried, 
And goilty foand of too ranch love ; 
Jesus, our love, is crucified ! 

3 Found guilty of excess of love, 

It was thine own sweet will that tied 
Tbee tighter far than helpless nails ; 
Jesus, our love, is crucified ! 

4 O break, break, hard heart of mine ! 

Thy weak self-love and guilty pride 
Bis dilate and his Judas were ; 
Jeens, our love, is crucified 1 

% A broken heart, a fount of tears — 
AriL, and they will not be denied ; 
A broken heart love's cradle is ; 
Jesss, our love, is crucified ! 



190. L. M. 

Ckrut the Sufferer. 

I Daik were the paths our Master trod, 
Tet never failed his trust in God ; 
Cruel and fierce the wrongs he bore, 
Tet he but felt for man the more. 



GASXILL. 



2 Unto the cross in faith he went, 
His Father's willing instrument ; 
Upon the cross his prayer arose 
In pity for his ruthless foes. 

8 O, may we all his kindred be. 
By holy love and sympathy ; 
Still loving man through every ill. 
And trusting in our Father's will ! 



1 



191. L,M. 
Chrises Sdf-Sacrifice, 



A. 0. 00X1. 



O, who like thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoff of men, before ! 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high. 
So glorious in humility ^ 



2 The bending angels stooped to see 
The lisping infant clasp thy knee. 
And smile, as in a father's eye. 
Upon thy mild divinity. 

3 And death, which sets the prisoner free. 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to thee ; 
Yet love through all thy torture glowed, 
And mercy wim thy life-blood fiowed. 

4 O, in thy light be mine to go, 
Illuming all my way of woe ; 
And give me ever on the road 

To trace thy footsteps. Son of God ! 



CHANT. 



0. H. 




193. L. M. 

W. /• FOX. 

Hem to Live, and how to Die. 

1 The sase his cup of hemlock quafied. 
And ciumly dramod the | fatal | draught ; 
Such pledge did Grecian justice give 

To one who | taught men | how to | lire. 

2 The Christ, in piety assured, 

The anguish of his | cross en- 1 dured ; 
Such pangs did Jewish bigots try 
On him woo | taught us | how to J die. 



3 Mid prison-walls, the sage could trust 
That men would grow more I wise and | just: 
From Calvary's mount, the Christ could see 
The dawn of | immor- | tali- | ty. 

4 Who know to live, and know to die. 
Their souls are safe, their | triumph | nigh : 
Power may oppose, and priestcraft ban ; 
Justice and | faith are | Uod in | man. 
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BUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 



UAlSDEJj. 78. 

LL Moderato. 



WIKTBH. 



Flae. 
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1. Ho - Ij Son of God most high : Clothed in heaven-lj maj - ee - ty, 
Man - 1 - fost - ed forth thy might In the cho-sen peo - pie's sight. 
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193. 78. 

BULroroB* 
" The works which I do, bear witness of me.** 

a Bat, O Savionr ! not alone 
Thus thy glory was made known ; 
With tlio mourner thou didst grieve, 
Every hu^nan want relieve ; 
For thy matchless power above 
Stands the witness of thy love, 



Thou, who by the open grave, 
Ere thy voice was raised to save. 
Didst with those fond sisters shed 
Tears above the faithful dead ; 
E'en thy word of might appears 
Less resistless than thy tears. 



Lord ! it is not ours to gaze 
On thy works of ancient days ; 
But thy love, unclianged and bright, 
More than all tliose works of might. 
More than miracle or sign, 
Makes us ever, ever thine. 



194. 78. 



7%« Crucifixion, 

1 In the Saviour's hour of death, 

Bound upon the cross of fear, 
While his quick and struggling breath 

Spoke the fatal moment near. 
While his proud, triumphant fbes 

Mocked the sufferings that he bon^ 
Then his loving spirit rose 

More sublime than e'er before. 



2 He has taught us to forgive, 

Bv his words in days gone by ; 
He has taught us how to live ; 

Can he teach us how to die ? 
Listen ! as the cross thoy raise. 

One brief prayer ascends to heaTM » 
For his murderers he prays, — 

Father, may they be forgiven I 



BTTPPEHTNG AND DEATH. 
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195.* 8 & 78. 

Suffering of Christ. 

I « Stricken, smitten, and afflicted/' 
Lo, he dies upon the tree : 
'Tis tfie Christ by man rejected ; 
Yes, beliovcrs, — ^yes, 'tis he. 

S 'Tis the long-expected Savioar, 
David's son and David's Lord, 
Sacrificed to brinp us favor ; 
'Tis a troe and ftiithM word. 

3 Tell OS, ye who heard him groaning, — 

Was there ever grief like bis 1 
Friends, through fear, his cause disowning. 
Foes insulting his distress. 

4 Lamb of God, for sinners wounded, 

Sacrifice which cancels guilt, 
Kone shall ever be confounded 
Who on thee their hopes have built. 



WATTS. 



196.t CM. 

Sufferings and Death of Christ, 

Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 

And did my Jesus die I 
Would ho devote that sacred head 

For Buch a worm as I ? 

Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 

And love beyond degree. 

Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in. 
When Christ, the great Redeemer, died 

To save a world from sin. 

Thus might I hide my blushing face. 
While his dear cross appears. 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt my eyes in tears. 

But floods of tears can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here. Lord, I give myself away, — 

'Tis all that I can do. 



HYMN GHAITT, e, 10 & 4, 
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197. 6&i0fl. 



BULVUIGB. 



Bearing the Cross. 

1 Burden of shame and woe I 
How does the heart o'erflow 

At thought of him the bitter cross who | bora I 

But we have each our own. 

To others are unknown, 
Which we must bear till life shall be no | more. 

2 And shall we fear to tread 
The pa& where Jesus led, 

WDmot. or Wdrthing. 

(1^1 



The pure and holy one, for man who | died f 
Or shall we shrink from shame, 
Endured for Jesus' name, 

Our glorious Lord,onco spumed and cmd- 1 fledl 

3 Then, 'mid the woes that wait 

On this our mortal state, 
Patience shall cheer atiliction, toil, and | loss. 

And though the tempter's art 

Assail the struggling heart, 
Still, Saviour ! in thy name we bear the | cro8& 

t Sing Huntley, page 96, or Crombie, page n. 
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RESUBRECTION AND OLOBT. 



LATTDAMUS. 78. 

Spirimoso. 
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198. 78- 

Resurrection of Christ. 

2 Ye who arc of death afraid, 
Triumph in the scattered shade ; 
Drive your anxious cares away ; 
See the place wliere Jesus lay.' 

3 Christian, dry your flowing tears ; 
Chase your unbelieving fears ; 
Look on his deserted grave ; 
Doubt DO more his power to save. 



COLITSK. 



199. 78. 

The same. 



AKOXTMOUS. 



1 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant, holy day : 

He endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

2 Lo ! He rises, mighty King ! 
Where, O death ! is now thy sting ? 
Lo ! he claims his native sky 1 
Grave, where is thy victoiy ? 

3 Sinners, fcc your ransom paid, 
Peuce with God for ever made : 
With your risen Saviour rise : 
Claim with him the purchased skies. 

4 Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Our triumphant, holy day ; 
Loud the song of victory raise ; 
Sboat the great Redeemer's praise. 



300. 7s. 

7^ same, 

1 Angels, roll the rock away ; 
Death, yiehi up thy mighty prey : 
See ! he rises from the tomb- 
Rises with immortal bloom. 

2 'Tis the Saviour ; seraphs, raise 
Your triumphant shouts of praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bound 
Hear the joy -inspiring sound. 

3 Praise him, all ye heavenly choin. 
Praise him with your golden lyres ; 
Praise him in your noblest songs ; 
Praise him from ten thousand tongues 

aoi. 7s. 

MAMl 

The same, 

1 Hail the day that sees him rise, 
Gloriou.s, to' his native skies I 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the gated of heaven. 

2 There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Christ hath vanquisii^d death and sin; 
Take the king of glory in. 

3 Sec, the heaven its Lonl receives I 
Yet he loves the earth ho leaves ; 
Though returning to his throne. 
Still & calls mankind bis own. 



BESUBBBCTIOS AND OLOBT. 
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303. »•• 

LouitA, Bleetren of } 
Bnndenboxg, 1668. > 

''I know that my Redeemer Uveth," 

1 Jenu, mj Bedecmer liyes, 

Qirist, my trust is dead no more ; 
In the strength this knowledge gives, 
Shall not all mj fears be o'er ? 

S Close to him my sonl is bound 
In the bonds of hope enclasped ; 
Faith's strong hand tnis hold hath fbond, 
And the rock hath firmly grasped. 

3 Jesns my Redeemer lives, 

And his life I once shall see ; 
Bright the hope this promise gires. 
Where he is I too shall be. 



303. L. M. 

The same. 



WAuor. 



1 When I the holy grave snrrcy, 

Where once my Saviour deigned to lie, 
I see fulfilled what prophets say, 
And all the power of death defy. 

S This empty tomb shall now proclaim 
How weak the bands of conquered death ; 
Sweet pledge that all who trust his name 
Shall rise, and draw immortal breath. 

3 Jesus, once numbered with the dead, 

Unseals his eyes to sleep no more ; 
And ever lives their cause to plead. 
For whom the pains of death he bore. 

4 Though in the dust I lay my head. 

Yet gracious Grod! thou wilt not leave 
My flesh forever with the dead, 
Nor lose thy children in the grave. 

204* L. M. 



Resumchon of Uhnst. 

1 Hosanna ! let us join to sing 
The glories of our rising king ; 
Becount his deeds of might, and tell 
How Jesus triumphed when he fell. 

3 Soon as the morning's early ray 
Brings on the third, th' appointed day, 
Behold the angel cleave tne skies. 
Boll back the stone, and Jesns rise. 



3 With strength immortal forth he comes. 
And power and life from Grod resumee ; 
The oays of pain and sorrow past. 

His triumph shall forever last 

4 Hosanna I sons of men, record 
The glories of your rising Lord ; 
The triumphs of the Saviour tell, 
Who died, and conquered when he fell. 



205.* L. M. 

T%e scone. 



1 Our Lord is risen from the dead, 

Onr Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell are captive led. 
Dragged to the portals of the sky. 

2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay : 
" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates I 
Ye everlasting doors ! give way." 

3 Loose sJl your bars of massy light. 

And wide unfold the ethereal scene ; 
He claims these mansions as his right ; 
Beceive the King of gloiy in. 

4 "Who is the King of glory, who V— 

The Lord that all our foes o'ercame ; 
That sin, and death, and hell o'erthrew ; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror's nnme. 



Q06* I'M. 

Christ's Triumph. 



WATTS. 



1 Lord, when thou didst ascend on high. 
Ten thousand angels filled the sky ; 
Those heavenly guards around thee wait. 
Like chariots, that. attend thy state. 

2 Not Sinai's mountain could appear 
More glorious, when the Lord was there ; 
While he pronounced his holy law, 
And struck the chosen tribes with awe. 

3 How bright the triumph none can tell. 
When all the rebel powers of hell, 
That thousand souls had captive made. 
Were all in chains, like captives, led. 

4 Baised by his Father to the throne, 
He sent his promised Spirit down. 
With gifts and grace for rebel men. 
That God might dwell on earth again. 



• BlBg Daks StrMt, pegs 7(. 
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BBSOBBEOnON AND OLORT. 



IiANESBOBO'. O. M. 




1 . Why is thy face so lit with smiles, Mother of Je-sus I why ? Aod wherefore is diy 
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beaming look, And wherefore is thy beam - ing look So fixed op - on the rity ? 
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Q07. CM. 

ChritCt Ascension. 

2 His risinj* form on Olirct 

A summer's Blmdow CR«»t ! 
The bruncJics of the lioary trees 
Droop'd as the shadow pass'd. 

3 And as he rose with all his train 

Of righteous souls around, 
His blessing fell into thine heart, 
Like dew into the ground. 



4 Down stoop 'd a silver cloud from heaven, 

The Eternal spirit's car, 
And on the lessoning rision went. 
Like some receding star. 

5 The silver cloud hath sail'd away, 

Tlie skies are blue and free ; 
The road that rision took it now 
Sunshine and racancy. 

ao8. CM. 

ChrisCt Exaltation, 

I The head that once was crowned with thorns, 
Is crowned with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty victor'i brow. 



2 The joy of all who dwell aboTe, 

The joy of all below, 
To whom he manifests his lore. 
And grants his name to know. 

3 To them, the cross, with all its shame. 

With all its grace is giren ; 
Their name, an everlasting name, 
Their joy^-the joy of heaven. 

909. CM. 



The same. 

1 Now with eternal glory crowned. 

Our Lord, the conqueror reigns ; 
His praise the heavenly choirs resoond. 
In their immortal strains. 

2 Amid the splendors of his throne. 

Unchanging love appears ; 
The names he purchased for his own 
Still on his heart he bears. 

3 O, the rich depths of love divine ! 

Of bliss, a boundless store : 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine ; 
I cannot wish for more. 

4 On thee alone my hope relies ; 

Beneath thy cross I fall, 
MyLord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my AIL 



RBSUBRECTION AND GLORY. 
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AMEBICA. 6s & 4s. 
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1. Rise — glorious conqacror, rise ; In-to thy native skies, Assume thy right : And wherein 
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many a fold The clouds are backward roird,Pass thro' those gates of gold, And reiga in light ! 
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910. 6&48. 

BKTIHIBI. 

Christ*8 Triumph, 

2 Victor o'er death and hell ! 
Cherubic legions swell 

The radiant train : 
Praises all heaven inspire ; 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, 
And waves his wings of (ire,— 

Thou Lamb once slain I 

3 Enter, blest Son of God ! 
No feet, but thine, have trod 

The serpent down : 
Blow the full trumpets, blow I 
Wider your portals throw ! 
Saviour — triumphant — go 

And take tny crown ! 

311. 6&48. 

xnroiBUBT. 
ITie same. 

1 Let us awake our joys ; 
Strike up with cheerful voice ; 

Each creature, sing : 
Angels, begin the song ; 
Mortals, the strain prolong, 
In accents sweet and strong, 

" Jesns is King." 

S Proclaim abroad his name ; 
Tdl of his matchless fame ; 

What wonders done ; 
Above, beneath, around, 
Let all the earth resound, 
"Till heaven's high areh rebouid, 

'* Victory is won." 



He vanquished sin and hell. 
And our last foe will quell ; 

Mourners, rejoice : 
His dying love adore ; 
Praise him, now raised in power ; 
Praise him for evermore, 

With joyful voice. 



1 



919. 6&48. 
" Worthy the Lamb. 
Glory to God on high ! 



▲xoniEooa. 



Let earth and skies reply, — 

Praise to his name ! 
His love and grace adore 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Sing aloud evermore. 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

2 Join, all ye ransomed race. 
Our holy Lord to bless : 

Praise ye his name ; 
In him we will rejoice. 
And make a iovful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voioe. 

Worthy the Lamb ! 

3 What though we change oar plaofl^ 
Yet we shall never ocase 

Praising his name ; 
To him our songs we bring, 
Hail him our gracious King, 
And without ceasing sing, 

Worthy the Luib 1 
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BBSURRECTION AND OLOBY. 



MAGNIFICAT. P. M. 

Allegro oon Maestoso. 



By ptnnlnkm of B* V. B. 
M0B4RT. 
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1 . Lift yoar ^lad voices in triamph on high, For Je • ens hath ris - en, and 
Load was the chorus of an - gels on high, "The Saviour hath ris • en, and 
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2. Glo - ry to God, in full anthems of ioy ; The be - ing he gave us death 
Lifl, then, your voices in triumph on high, For Je - bus hath ris • en, and 
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man cannot die ; Vain were the ter-rors that gathered a - ronnd him. And 
man shall not die." 
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can - not do-stroj : Sad were the life we must part with to - morrow, H 
man shall not die. 
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short the do - min - ion of death and the grave ; He burst from the 

He burst fi^m the fet - ters of 
tears were our birtliright, and death were our end ; But Je - sua hath 
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fetters of darkness that bound him, Resp 
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endent in glo - ry to live and to save ; 
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dark - ness that bound him, 
cheer'd the dark valley of por - row. And bade us, im-mor-tal, to heaven ascend : 
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W. BURNET. 



E*B 



SHAFTSBUBY. H. M. 
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:i:eep 




1. Awake, oar draws v goals, And barst the slothfal band ; The wonders of this daj 
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Oar noblest songs demand : Auspicious morn, thy blissful ntjrs Bright Kraphs hail, in songs of praise. 
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914. H. M. 



1. soon-. 



BetHmetion of Christ cetebtnted, 

S At thy approaching dawn, 

Befoctant death resif^ncd 
The glorious Prince of life, 

In dark domains confined : 
Th' angelic host around him bends, 

And he amid their shouts ascends. 
I 

3 All hail, triumphant Lord ; 

Heaven with hosannas rinn ; 
While earth, in humbler strains, 
Thy praise responsive sings : 
'• Worthy art thou, who once was slain. 
Through endless years to live and reign." 

915.* 8, 7 & 48. 
Christ Triumphant. 

1 Come, Te saints ! look here and wonder ; 
See Uie place where Jesus lay ; 
Be baa barst the bands asunder,-^ 
He has borne oar sins away : 

Joyfal tidings ! — 
Tee, tlie Lord is risen to-day. 

S Jems triamphs ! — sing ye praises ; — 
'TwB8 by death he overcame : 



Thus the Lord his glory raises : — 
Thus he fills his foes with shame : 

Sing ye praises- 
Praises to the victor's name. 

3 Jesus triumphs !^-countless legions 

Come from heaven, to meet their King; 
Soon, in vonder happy regions, 
They sliall join his praise to sing : 

Songs eternal 
Shall through heaven's high arches ring. 

316.t s. M. 

Redemption Completed, 

1 " The Lord is risen indeed !" — 

Then is !iis woik performed ; 
The mijrhty captive now is fi*eed, 
And death, our foe, disarmed. 

2 ** The Lord U risen indeed !" — 

Attending angels ! hear ; 
Up to the coiirtjj of hcuvcn, with speed. 
The joyful tidings boar. 

8 Then wake your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord; 
Join, all ye bright, celestial choirs, 
To sing our risen Lord. 



to BBjrnat ptge 66, lepMtioff the last two Uhm. 



t Sing Uomington, page 07. 
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TRURO. L. M. 



DR. BURNBT. 
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I. Thou, Liord ! bymor-tal eyes un-scen, And by thine oflf- spring here unknown. 
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To man • i - fest thy-self to men, Host set thine im - age in thy Son. 



mm^^m^^^m- 




3£r 



IS 



► — r 



ji=t 



iii^^^:E^i^ 



917. L. M. 

Image of God. 



MABOX. 



2 As the bright son's meridian blaze 

O'crwhehns and pains oar feeble sight, 
But cheers us with his softer rays 
When shining with reflected light ; 

3 So, in thy Son, thy power divine. 

Thy wisdom, justice, truth, and love. 
With mild and pleasing lustre shine, 
Reflected from thy throne above. 

4 While we, thine image there displayed. 

With love and admiration view, 
Form us in likeness to our Head, 
That we may bear thine image too. 



918. L. M, 

The Branch. 



KirilLAXS. 



1 From Jesse's root a Branch did rise, 
Whose fragrance fills the lofty skies. 
Which spreads its leaves from pole to pole, 
A healing balm for every soul. 

2 The sick, the weak, the halt, and blind. 
In him do aid and comfort find, — 

A remedy for every wound. 

Or mortal pain that can be found. 



3 This is the Saviour long foretold ; 
Hear him, ye deaf ; ye blind, behold : 
Ho comes to make his grace abound, 
As far as sin or death are found. 



ai9. L. M. 

Comer-Stone. 



1 Lo, what a precious Comer-Stone 

The Jewish builders did refuse ! 
But God hath built his church thereon, 
And blessed the Gentiles with the Jawi. 

2 Great God, the work is all divine, 

The joy and wonder of our eyes I 
This is the day that proves it tmne,^ 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

3 Sinners, rejoice, and saints, be glad ; 

Hosanna, let his name be blest ; 
A thousand honors on his head. 
With peace, and light, and glory reit I 

4 In God's own name he comes to bring 

Salvation to our sinful race ; 
Let all on earth address their King, 
With hearts of joy and songs of praist. 
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aao. I'M. 

AKOimfOUS. 

The Morning Star, 

1 Benighted on the trackless main, 

"Wtile stormy terrors cloiho the sky, 
The trembh'ng voyaj^cr strives in vain, 

And nought but dark despair is nigh, — 
When, lo ! a gleam of peerless light, 

Wi^ radiant splendor, shines afar, 
And, through the clouds of darkest night, 

Appears the bright and morning Star ! 

S With joy he gi^ets the cheering ray, 

That beams on ocean's weary breast ; 
Precursor of a smiling day, 

It lulls his fear to peacefiil rest. 
No more in peril doth he roam, 

For night and danger now are fkr ; 
With steady helm he enters home. 

His g^ide the bright and morning Star 1 

3 Thus, when affliction's billows roll, 

And waves of sorrow and of sin 
Beset the fearful, weeping soul, 

And all is dark and drear within, — 
'Tis Jesus, whispering strains of peace, 

Drives every doubt and fear afar ; 
He bids the n^ng tempest cease. 

And smiles the bright and morning Star ! 

aai. L. M. 

WARS. 

7^ Briyhtness of GocTs Gloiy. 

I Now to the Lord a noble song ! 
Awake, my soul I awake my tongue I 
Hosanna to th' eternal name. 
And all his boundless love proclaim. 

S The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God, 
And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star ; 

3 But in the gospel of thy Son 

Are all thy mightiest works outdone ; 
The light it pours upon our eyes 
Oatshmes the wonders of the skies. 

4 Our spirits kindle in its beam ; 
It is a sweet, a glorious theme ; 
Te angels dwell upon the sound ; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground. 

993. I'M. 

B. K. WHOI. 

Star of Bethlehem. 

1 When, marshaled on the nightly plain, 

The glittering host bestud the SKy, 
One star alone, of all the train. 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
Hvk ! hark ! — to God the chorus breaks, 

From every host, from every gem ; 
Bot one alone the Saviour speiedu,^- 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 



2 Once on the raging seas I rode. 

The storm was loud, the night was dark, — 
The ocean ynwned — and nidcly blowed 

The wind that tossed my foundering bark. 
Deep horroi's then my vitals froze. 

Death-struck, I reascd the tide to stem ; — 
When suddenly a stiir arose, — 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 It was my guide, my light, my all ; 

It bade my dark forbodings cease ; 
And, througii the storm, and danger's thrall. 

It led n:e to the port of peace. 
Now safely moored — my perils o'er — 

I'll sing, first in night's diadem. 
For ever and for evermore, 

The Star— the Star of Bethlehem ! 



223. I- M. 

Sun of Love. 



PBOUB. 



1 Jesus, thou Sun of love divine. 

Thy rays through boundless nature shine; 
In thee with bright eftulgence meet 
Wisdom and love, and light and heat. 

2 Wide may thy glory be displayed, 
In one bright day without a shade ; 
And all from thee supremely prove 
The nameless, endless joys oi love. 

3 Be darkness known on earth no more. 
But truth dispensed from shore to shore, 
Till men of every land shall see 

Thy glory. Lord, and honor thee. 

4 'Tis done — the Sun of love appears. 

The shades withdraw, the morning clean ; 
Now love and truth prevail again. 
And one eternal day shall reign. 



334, L. M. 

Oivr King. 



8. 



1 A King shall reign in righteousness. 
And all the kindred nations bless ; 
He's King of Salem, King of peace. 
Nor shall his spreading kingdom cease. 

2 In him the naked soul shall find 

A hiding-place fix>m chilling wind ; 
Or, when the raging tempests beat, 
A covert warm, a safe retreat. 

3 In burning sands and thirsty ground. 
He like a river shall bo found. 

Or lofty rock, beneath whose shade 
The weary traveller rests his head. 

4 The dimness gone, all eyes shall see 
His glory, gnice, and .majesty; 

All ears shall hearken, and the word 
Of life receive, from Chriat the Ixwd* 
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WESTON. L. M. 



By p«nnission of B. F. B. 



mM^^M^^^mMmmm^^^ 



I. When Je • sds dwelt in mor - tal clay, What were his works from day to day, 
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But mir - a - clos of power and gptice. That spread sal - va - tion through onr race ? 






w^^^^m^M^w^m^ 



335. L.M. 

gnwow. 
Our Pattern. 

2 Teach us, O L#ord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done. 
Be witnessed by each rolling san. 

8 That man may last, but never lives, 
Who much receives, but nothing gives ; 
Whom none can love, whom none can thank. 
Creation's blot, creation's blank ! 

4 But he who marks, from day to day. 
In generous acts his radiant way, 
Treads the same path his Saviour trod, 
The patli to glory and to God. 

236. L. M. 

B. BALLOV. 

Example in Forgiving. 

1 Teach us to feel as Jesus prayed. 

When on the cross ho bleeding hnng ; 

When all his foes tlieir wrath displayed, 

And with their spite his bosom stang. 

2 Till death he loved his foes, and said, 

" Father, forgive," — then groaned and died; 
And when aiisen from the dead, 
Hi« mercy to their soals applied. 



3 For such a heart and such a lore, 

O Lord, we mise our prayer to thee ; 
O Ppiir thy spirit from above, 
That wo may like our Saviour be. 



297. L- M. 



" He ever Liveth." 



Ajfomnoik 



1 I know that my Redeemer lives, — 
Wlrnt joy the blest assurance gives I 
He lives, he lives, who once was dead; 
Ue lives, my everlastiug Head I 

2 He lives, to bless me with his love ; 
Ho lives, to plead for me above; 
He lives, my hungry soul to feed, 
He lives, to help in'timc of need. 

3 He lives, and grants me daily lireath; 
He lives, and I shall conquer dea^; 
He lives, my muusion to prepare ; 
He lives, to bring me safely there. 

4 He lives, all glory to his name ; 

He lives, mv Saviour still the same; 
What jov the blest assurance giT( 
I know that my Redeemer Uyei I 
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I.EIPSIC. L. M. Double. (338.) 

Andante Tranqnillo. , 



By p^nnii««Jon of B. F. B. 
MENDELSSOHN 




I . Thou art the Way — and he who sighs A - mid this star - kss waste of woe 







S 

2. Thou art tho Truth, whose steady day Shines on thro' earthly blight and bloom ; 

3. Thou art the Life — the bless - ed Well, With liv - ing wa - tors gusli - ing o'er, 
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To find a pathway to the skies, .A light from heaven's e -ter - nal glow — 
cret. 






The pure, the ev - er - last - ing ray, The lamp that shines e'en in the tomb ; 
Which those that drink shall ev - er dwell Where sin and thirst are known no more. 
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By _thee must come,_thou Gate of love, Thro' which the saints un-doubting trod ; 
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The light that out of dark - ncss springs. And guidcth those that blind-lv "^o ; 
Thou art the mys-tic pil - lar given, Our lamp by night, our light f^v day ; 
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Till fidth dis - cot - ers, like the dove, An ark, a rest - ing - place in God. 



C — 



^:?^^fe^ 



»> — 



H Vmi — m-f Yf-^ 



-.<=)—/ 







The word whose precious radiance flings Its lus - tro up - on all be- low. 
Thou art the sa-cred bread from heaven ; Thou art the Life — the Truth — the Way. 
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Amaged from Bxrhotxn. 8. B. BALL. 
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1. Jo-sus, I sing thy match-less grace That calls a worm thy own; 
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Gives me a-mong thy saints 
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a place, To make thy glo - rics known. 
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229. CM. 

Our Head. 



OODDRISOK. 



2 Allied to thee our vital hoad, 

We live, and prow, and tlirive ; 
From thee divided, each is dead 
When most he seems alive. 

3 Thy saints on earth and those above 

liere join in sweet accord ; 
One body all in mutual love, 
And toon our common Lord. 

4 Thi)u the whole body wilt present 

Before thy Father's face ; 
Nor shall a wrinkle or a spot 
Its beauteous form disgrace. 



230. CM. 

nigh Priest. 



fiODDBOaS. 



1 Now let our cheerful eyes survey 

Our great Hij^h Priest above, 
Aad celebrate his constant care, 
And sympathizing love. 

2 Though raised to heaten's exalted throne, 

Where angels bow around. 
And high o'er all the hosts of light, 
Wi^ matchless honors crowned,^ 



3 The nnmcM of all his saints he bears. 

Deep graven on his heart ; 
Nor shall the meanest Christian say 
That he hath lost his part. 

4 Those charactei*s shall fair abide, 

Our everlasting tinisl, 
When gems, and monuments, and crowing 
Are mouldered do\vn to dust. 



231. C. M. 

The same. 

1 With joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest above : 

His heart is (nil of temlerness ; 

His bo.som glows with love. 

2 Touched with a sympathy withiOy 

He knows our fiHjble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations 
for he has felt tlie 9;ime. 

3 He, in the days of fecWe flesh, 

Poured out his cries and tean. 
And in his measure fcels afresh 
What every member bears. 

4 Then let our humble faltli address 

His mercy and his power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In each distressing hour 



OFFICES OF 0HBI8T. 



125 



OOBONATION. O. M. 



HOLDEK. 







1. All h&il the power of Jmu* name, Let angela prostrate &11 ; Bring forth the rojal diadein, And 
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crown him Lord of all. Bring forth the royal di-a-dem. And crown him Lord of all. 




939. CM. 

smrcuor. 
Lord of M, 

S Ye diosen seed of Israers race, 
A remnant weak and small, 
Hail him who saves joo by his graee, 
And crown him liord of all. 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 0, that with yonder sacred throng 

We at his feet may fall ; 
We'll join the everlasting son?, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

233. CM. 

AHOITTMOUS. 

The Way, the Truth, the Life, 

1 Thoa art the way ; — to thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And ho who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him. Lord ! in thee. 

2 Thon art the truth ; — thy word alone 

I'nic wiiMlom can impart ; 
Thou only canst instruct the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

3 Tliou art the life ; — the rending tomb 

Pi(K-iniins thy conquering arm ; 
AikI t}io>e who'ptit their trust in thee, 
2Cui death nor boll shall harm. 

111*1 



4 Thoa art the way, the tmth, the life ; — 
Grant us to know that way, 
That truth to keep, that life to win. 
Which leads to endless (kiy. 



934, CM. 

The Fountain. 



OOWPXB. 



1 There is a fountain filled with blood. 

Drawn from Lnmanuel's veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their gcdlty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, though vile as he. 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dving Lamb ! thy precioas blood 

Shall never lose its power. 
Till all the ransomed church of Qod 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, ^ 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And sh^ be till I die. 

4 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy power to save, 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 
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335, CM. 

llie Shepherd. 



BZOnrBOTlUM. 



1 To thee, mj Shepherd and my Lord, 

A grAtdful song I raise ; 
0, let the feeblest of thy flock 
Attempt to speak thy praise. 

2 Bat how shall mortal tongnes express 

A subject so divine ? — 
Do jostice to so yast a theme, 
Or praise a lore like thine t 

3 My life, my joy, my hope, I owe 

To this amazing love ; 
Ten thonsand thousand comforts here, 
And nobler bliss above. 

4 To thee my trembling spirit flies, 

With sin and grief oppressed ; 
Thv gentle voice dispels my fears, 
And lolls my cares to rest. 



936, CM. 

The Door. 



DOSSBQWB. 



1 Awake, onr sonls, and bless his name. 

Whose mercies never fail. 
Who opens wide a door of hope 
In Achor's gloomy vale. 

2 Behold the portal wide display. 

The boilding strong and fan: ; 
Within are pastares fresh and green, 
And living streams are there. 

3 Enter, my sonl, with cheerful haste, 

For Jesus is the door ; 
Nor fear the serpent's wily arts. 
Nor fear the lion's roar. 

4 may thy grace the nations lead, 

And Jews and Gentiles come. 
All travelling through one beauteous gate. 
To one eternal home. 



937. CM. 

King of Saints. 



1 Come, ye that love the Saviour's name, 
And joy to make it known 1 
The sovereign of your hearts proclaim. 
And bow oefore the throne. 



2 Behold your King, your Savlonr, emwmA 

With glories all divine ; 
And tell tlie wondering nations ronnd. 
How bright these glories shme. 

3 When, in his earthly courts, wo tIbw 

The beauties of our King, 
We long to love as angels do, 
And wish like them to sing. 

4 And shall we long and wish fai vain f 

Lord ! teach our songs to rise ; 
Thy love can animate the strain. 
And bid it reach the skies. 



938. CM. 



Example of Lace to 

1 Aloud we sing the wondrous grace 

Christ to his foes did bear ; 
Which made the torturing cross its throM 
And hung its trophies uiere. 

2 " Father, forgive !" his mercy cried. 

With his expiring breath. 
And drew eternal blessings down 
On those who wrought his death. 

3 Jesus, this wondrous love we sing. 

And, whilst we sing, admire ; 
Breathe on onr souls, and kindle there . 
The same celestial fire. 

4 Swayed by thy blest example, we 

For enemies will pray ; 
With love, their hatred — and their euse 
With blessings will repay. 



939. CM. 

Glories of Christ, 

1 Behold the glories of the Lamb 

Amid his Father's throne ; 
Prepare new honors for his name. 
And songs before unknown. 

2 Let elders worship at his fbet^ 

The church adore around. 
With vinls fall of odors sweet. 
And harps of sweeter sound. 



3 Now to the Lamb that once was slsl^ 
Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy remain 
Forever on thy head. 
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BEETHOVEN. S. M. 
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340. S. M. 

Our Shepherd, 

2 To OTor-frngrant meads, 

Where rich abundance grows, 

His gracious hand indulgent leads. 

And guards my sweet repose. 

3 Dear Shepherd, if I stray, 

My wandering feet restore ; 
And guard mo with thy watchful eye, 
And let mo rove no more. 



341. S.-M. 

All things in Christ. 



0. 



1 The soul, by faith reclined 

On the Redeemer's breast, 
'Mid raging storms, exults to find 
An everlasting rest. 

2 Sorrow and fear are gone, 

Whene'er thy face appears ; 
It stills the sighing orphan's moan. 
And dries the widow's tears. 

3 It hallows every cross. 

It sweetly comforts me ; 
It makes me now forget my loss, 
And lose myself in thee. 



4 Jesus, to whom I fly, 

Will all my wishes fill ; 
What though created streams are dry ? 
I have the fountain still. 

5 Stripped of my earthly friends, 

I fmd them all in one, — 
And peace, and joy which never ends. 
And heaven, in Christ, begun. 



343. S. M. 

Christ, the Bread of Lije. 



HOSEDCS. 



1 Behold the gift of God : 

Sinners, adore his name, 
Who shed for us his precious blood. 
Who bore our curse and shame 

2 Behold the living bread 

Which Jesus came to give, 
By dymg in the sinner's stead, 
That he might ever live. 

3 The Lord delights to give ; 

He knows you've nought to buy ; 
To Jesus haste ; this bread receive. 
And you shall never die. 
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DR. BOTOB* 



; 4- _ 




I . Eftrth has notli - ing sweet or fair, Love - ly forms or bean - ties rare. 








But 



be - fore my eyes they bring Christ, of beau - ty Source and Spring. 




eiBMAV. 



343. 78. 

Beauty of Christ. 

2 When the morning paints the skies, 
When the golden sunbeams rise. 
Then my Saviour's form I find 
Brightly imaged on my mind. 

8 When the day-beams pierce the night, 
Oft I think on Jesus' light, 
Think how bright that light will be, 
Shining through eternity. 

4 Come, Lord Jesus ! and dispel 
This dark cloud in which 1 dwell, 
And to mo the power impart 
To behold thee as thou art. 



a44. 78. 

Star in the East. 



0. iruuT. 



1 Sons of men ! behold from far 
Hail the long-expected star : — 
Jacob's star that {^ilds the night. 
Guides bewildered nature right. 

2 Never four, that hence should flow 
Wars or pcfstilenco below : 
Wars it bids and tunmlt cease, 
Ushering in the Prince of peace. 

Non. Tonts maxk«d thus :|; art by th« •ompilcr, 
Ijftrtiiis work. 



3 Mild it shines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the shades of death,- 
Scattering error's wide-spread night. 
Kindling darkness into hght. 



4 Nations all, far off and near ! 
Haste to sec your Lord appear ; 
Haste, for him vour hearts prepare, 
Meet him manifested there. 



345.* T- 

Our King. 

Glory, glory to^)ur King I 

Crowns unfading wreathe hU head ; 
Jesus, is the name we sing — 

Jesus, risen from the dead ; 
Jesus, conqueror o'er the grave ; 
Jesus, mighty now to save. 



2 Now behold him high enthroned. 
Glory l)eaming from his face. 
By adoring angels owned, 

Lord of holiness and grace : 
O for hearts and tonjrnes to sing. 
Glory, glory to our King ! 

• 7i, 6 liMi. by repeating flnt two U&Mk 
and with a vory fow ezoeptionf , ware compostd 
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CONOOBD. 7s. 

Spiritoto. 
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c. 



a46.* 78. 61. 

Sun of Righteousness, 

Dark and cheerless is tho mom, 
If thy light is hid from me ; 

Joyless is the day's return, 
Till thy mercy's beams I see; 

Till thy inward light impart 

Warmth and gladness to my heart. 

Visit, then, this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me radiant Sun divine ; 

Scatter ail my unbelief; 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the peifect day. 



BIOBARM. 



947. ""■ 

Our Comforter, 

1 Jesus, comforter divine I 
Consolations, Lord, are thine ; 
Mightiest comforts, full of good. 
Worthy of the living God. 

2 Thou shalt wipe all tears away 
'Mid the blessed realms of day ; 
Thou shalt hush each rising sigh ; 
Sorrow, pain, and death, shall die. 

3 Highest praises wait thy name, 
Great unchanging, glorious same ; 
Jesus, comforter divine ! 
Praises, praises. Lord, be thine. 

* 7f 1 6 lioes, bj rvptating 



348.* 7s. 61. 



MORTOOXIIX. 



Example in Suffering. 

Go to dark Gethsemane, 

Ye that feel temptation's power ; 
Your Redeemer's conflict see ; 

Watch with him one bitter hour : 
Turn not from his griefs away ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

Follow to the judgment-hall ; 

View the Lord of life arraie;ned : 
O, the wormwood and the gaU I 

O, the pangs his soul sustained I 
Shun not suflering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

Calvary's mournful mountain climb; 

There, admiring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time. 

Love's own sacrifice complete : 
"It is finished," hear him cry; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 



4 Early hasten to the torob 

Where they lay his breathless clay ; 
All in solitude and gloom : 

Who has taken him away ? 
Christ is risen ; he meets our eyes : 
Saviour, teach us so to rise ! 
flnt two lines. 
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Christ's work and dominion. 



Q4:Q. 7B' SKKBAND. 

Character of Christ. 

1 Mediator, Son of God, 

Spread thy boandless love abroad : 
Counsellor, the Prince of peace, 
Fill the world with truth and grace. 

2 Sun of Rijjhteousness arise ; 
Send thy ligrht around the skies : 
Life of all the quick and dead, 
Feed our souls with living bread. 

CHRISTMAS. C. M. 



3 Leader of the halt and blind. 
Raise to life the sinking mind : 
Binder of the broken heart, 
Grace to every soul ioapart. 

4 Opener of the sealed book, 
Cause the world therein to look : 
Taker of the veil away, 

Lead as to eternal day. 



SANDBZ.. 
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A. C. THOMAS. 



^50. c. M. 

The Gos}xd of Peace. 

2 Praise ye the Lord ! for truth and grace 

His word and life display; 
Let every soul his love embrace, 
And own its gentle sway. 

3 Peace on the earth, good will to men, 

Embrace the gospel plan ; 
Let that sweet strain be heard again. 
Which an^cl tones began. 

4 Joy to the isles and lanils afar ! 

Messiah reigns above ; 
Let every eye behold the star,— 
The star of light and love. 



B. BAUAU. 



351. CM. 

The Empire of Christ, 

Jesne his empire shall extend ; 

Beneath his gentle sway 
Kings of the earth shall humbly bend. 

And his commands obey. 
Long as the sun shall mle the day. 

Or moon shall cheer the night. 
The Saviour shall his sceptre swaj 

With unresisted might. 
All that the reign of sin destroyed. 

The Saviour shall restore ; 
And, from the treasures of the IxNd, 

Shall give as blessings more. 
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353. CM. 



HOTAUS. 



The World restored in CkrUt. 

1 We say to all men far and near, 
That Christ has risen again ; 
That he is with ns now and here, 
And eycr shall remain. 

S The way of darkness that he trod, 
To heaven at last sliall come, 
And he who hearkens to his word, 
Shall reach his Father's homo. 

3 Now let the mourner grieve no more. 

Though his beloved sleep, 
A happier meeting shall restore 
Their light to eyes that weep. 

4 He lives, his presence hath not ceased. 

Though foes and fears be rife ; 
And thus we hail the gospel feast, 
A world renewed to life 1 



WATTS. 



353. CM. 

Salvation. 

1 Salration I O the joyful sound I 
'Tis pleasure to our ears ; 
A sorereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

1 Buried in sorrow and in sin. 
At death's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation I let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

354. CM. 

W» 

Chria^B Ascension the ground of ours. 

1 Since Christ has gone to heaven, his home 
I too must one day share ; 
And in this hope I overcome 
All anguish and despair. 

S Since Christ has reached his glorious throne, 
And mighty gifts are his, 
Ifrheart can rest in heaven alone, 
Where now my treasure is. 

8 From thy ascension let such grace. 
My Lord, be found in me. 
That steadfast faith may guide my ways 
Unfaltering up to thee ! 



355. C. M. 

Praising the Lamb. 



WATTS. 



I Come, let ns join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
Bat all their joys are one. 



2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

"To be exalted thus;" 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
" For ho was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can give, 
Bo, Lord, forever thine. 

356. C. M. 

nwton. 
The Kingdom of God on Earth, 

1 The Lord will come, and not be slow ; 

His footsteps cannot err ; 
Before him rijiciiteuusness shall go, 
Hi.^ royal harbinger. 

2 The nations all whom thou hast made 

Shall come, and all shall frame 
To bow them low before thee, Lord, 
And glorify thy name. 

3 Truth from the earth, like to a flower. 

Shall bud and blossom then. 
And Justice, from her heavenly bower, 
Look down on mortal men. 

4 Thee will I praise, O Lord, my God, 

Thee honor and adore 
With my whole heart, and blaze abroad 
Thy name for evermore. 

357. CM. 

The Latter Day. 

1 Who shall behold the glorious day, 

When, throned on Zion's brow, 
The Lord shall rend the veil away 

Which hides the nations now ! 
When earth no more beneath the fear 

Of his rebuke shall lie ; 
When pain shall cease, and every tear 

Bo wiped from every eye. 

2 Then shall the world no longer mourn 

Beneath oppression's cliain ; 
The days of splendor shall return, 

And all he new again. 
The fount of life shall then be quaffed 

In peace by all who come, 
And every wind that blows shall waft 

Some long-lost exile home. 

258. c. M. 

▲Hoimfoua 
TU Gosjiel Feast. 

1 On Zion, his most holy mount, 

God will a feawt prcpare ; 
And Israel's sons, and Gentile lands, 
Shall in the banquet share. 

2 See to the vile.-^t of the vile 

A free acceptance given ! 
See rebels, by adopting grace, 
Sit with the heirs of heaven ! 
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Christ's wore and dohinion. 







TOLLAND. C. M. 
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259. CM. 

Grace abounding over Sin, 

3 See, hero an endless ocean flows 

Of never-failing grace ! 
Behold, a dying Saviour's veins 
The sacred flood increase ! 

4 It rises high, and drowns the hills, 

Has neither shore nor bound : 

Now, if we search to And our sins, 

Our sins can ne'er be found. 



WATTS. 



360. CM. 

Prayer for Christ's Triumph. 

1 Jesus, immortal King ! arise ; 

Rise and assert thy sway ; 
Till earth subdued, its tribute briog. 
And distant lands obey. 

2 Ride forth, victorious Conqueror I ride^ 

Till all thy foes submit ; 
And all the powers of hell roBiga 
Their trophies at thy feet. 
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MISSIONABY CHANT. L. M. l. Marshall. (By permisrion.) 
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361. I'M. 

WATIS. 

Universal Blessings of Christ's Reign. 

1 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest. 

3 Where he displays his healing t)Ower, 
Death and the cnrse are known no more ; 
In him tlie tribes of Adam boast 

More blessings than their father lost. 

4 Let every creature rise and bring 
Pecnliar honors to their king ; 
An^ls descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the long Amen. 




363. L M. 

AKOKTMOnS. 

Hymn of the Church Triumphant, 

I Triumphant Zion ! lift thy head 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead ; 
Thongh humbled long, awake at length, 
And gird thee with thy Savionr's strength ! 

1 Pat all thy beauteous garments on, * 
And let thine excellence be known ; 
Decked in the robes of righteousnesi, 
Thy glories shall the world confess. 

ri2| 



3 No more shall foes unclean invade. 
And till thy hallowed walls with dread; 
No more shuU sin's insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boast. 

4 Thy God on high has heard thy prayer. 
His hand thy ruin shall repair ; 

Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 

363. L- M. 

H. BAUOU. 

Blessings of Christ's Universal Reign, 

1 When God descends with men to dwell, 

And all creation wakes anew. 
What tongue can half the wonders tell ? 
What eys the dazzling glories view ? 

2 Celestial streams shall gently fiow ; 

The wilderness shall joyful be ; 
LiUes on parched ground shall grow ; 
And gladness spring on every tree ; 

3 The weak be strong, the fearful bold. 

The deaf shall hear, the dumb shall sing. 
The lame shall walk, the blind behold ; 
And joy tlirough all the earth shall ring. 

4 Monarchs and slaves shall meet in love ; 

Old pride shall die, and meekness reign,— 
When God descends from worlds above, 
To dwell with men on earth again. 
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cheist's woek and dominion. 



BLENDON. Ii. M. 
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264. I- M. 

ANoirmoui. 
6W5 Mercies in the Gospel. 

2 In every age the Lord was kind, 
And to his church revealed his mind ; 
But we enjoy a wondrous store 

Of mercies never known before. 

3 The sun of heaven illumes the soul ; 
Oceans of mercies sweetly roll ; 

The heavenly streams of truth and love 
Flow freely from the fount above. 

4 Thy truth and loving kindness, Lord, 
Wo will with holy songs record ; 

To us are richest favors given, 
And praises shall return to heaven. 



AHORTMOVa. 



Q65. r.. M. 

The Hope of Man. 

1 The past is dark with sin and shame, 

The future dim with doubt and fear ; 
But, Father, yet we praise thy name, 
Whose guardian love is always near. 

2 For man has striven, ages long, 

With faltering steps to come to thee, 
And in each purpose high and strong 
The influence of tliy grace covdd 



3 He could not breathe an earnest prayer. 

But thou wast kinder than he dreamed. 
As age by ago brought hopes more fiur. 
And nearer still thy kingdom seemed. 

4 But never ro<e within his breast 

A trust so calm and deep as now ; — 
Shall not the weary find a rest 1 
Father^ Preserver, answer thou I 

5 'Tis dark around, 'tis dark above. 

But through the shadow streams tho 
We cannot doubt thy certain love ; 
And man's true aim shall yet be won ! 

366. I'M. 



The Cloud and Pillar of Fire. 

1 Long as the darkening cloud abode. 

So long did ancient Israel rest ; 
Nor moved they, till the guiding Lord 
In brighter garments stood confest. 

2 Father of spirits, light of liglu. 

Lift up the cloud, and rend the veil ; 
Shine fotth in fire, amid that night 

Whose blackness mokes the heart to hSL 

3 'Tis done ! to Christ tho power is given ; 

His death has rent the veil away. 
Our great forerunner entered heaven, 
And oped the gates of endless day. 



Christ's wore and doioniok. 
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4 Kor flliftll those raiBts that brood o'er time, 

Forever blind the mental eye ; 
They backward roU, the li^ht anblime 
Beams glory from oar &od on high. 

5 Adorine nations hail the dawn, 

AU kmgdoms bless the noontide beam, 
And light, unfolding life's fall mom, 
Ii yast creation's deathless theme. 



Q67. I'M- 
Christ Triumphant. 



1. BAIXOV. 



1 Behold the long expected light ! 

'Tis Jacob's star and Jesse's root : 
The son itself is not so bright, 
Mor bean a tree such heavenly fruit 

2 ynth spreading glories, lo ! he comes, 

And gloomy darkness flies apace ; 

He's bnghter than ten thousand sons, 

With beams of mercy in his face. 

• 

3 Sin, now condemned, shall cease to be. 

The righteoos Jndge shall bear the sway, 
Shall set oar race from bondage free, 
And take all gailt and woe away. 

4 Boll on, thoa'glorioas star of light, 

Display thy matchless grace abroad, * 
And chase the darkness of oar night. 
And bring the nations home to God. 



268, L.M. 

7^ Promises sure. 



WATTS. 



1 Praise, everlasting praise be paid 

To him who earth'6 fdandations laid ; 
Praise to the God whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as he please. 

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rales his people by his word ; 
And there, as strong as his decrees, 
Beveals his kindest promises. 

S O for a strong, a lasting faith, 
To credit what th' Almighty saith I 
To hear the message of his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven oar own ! 

4 Then, should the earth's firm pillars shajie, 
And all the wheels of natare break, 
Car steady soals woald fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 



•269. I- M. 

Christiamty. 

1 O fairest bom of love and light. 

Yet bending brow and eye severe 
On all which pains the holy sight, 
Or wonnds the pure and perfect ear,-— 

2 Beneath thy broad, impartial eye, 

How fade the lines of caste and birth ! 
How equal in their sufferings lie 
The groaning multitudes of earth ! 

3 Still to a stricken brother tme, 

Whatever clime hath nurtured him ; 
As stooped to heal the wounded Jew 
The worahippcr of Gerizim. 

4 In holy words which cannot die. 

In thoughts which angels leaned to know, 
Christ gave thy message from on high, 
Thy mission to a world of woe. 

5 That voice's echo hath not died ; 

From the blue lake of Galilee, 
From Tabor's lonely mountain side. 
It calls a straggling world to thee. 



370. L.M. 

AXOimODt. 

Influence of the Gospel like RcUn. 

1 As showers on meadows newly mown, 
Jesus shall shed his blessings down ; 
Crowned with whose life-infusing drops, 
Earth shall renew her blissful crops. 

2 The dews and rains, in all their store. 
Drenching the pastures o'er and o'er. 
Are not so copious as tliat grace 
Which sanctifies and saves oar race. 

3 As, in soft silence, vernal showers* 
Descend, and cheer the fainting flowen. 
So, in the secrecy of love, 

Fidls the sweet inflaence from abore. 

4 That heavenly inflaence let me find 
In holy silence of the mind. 

While every grace maintains its bloom, 
Difi*asing wide its rich perfume. 

5 Nor let these blessings be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind. 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise. 
And a young Eden bless our eyes. 



136 



CHRIST'S WOBK AND DOIONION. 



St. THOMAS'. S.JH. 
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971. s. M. 

WATTl. 

TAfl Blessedness of Christ's Reign. 

How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought but never found ! 

How blessed arc our eves, 
That SCO this heavenly light ; 

Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

The watchmen join their voice. 

And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem bn'iiks forth in songs, 

And deserts learn the joy. 

The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad ; 

Lot every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 



272. S. M. 

Grace. 



WAns. 



1 Grace, 'tis a charming sound, 

Harmonious to the ear; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellions man ; 
And all its steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondroos plan. 




3 Grace taught my roving feet, 

To tread the heavenly road. 
And new supplies each hoar I meet^ 
While pressing on to God. . 

4 Grace all the work shall crown. 

Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone. 
And well deseiTCS the praise. 



273, S. M. - 

■ 

Universal Redemption, 

1 In God's eternity 

There shall a day arise, 
When all the race of man shall be 
With Jesus in the skies. 

2 As night before the rays 

Of morning flees away. 
Sin shall retire l)efore the blaze 
Of God's eternal day. 

3 As music fills the grove 

When stormy clouds are past. 
Sweet anthems of redeeming love^ 
Shall all employ at last. 

4 Redeemed from death and sin. 

Shall Adam's numerous race 
A ceaseless song of praise b^iop 
And shout redeeming grace. 



CHBISt'S WORK AND DOMINION. 
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AIiLERTON. H. M. 
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374. H.M. 

SOBDBZMl. 

Efficacy of the Gospel. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green. 

The hills and valleys shine, 
And man and beast are fed 

By providence divine : 
The harvest bows its golden ears, 
The copious seed of mtore years. 

3 ** So/' saith the God of grace, 

" My Gospel shall descend. 
Almighty to effect 

The purpose I intend : 
Millions of souls shall feel its power, 
And bear it down to millions more." 



a75. H. M. 

Prophet, Priest, and King. 

Join aU the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power, 

That erer mortals knew. 
Or anflelB erer bore : 

U2*] 



WATTS. 



All are too mean I Too mean to set 
To speak his worth, | The Saviour forth. 

2 Great prophet of our God, 

Our tongues shall blec>s thy name; 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came, — 
The joyful news, 1 Of death subdued. 
Of sins forgiven, | And peace with heaven. 

3 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Has shed his blood and died ; 
Our guiltv coiisiience needs 

No sacrifice Iniside : 
His precious blood | And now it pleads 
Did once atone, | Before the throne. 

4 O thou Almi'rlity Lord, 

Our conqueror and our king. 
Thy Hceptre iind thy sword, 

Thy reigninj; grace, we sine : 
Thine is tlio power ; \ In willing bondf 
O make us sit j Beneath thy feet. 
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cheist's work and dominion. 



HARDING. H. M. 
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276. H. M. 

Universal King. 

2 The sceptre of his £^ce 

He shall forever wield ; 
His foes before his face, 

To strength divine shall yield : 
The conquest of his tnith shall show 
What an almighty arm can do. 

3 His alienated sons, 

By sin l)cguilcd, betrayed, 
Shall then be born at once, 

And willinp: sulgccts made : 
Such numlwrs shall his courts adorn, 
As dew-drops of the venial morn. 

4 His realm shall ever stand, 

By liberal things upheld, 
And, from his bounteous hand, 

All hearts with joy be filled ; 
A universe with praise shall own 
The ooontlesfl honors of his throne. 



377. H. M. 

I 

Grace Driumpkant. 

1 Before the world was made, 

Or sun or planets shone, 
Salvation's base was laid 

In God's anointed Son, 
Who came to spread the truth abroad, 
And reconcile a world to God. 

2 By mercy's hand upheld. 

Firmly his purpose stands : 
What love his bosom filled ! 

What kindness moved his hands 1 
What pity warmed his pleading breath. 
Who meekly blest his foes in death ! 

3 Now raised to realms above^ 

Where boundless mercies shine, 
Will Christ forget his love? 
Forget this heart of mine ? 
O, no ; his favors uever end; 
He's there, as here, the sinner's 



OHBTST'S WOBK iND DOUmiOK. 
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978. H. M. 

TTie Cross cekhrated. 



XJ9CHIE. 



1 Ye saints your masic bring, 

And swell the rapturoos soand ; 
Strike every trembling string, 
Till earth and heaven resonnd : 
The triumphs of the cross we sing,^ 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 

1 The cross — ^the cross alone — 
Sdbiued the powers of hell ; 
lake lightning from his throne, 
The prince of darkness fell : 
The triumphs of the cross we sing, — 
Awake, ye saints, each joyful string. 

3 The cross hath power to save 
From all the foes that rise ; 
The cross hath made the grave 
A passage to the skies : 
Angels and saints its power shall sing. 
Till heaven's eternal arches ring. 

279.* H. M. 

AROMTXOUt. 

Salvation of the World. 

1 Ldt earth and heaven agree, 
Angels and men be joined. 
To celebnite with me 

The Saviour of mankind : 
To praise the nll-rcdecming Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesus' name. 

S Jesus, transporting sound I 

The joy of enrth and heaven ; 
No other help is found, 
No other name is given, 

By which we can salvation have ; 

But Jesus c&mf* the world to save. 

8 O, for a trumpet's voice. 

On all the world to call. 
To bid their hearts rejoice 

In him who died for all I 
For all, my Lord was crucified, 
For all, for all, my Saviour died ! 

aSO.t 8&7s. 61. 

HSWTOR 

Jesus the Friend of AB. 

1 One there is, above all others, 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 

Costly, free, and knows no end ; 
They who once his kindness prove, 
Find it everlasting love. 

2 Which of all our friends, to save us. 

Could or would have shed his blood ? 
Bat our Jesus died to have us 

Reconciled in him to Qod ; 
This was boundless love indeed, 
Jesus is a Friend in need I 



3 O, for grace our hearts to soften ! 

Teach us, Lord, at length to lore ; 
We alas I forget too often 

What a Friend we have above ; 
But when homo our souls are brought, 
We will love thee as we ought. 

aSl.t 8&7s. 

AK05TlfO« 

God of Salvation. 

1 Hail, the God of our salvation. 

Triumph in redeeming love ! 
Let us all, with exultation, 
Imitate the blest above. 

2 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Bordered on the shades of death, 
He hath, by his grace revealing, 
Scattered all the clouds beneath. 

3 Father, Source of all compassion, 

Pure, unbounded Love tliou art ; 
Hail, die God of our salvation, 
Praise him, every thankful heart! 

asa.t 8,7&4s. 



Fountain of Life. 

1 See, from Zion's sacred mountain. 

Streams of living water flow ; 
God has opened there a fountain 
That supplies the plains below : 

They are blessed 
Who its sovereign virtues know. 

2 Through ten thousand channels flowing, 

Streams of mercy find their way ; 
Life, and health, and joy bestowing, 
Making all around look gay : 

O ye nations, 
Hail the long-expected day. 



a83. 8 & 7s. 



OOWFl 



The Kingdom of Heaven. 

1 Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken ; 

O my people, faint and few. 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 

Fair abodes I build for you ; 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex vour ways ; 
You shall name your walls salvation. 

And your gates shall all be praise. 

2 There, in undisturbed possession, 

Peace and ri^rhteousness shall reign; 
Never sli.-il you feel oppression, 

Never hear of war again ; 
God shall rise, and, shining o'er you. 

Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, snail be your glory, 

God your everlasting light. 



• aiDC Lmox, page 02. t Blng Worthing, pag* Ot^npcat tha first two lines. t Sing QremTiDe. 
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MARSHALL. 88. 8d 7s. 
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384. 8 & 7s. 

TForA: o/* the Gospd, 



p. WILLIAMS. 



2 Let the dark, bcnig^hted pag^an, 

Let the rude bnrharian, see 
That divine and glorious conqaest 
Once obtained on Calvary. 

3 Kingdoms wide, that sit in darkness, 

Grant them, Lord, the glorioos light ; 
Now, from eabtem coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night. 

4 Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel ; 

Win and conquer, never cease : 
May thy lasting, wide dominions 
idultiply, and still increase. 

285.* 7s. 

MOHTQOMCRT. 

The Liberty of the Sons of God. 

1 God made all his creatures free ; 
Life itself is liberty ; 
God ordained no other bands 
Than united hearts and hands. 



3 But a better day shall bo, 
Life again be liberty, 

And the wide world's only bands 
Love-knit hearts and love-linked hands. 

4 So shall every slavery cease, 

All God's chiidrcn dwell in peace. 
And the now-born earth record 
Love, and Love alone, is Lord. 



286.* 7b. 



VOXTQOMIir. 



2 Sin the primal charter broke, — 
Sin, itself earth's heaviest yoke ; 
Tyranny with sin began, 
m&u o'er brute, and man o'er man. 



Praise for the Gospel. 

1 Songs of praise the angels sang. 
Heaven with hallelujahs rang. 
When Jehovah's work begun. 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the mom. 
When the Prince of Peace was bom; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away — 
Songs of pniise sluill crown that day; 
God will make new heavens and eaitT 
Songs of praise shall liail their birth. 



4 And shall man alone be dumb, 
Till that glorious kingdom come 1 
No ; the Church delights to raise 
Psalms and hymns and songs of 

^ Sing to Laudamos, pag* 114. 
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387. 7»- 

Ckritfs Triumph. 



voarooiciET. 



Hark ! the son? of jubilee, 
Load as mightj thanders roar, 

Or the fulDe<^ of the sea, 
When it breaks apon the shore ;— > 

Hftllelnjah for the Lord ! 
God omnipotent shall reign ; 



Hallelojah ! let the word 
Echo round the earth and main. 

2 Hallelujah ! — hark ! the sound, 

Heard thro' earth, and thro' the skioB, 
Wakes above, beneath, around, 

All creation's harmonies : 
See Jehovah's banner furled, [done ! 

Sheathed his sword; he speaka,— 'tif 
And the kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son. 



388.* los. 

Triumph of the Gospel. 

1 Pour, blessed Gospel, glorious news for man, 

Thy stream of life o cr springless deserts roll : 
Thy bond of peace the mighty earth can span, 
And make one brotherhood from pole to pole. 

2 On, piercing Gospel, on I of every heart. 

In every latitude, thou own'st the key : 
From their dull slumbers savage souls shall start. 
With all their treasures first unlocked by thee I 

3 Tread, kingly Gospel, through the nations tread ! 

With all the noblest virtues in thy train : 
Be all to thy blest freedom captive led ; 
And Christ, the true emancipator, reign ! 

389.* tos. 

Predicted Glory of the Messiah's Kingdom, 

1 Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem, rise I 
Exalt thy towering head, and lift thine eyes ! 
See heaven its sparkling portals wide display, 
And break upon thee in a flood of day ! 

3 See a long race thy spacious courts adorn, 
See future sons and daughters yet unborn. 
In crowding ranks on every siae arise. 
Demanding life, impatient for the skies I 

3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy temples bend ! 

See thy bright altars thronged with prostrate kings, 
While every land its joyous tribute brings. 

4 The seas shall waste, the skies in smoke decay, 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 
But fixed his word, his saving power remains ; 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 



A9HW0IZI. 



MIDUT. 



390.t c. p. M. 

Excdlenof of Christ. 

O, could wo speak the matchless worth, 
O, could we sound the glories forth, 

WTiich in our Saviour shine. 
We'd soar, and touch the heavenly strings. 
And Tie with Gabriel, while he sings. 

In notes almost divine. 

We'd sing the characters he bears. 
And all the forms of love he wears, 



Exalted on his throne : 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
We would, to everlasting days. 

Make all his glories known. 

8 Well, the delightful day will come, 
When our dear Lord will bring us homfl^ 

And we shall see his face : 
Then, with our Saviour, brother, friend, 
A blest eternity we'll spend. 

Triumphant in his grace. 



• Sing Sabbath, pags 88. t Sing Raptors, pags 78. 
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aoi. 6&78. 

The saine. 



MonraoifiBT. 



2 He comes, with succor speedy, 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing. 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whoso souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 



293.* 8s. 

Joj/s of Redemption, 



M. fRirai. 



3 0*er every foe victorious, 

He on his throne shall rest. 
From age to age more glorious. 

All blessing, and all blest. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever, — 

That name to us is — Love. 



1 My gracious Redeemer I love, 
His praises aloud I'll proclidm : 
And join with the armies above, 
To shout his adorable name. 



2 To gaze on his glories divine 
Shall bo my eternal employ ; 

To see them incessantly shine, 
My boundless, ineffable joy. 

3 Ye palaces, sceptres, and crowns, 
X our pride with disdain I survey : 

Your pomps are but shadows and soandfl, 
And pass in a moment away. 

4 The crown that my Saviour bestows. 
Yon permanent sun shall outshiiie ; 

My joy everlastingly flows — 
My Lord, my Redeemer is mine. 
* Sing Qvdatr, ptge 72. 
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393. 7&5S. 
The Reconciliation, 



A. 0. THOMAS. 



S Tboa bj all shalt be confessed, 
Ever blessing, ever blest, 
When to thy eternal rest, 
In the courts above, 
ThoQ shalt brin^; the sore oppressed ; 
Fill each joy-desiring breast ; 
Make of each a welcome guest. 
At the feast of love. 

8 When destroying death shall die, 
Hashed be every rising sigh, 
Tears be wiped from every eye, 

Never more to fall ; 
Then shall praises fill the sky, 
And angelic hosts shall cry. 
Holy, Holv Lord, Most High, 

Thoa art all in all ! 



294. L. M. 

HOPIOALB COLL. 

A Cailf and the Answer, 



>>me, sinners, saith the mighty God, 
Abhorrent as your crimes have been, 

x>, I descend from mine abode, 
To reason with the sons of men. 



2 No clouds of darkness veil my face, 

No vengeful lightnings flash around ; 
I come with terms of life and peace ; 
Where sin hath reigned, let grace aboand. 

3 Yes, Lord, we will obey thy call. 

And to thy gracious sceptre bow ; 
O, make our crimson sins like wool. 
Our scarlet guilt like stainless snow. 

4 So shall our thankful lips repeat 

Thy praises with a tuneful voice. 

While humbly prostrate at thy feet, 

We wonder, worship, and rejoice. 



295.* L. M. 

Knochimj at Hie Door. 



DODDUIMa. 



1 Behold a strnngcr at rhe door ! 

He gently knocks — ha.s knocked before; 
Has waited lonp: — is waiting still ; 
Yon treat no other friend so ill. 

2 O lovely attitude ! — he stands 

With melting lioait an«l loaded hands; 
O mathlcss kindnt'>4s ! — ami lie shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 



3 Rise — touched with gratitude divine, 
Turn out his enemy and tiiine, — 
That soul-ilestroying monster, sin,— 
And let the heavenly stranger in. 

• Blng Allafila, paft 69, or Daka Btnot, p^* 76. 
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INVITATIONS. 



296. L. M. 

Invitation. 



H. BAILOU. 



I Como, fellow-sinners, come away ; 
Behold the fast-dcclinin;; sun ;' 
No lonjjer in the market stay ; 
'Tis time our labors were be«run. 



2 O be not faithless in the Lord : 

Whate'er is right we shall receho ; 
If wo but lieayken to his word, 
He will immortal treasures give. 

3 Lord, in thy vineyard we appear, 

To labor* in the works of love ; 
O may we bo thy mercy's care. 
Nor fipom thy precepts ever rore. 



PETEBBORO'. C. M. 

Allein^tto. 



HARRISOir. 




^^m 



i 



l.The Sa-vlour calls! Let ev 




'ry ear At - tend the heav'n-ly sound; 






^llWi^^Mlt 



-1: 






m 




Te doubtingsouls, dis -miss your fear; Hope smiles 




re - viv 



ing romid. 






eg 



t—l 



X.- 



zk^ZEidl^^^ 



:i5=^ 



SI 



397. c. M. 

The Saviour' 8 Invitation. 



STIELB. 



2 For every thirsty, longing heart, 
Here streams of bounty flow, 
And life, and health, and bliss impart, 
To banish mortal woe. 



3 Ye sinners, come ; 'tis mercy's voice ; 
That gracious voice obey ; 
'Tis Jesus calls to heavenly joys ; 
And can you yet delay ? 



4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 
To thee let sinners fly. 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 



998. CM. 

The Fountain of lAving Walen, 

1 O, what amazing words of grace 

Are in the gospel found ! 
Suited to every sinner's case, 
Who hears the joyful sound. 

2 Come, then, with all your wants and woiinds. 

Your every burden bring ; 
Here love, unchanging love, aboondf, 
A deep, celestial spring. 

3 This spring with living water flows, 

And heavenly joy imparts ; 
Come, thirsty souls, your wants disclose. 
And drink with thankful hearts. 

4 A host of sinners, vile as you. 

Have here found life and peace ; 
Come, then, and prove its virtaee too, 
'And drink, adore, and bless. 



I 



INVITATIONS. 
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Q99. CM. 

MOOBI. 

fins, v^ich are many, are forgiven ; for she 
loved much, 

1 Were not the sinful MaryV tears 

An offering worthy heaven, 
When o*er the faults of former years 
She wept and was forgiven ? 

2 When, bringing every hahny sweet 

Her dny of luxury stdred, 
She o'er ner Saviour's hallowed feet 
The precious perfume poured, — 

3 Were not tliosa sweets so humbly shed, 

Thai shame, those weeping eyes, 
And the sunk heait which inly bled, 
Heaven's noblest sacrifice ? 

4 Thon that hast slept in error's sleep, 

O, would 'st thou wake to heaven, 
Like Mary kneel, like Mary weep, 
" Love much," and be forgiven ! 

300, c. M. 

WATTS. 

Hie Gospel Trumpet. 

1 Let erery mortal ear attend, 

And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho ! all TO hungry, starving sonis, 

Who feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill th' immortal mind— 

5 Eternal wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reviving feast ; 
And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho I ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die ; 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With streams that never dry. 



301. C. M. 

YH there is Room. 



8TRLI. 



1 Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor. 

Behold a royal feast. 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store 
For every humble guest. 

2 There Jesus stands with open arras ; 

He calls — he bids you come : 
Thoogh guilt restrains, and fear alarms. 
Behold, there yet is room. 

3 0, come, and with his children taste 

The blessings of his love ; 
While hope expects the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

4 There, with united heart and voice. 

Before th' eternal throne, 
Ten thonsand thousand souls rejoice. 
In Bongs on earth unknown. 

(12) • Sing Shirlsnd, page 99, or 



5 And yet ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come : 
Ye longing souls, the grace adore, 
Approach, there yet is room. 

303,* S. M. 

EPM. COLL. 

The Spirit invitinff. 

1 The spirit, in our honrts, 

Is whispering, " Sinner, come ;" 
The bride, the church of Christ, proclaims 
To all his children, " Come !" 

2 Let hira who heareth say 

To all about him, " Come ;" 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness 
To Christ, the fountain, come. 

3 Yes, whosoever will, 

O, let him freely come. 
And freely drink the stream of life*; 
'Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites. 

Declares, " I quickly come :" 
Lord, even so ; we wait thy hour ; 
blest Redeemer come. 



303.* s. M. 

BRKias' OOLL. 

The Heavenly Call. 

1 Come to the land of peace, 
From shadows come away. 

Where all the sounds of weeping cease, 
And storms no more have sway. 

2 Fear hath no dwelling here ; 
But pure repose and love 

Breathe through the bright, celestial air, 
The spirit of the dove. 

3 Come to the bright and blest, 
Gathered from every land ; 

For here thy soul shall find its rest, 
Amidst the shining band. 

4 In this divine abode 
Change leaves no saddenii^ trace ; 

Come, trusting spirit, to thy Uod, 
Thy holy resting place ! 

304.* S. M. 

PRATT^S OOU. 

The same. 

1 Ye trembling captives ! hear ; 
The gospel-trumpet sounds ; 

No music more can charm the ear, 
Or heal your heart-felt wounds. 

2 'Tis not the trump of war. 
Nor Sinai's awful roai*, 

Salvation's news it spreads afar, 
And vengeance is no more. 

3 Forgiveness, love, and peace. 
Glad heaven aloud proclaims ; 

And earth, the jubilees release, 
With eager rapture claims. 
Sablmth Evening, page 106. 
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INVITATIONS. 



SICILY. 8 & 7s, or 8, 7 Ae 4s.* 

Alleipno Moderato. 



MOZAKT. 
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Why, O why such hes -i- - ta- tion? Mourners, he will give you rest. 
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305. 8 & 78. 

▼X8TBT HTiniS. 

Came to Jesus. 

2 Do you fear your own unfitness, 

Burdened as ye are with sin ? 
'Tis the Hol^ Spirit's witness ; 
Christ invites you, — enter in. 

3 Stay not, pondering on your sorrow. 

Turn from your own self away, 
Do not linger till to-morrow, — 
Come to Christ without delay. 

4 Jesus, with thy word complying. 

Firm our faith and hope shall he ; 
On thy faithfulness relying, 
We will cast our souls on theo. 

306. 8 & 7b. AlfONTIfOUS. 

A Call to the Wandering. 

\ Tell us, wanderer ! wildly roving 
From the path that leads to peace, 
Pleasure's false enchantment loving—- 
When will thy delusion cease ? 

2 Once, like thee, bv joys surrounded. 

We could knecf at pleasure's shrine ; 
Then our brightest hopes were bounded 
By delights as false as thine. 

3 But those visions never blessed us — 

Soon their fleeting day was o'er ; 
Then the world that hath caressed ua, 
Charmed us with its smiles no more. 

4 Such is pleasure's transient story ; 

Lasting happiness is known 

• Repeat the two laf t 



1 



Only in the path to glory, — 
In the Saviour's love alone. 

307. 8 & 78. 

The Gosocl Proclamation. 

Hark ! the gospel trumpet's sounding ; 

Sinners, hear the joyful call ; 
Christ, in pardoning love abounding. 

Offers Ii[)crtv to all. 

2 Tho* your crimivs have reached to hetT«B, 

And of deepest dye appear ; 
Ask, and they shall lie forgiven, 
Seek, and you shall find him near. 

3 Cast vour load of «:uilt behind vou. 

To the Lord for mercy flee ; 
Though the strongest fetters bind you. 
His salvation ijuikes you free. 

308. 8, 7&48. Aum 

Ml rcy's Plea. 

1 Hear tlie lu::;Ms of tho gospel 

Nous fiom '/ion's King proclaim:—- 
"To each ri'')el sinner pardon ; 
Free forgiveness in his name :" 

Oh, what mercy ! 
"Free forgiveness in his name." 

2 Sinners, will you scorn the messagt 

Sent in mercy from al)ove ? 
Every sentence,* O how tender ! 

Every line is full of love : 
Listen to it ; 

Every line is full of lore, 
fer 8a, 78 & 4e. 
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£BIB. 78. 

Andaste. 
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J Pil-grini,bnrden'd with thy sin, Come the way to Zl-on's gate;/ 
There/Ull mer - cy speaks with - in, Knock, and weep, and watch and wait; ) 



Watch, for sav-ing grace is nigh; Wait/till beav'niy grace ap - pean. 
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Knock, be knows the sin - ner*8 cry ; Weep, he loves the moarn-er's tears : 




309, 7»- M. 



The Saviour'i CaU. 



MWKOfa. 



Pilgrim, burdened with thy sin, 

Come the way to Zion's gate; 
There, till mercy speaks within, 

Knodc, and weep, and watch, and wait 
Knock, be knows the sinner's cry ; 

Weep, be loves the moamer's tears ; 
Watch, for saving grace is nigh ; 

Watt, till heavenly grace appears. 



Hark, it is the Savk>ar'8 voice, 

" Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest !" 
Now within the gate rejoice. 

Safe, and owned, and bought, and blest : 
Safe, from all the lores of vice ; 

Owned, by joys the contrite know ; 
Bought, by love and life the price ; 

Blest, the mighty debt to owe. 



3 Holy pilgrim I what for thee 
In a world like this remains ? 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 
Fear, and shame, and doubts, and pains : 



Fear, the hope of heaven shall fly, 
Shame, from glory's view retire ; 

Doubt, in full belief shall die, 
Pain, in endless bliss expire. 



310. 78. 81. 

NeameM of ChrUt. 



▲XOHTMOUS. 



Mary to the Saviour's tomb 

Hasted at the early dawn. 
Spice she brought, and sweet perfume, 

But the Lord she loved had gone. 
Trembling, while a crystal flocm 

Issued from her weeping eyes, 
For awhile, she lingering stood, 

Filled with sorrow and surprise. 



But her sorrows quickly fled 

When she heard his welcome voice ; 
Christ had risen from the dead ; 

Now he bids her heart rejoice ; 
What a change his word can make, 

Turning darkness into day ; 
Ye who weep for Jesus' sake. 

He will wipe your tears away. 
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REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



SHOEL. L. M. 



8BOBL. 
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1. To thine - ter-nal arms, O God, Take ns, thy err-inf; child-ren 
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Fromdangcroaspaths too bold- ly trod, From wand'ring tho'ts and dreams of sin. 
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311. L. M. 

AHOSTMOUS. 

/ M?/// arise and go to my Father. 

Those arms were rouDd our childish ways, 
A guard throuj^h helpless years to be ; 

O leave not onr maturer days, 
We still are helpless without thee ! 

3 We trusted hope and piido ami Rtren£?th : 

Our strength proved false, our pride was 
vain, 
Our dreams have faded all at length, — 
We come to thee, O Lord, again ! 

4 A eruide to trembling steps yet be ! 

Give us of thine etenial powers ! 
So shall our paths all lead to thee. 
And life smile on like childhood's hours. 



313. L M. 

Breathings of Grace. 



MOORE. 



1 Like morning — when her early breeze 
Breaks up the surface of the seas, 
That, in their furrows, dark with night, 
Her hand may sow the seeds of light — 

2 Thy grace can send its breathings o'er, 
The spirit dark and lost before ; 

And, freshening all its depths, prepare 
For tmth divine to enter there. 



3 Till David touched his sacred lyre. 
In silence lay the unbreathing wire ; 
But when he swept its chords along. 
Then angels stooped to bear the song. 

4 So sleeps the soul, till thou, O Lord, 
Shalt deign to touch its lifeless chord ; 
Till, waked by thee, its breath sludi rise. 
In music worthy of the skies. 

313. L. M. 

Faith in the Redeemer's Sacrifice. 

1 Lord, when my thoughts, delighted, rove 
Amidst the wonders of thy love. 

Glad hope revives my drooping heart. 
And bids intruding fe^ir depart. 

2 I hear thy groans with deep sarprise. 
And view thy wounds with weeping eyes ; 
Each bleeding wound, each dyinc groan. 
With anguish filled and pains aunown. 

3 For mortal crimes a sacrifice. 

The Lord of life, the Saviour, dies ; 
What love ! what mercy ! how divine I 
And can I call this Saviour mine ! 

4 Be, then, my heart and all mv dajB 
Devoted to my Saviour's praise, 
Atid let my glad obedience prove 
How mach I owe, how mach I loTft. 



BSPBNTANCB AND FAITH. 
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314. L. M. 

cmisTXAir wmjovY. 

Happiness of Religion, 

I Happy the man that finds the grace, 
The blessing of God's chosen race ; 
The wisdom coming fi-om above, 
The faith that sweetly works by love, 

S Happy beyond description ho 

Who knows "the Saviour died for me !" 
The gift unspeakable obtains, 
And heavenly understanding gains, 

Z Wisdom divine I who tells the price 
Of wisdom's costly merchandise ? 
Wisdom to silver, 0, prefer! 
For gold is dross compared to her. 

4 To parent joys she all invites, 

To Doly, chaste, and sweet delights ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 



316- L M. 

Ptnitadicd Prayer, 



Vnx OATH. 



1 Health of the weak, to make them strong ! 
Beftige of sinners, an^ their song ! 
Comfort of each afflicted breast ! 
Haven of hope in realms of rest ! 

S Lord of the patriarchs gone before ! 
Light of the profShets' learned lore ! 
Deign from thy throne to look on me, 
And hear my rowly litany. 

3 Lead me, O Spirit, to the Son, 

To taste and feel what he has done ,* 
To lay me low before his cross, 
And reckon all beside as dross : 

» ' 

4 To speak, and think, and will, and move. 
And love, as thou would'st have me love : 
O, look upon this bended knee, 

And hear my heart's own litany. 



316.* L M. 61. 

Prayer for Divine Life. 



ICWUVXAH. 



1 Loosed from my God, and far removed, 

Long have I wandered to and fro ; 
O'er earth in endless circles roved. 

Nor found whereon to rest below : 
But DOW, my God, to thee I fly. 

For oh I estranged from thee, I die. 

2 Endow me with my Saviour's peace. 

Confirm and keep my longing heart ; 
In thee may all my wanderings cease ; 

From thee may I no more depart : 
Then shall the joy within me prove 
The folness of my Father's love ! 



317.* ^' M. 61. 

WaSLR'i cou. 
Forgiveness Implored, 

1 Forgive us, for thy mercjr's sake, 

Our multitudes of sins forgive ! 
Our souls for thy possession take, 

And bid us to tny glory live ; 
To walk in light, and gladly prove 
Our faith by our obedient love. 

2 The covenant of forgiveness seal. 

And all thy mighty wonders show ! 
Our hidden enemies expel, 

And conquering them to conquer go, 
Till all our pride and wrath be slain. 
And not one evil thought remain ! 

318. CM. 

DODDamM. 
Covenant of Grace. 

1 My God ! the covenant of thy love 

Abides forever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
My happiness secure. 

2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 

My Father art become, 
Jesus my guardian and my friend. 
And heaven my final home ; — 

3 I welcome all thy sovereign will. 

For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what then dost, 
I wait the light above. 

319. C. M. 

WiaLITAH. 

A New Life Implored, 

1 Give us ourselves and thee to know. 

In this our gracious day ; 

Repentance unto lifo bestow. 

And take our sins away. 

2 Impoverish, Lord, and then relieve, 

And then enrich the poor ; 
The knowledge of our sickness give, 
The knowledge of our cure. 

3 Convince us of our unbelief. 

And freely then release ; 
Fill every soul with sacred grief, 
And then with sacred peace. 

SaO. C. M. 

BSDDOMl. 

Consecration to Christ, 

1 Witness, ye men and angels now. 

Before the Lord we speak ; 
To him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break : 

2 That long as life itself shall last^ 

Ourselves to Christ we yield. 
Nor from his cause will we depart^ 
Or ever quit the field. 



[13*] 



• Bine to 8hMl-repMl ttM la«i two liMt. 
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REPENTANCE AND FAITH, 



ARLINGTON. C. M. 

Modemto. 



DS. ASKB. 




l.Je - sas! to thy ce - lea - tial light My dawn of hope 



owe; 
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Once wan - d'ring In the gloom of night, And lost 
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in shades of woe. 
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sai. CM. 



ConverCs Devotion to Christ. 



8TBILI. 



2 Thv gracious hand redeemed the slave, 

And set the prisoner free : 
Bo all I am, and all I have, 
Devoted, Lord, to thee. 

3 Hero at thy feet I wait thy will, 

And live upon thv word ; 
O give me warmer love and zeal, 
To serve my dearest Lord, 



322. C. M. 

Conversion. 



WATn. 



1 When God revealed his gracious name. 

And changed my mournful state, 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dream, 
The grace appeared so great. 

2 The world beheld the glorious change, 

And did thy hand confess ; 
My tongue broke out in unknown strains. 
And sung surprising grace. 

•3 Great is the work ! — my neighbors cried, 
And owned the power divine ; 
Great is the work ! — my heart replied, 
And be the glory thine. 




4 The Lord can clear the darkest 
Can give us day for night ; 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight 

333. C. M. 

Serving God* 

1 O not to fill the mouth of fame. 
My longing soul is stirred ; 
O, give me a diviner name ! 
Call me thy servant. Lord ! 



2 No longer would my soul be known 

As self-sustained and free ; 
O, not mine own ! O, not mine own ! 
Lord, I belong to thee ! 

3 In each aspiring burst of prayer. 

Sweet leave my soul would ask 
Thine every burden. Lord, to bear. 
To do thine every task. 

4 Forever, Lord, thy servant choose,— 

Nor of thy claim abate ! 
The glorious name I would not lose, 
Nor change the sweet estate. 

5 In life, in death, on earth, in heaven. 

No other name for me ! 
The same sweet style and title given 
Through all eternity. 



REPENTAKCE AND FlITR. 
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894. CM. 

MXTBODin OOUL. 

Prayer fir Renewed, 

1 Long have I seemed to serve thee, Lord, 

With unavailing pain ; 
Fasted, and pray^, and read thy word. 
And heard it preached in vain. 

2 Oft did I with the assembly join, 

And near thine altar drew ; 
A form of godliness was mine. 
The power I never knew. 

3 I rested in the outward law, 

Nor knew its deep design ; 
The length and breadth I never saw. 
And height of love divine. 

4 Where am I now, or what my hope ? 

What can my weakness do ? 

Father, to thee my soul looks up, 

'Tis thou most make it new. 



335. CM. 

Prayer fir Wisdom. 



MOHTOOMXET. 



1 Almighty God ! in humble prayer. 

To thee our souls we lift ; 
Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth. 

Along our path to flow ; 
We ask not undecaying health, 
Nor length of years below. 

3 We ask not honors, which an hour 

May bring and take away ; 
We ask not plcxtfure, pomp and power, 
Jjcst we should go astray. 

4 We ask for wisdom ; — ^Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live ; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To all before thee give. 

6 The young remember thee in youth, 
Before the evil days ! 
The old be guided by thy truth. 
In wisdom's pleasant ways ! 



rAWCxn. 



836. C. M. 

Importance of ReUgUm. 

1 Belieion is the chief concern 

Of mortals here below ; 
May I its great importance learn. 
Its sovereign virtue know. 

2 More needful this than glittering wealth, 

Or aught the world bistows ; 
Not reputation, food, or heedth 
Can give us such repose* 



3 Bieligion should our thoughts engage 

Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
'Twill fit us for declining age, 
And for th' approaching tomb. 

4 O may my heart, by grace renewed. 

Be my Redeemers throne ; 
And be my stubborn will subdued. 
His government to own. 

837. c. M. 

vmuai smiri. 
The ProdigaVs BOum. 

1 The long-lost son, with streaming eyes. 

From folly just awake. 
Reviews his wanderings with surprise, 
His heart begins to break. 

2 " I starve," he cries, " nor can I bear 

The famine in this land, 
While servants of my Father share 
The bounty of his hand. 

3 " With deep repentance I'll return 

And seek my Father's face ; 
Unworthy to be called a son, 
I'll ask a servant's place.' 



It 



4 Far off the Father saw him move, 

In pensive silence mourn. 
And quickly ran, with arms of love. 
To welcome his return. 

5 Through all the courts the tidings flew, 

And spread the joy around ; 
The angels tuned their harps anew. 
The long-lost son is found ! 



BUTUIT. 



338. CM. 

True Penitence. 

1 O sinner, bring not tears alone, 
Or outward form of prayer, 
But let it in thy heart W5 known 
That penitence is there. 



2 To smite the breast, the clothes to rend, 

God askcth not of thee ; 
Thv secret soul he bids thee bend 
fn true humilitv. 

3 O, let us, then, with heartfelt grief, 

Draw near unto our God ; 
And pray to him to grant relief. 
And stay the lifted rod. 

4 O righteous Judge, if thou wilt ddgB 

To grant us what we need ; 
We pray for time to turn aeain, 
And grace to turn indeed. 
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REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



ELYSIUM. S. M. 

Andonte. 



▲RHOLD. 
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1. Miuc eyes and my do - sire Are ev - er to the Lord : I love to plead his 
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339. 8. M. 



WATTS. 



Backsliding and Repentance. 

2 Turn, turn thee to my soul ; 

Bring thy salvation near ; 
When will thy hand release my feet 
From every deadly snare ? 

3 When shall the sovereign grace 

Of my forgiving God 
Restore me from those dangerous ways 
My wandering feet have trod ? 

4 0, keep my soul from death. 

Nor put my hope to shame ; 
For I have placed my only trust 
In my Redeemer's name. 

6 With humble faith I wait 

To see thy face again ; 

Of Israel it shall ne'er be said, 

'' He sought the Lord in vain. 
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330. s. M. 

Help Implored, 

1 My Father bids me come, 

'O, why do I delay 1 
He calls the wandering spirit home, 
And yet from him I stray ! 

2 Father, the hindrance show. 

Which I have failed to see : 
And let me now consent to know 
What keeps me far from thee. 



WISLIT. 



3 Searcher of hearts, in mu^) 

Thy trying power display; 
Into its darkest comers shine, 
Take every veil away. 

4 In mo the hindrance lies. 

The fatal bar remove ; 
And let me see, in sweet sarpriae, 
Thy full redeeming love. 



331. S.M. 

vrtvaH 
Prayer for Deliverance, 

1 Like Israel, Lord, am I ; 

My soul is at a stand ; 
A sea before, a host behind. 
And rocks on either hand. 

2 Lord, I cry to thee, 

And would thy word obey : 
Bid me advance : and, throagh the 
Create a new-made way. 

3 The time of greatest strait, 

Thy chosen time has been, 

To manifest thy power is great. 

And make thy glory seen. 

4 O, send deliverance down. 

Display the arm divine ; 
So shall the praise be all thy own. 
And I be doubly thine. 



BEPENTANCE AND FAITH. 
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JOHHS. 



BULPIMOH. 



38a. s. M. 

Hum tntut be bom again. 

1 Thou must be born again ! 

Such was the solemn word. 
To him who earae, not all in rain, 
By night, to seek bis Lord. 

2 Th.ja must bo bom apfain ! 

Bat not the birth of clay ; 
Thu immortal seed must thence obtain 
Deliverance into day. 

3 Thou, in thy inmost mind, 

Must own the same control ; 
The same regenerating wind 
Most move and guide thy soul. 

4 Thou canst not choose but trace 

The steps the Master trod ; 
If once thou feel his truth and grace, 
A conscious child of God. 

338. s. M. 

C(mvert*a Joy. 

1 How glorious is the hour. 

When first onr souls awake, 
And through thy spirit's quickening power 
Of the new life partake ! 

2 With richer beauty glows 

The world, before so fair ; 
Her holy light religion throws. 
Reflected everywhere. 

3 Amid repentant tears. 

We feel sweet peace within ; 
We know the God of mercy hears 
And pardons every sin. 

4 Bom of thy spirit, Lord, 

Thy spirit may we share ; 
Deep in our hearts inscribe thy word. 
And place thine imago there. 

334 * 78 

BXKD. 

TJie spirit Invoked, 

1 Holy Ghost ! with light divine. 
Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night away. 
Turn my darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost ! with power divine. 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine ; 
Long hath sin without control. 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 

3 Holy Ghost ! with joy divine. 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine, 
Bid my many woes depart. 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart 

4 Holy Spirit 1 all divine. 

Dwell within this heart of mine ; 
Cast down every idol-throne, 
Reign supreme, — and reign alone I 

• Sing to NsAhTille, p«g« M. 



836.* 78. 

Come Hornet 



BUMS* ooix. 



1 Soul ! celestial in thy birth. 
Dwelling yet in lowHest earth. 
Panting, shrinking to be free. 
Hear God's spirit wliisper thee. 

2 Thus it saith, in accents mild, 

" Weary wanderer, wayward child. 
From thy Father's earnest love. 
Still forever wilt thou rove ? 

3 " Turn to hope, and peace, and light ; 
Freed from sin, and earth and night ; 
I have called, entreated thee. 

In my mercies gentle, free. 

4 " Human soul, in love divine, 

I have sought to make thee mine ; 
Still for thee, good angels yearn ; 
Human soul, return, return." 

336.* 7fl. 

Seeking Divine Aid. 

1 Blest Instractor, from thy ways 
Who can tell how oft ho strays ? 
Purge me from the guilt that lies 
Wrapt within my heart's disguise. 

2 Let my tongue, from error free. 
Speak the words approved by thee ; 
To thy all-observing eyes. 
Let my thoughts accepted rise. 

3 While I thus thy name adore, 
And thy healing grace implore ; 
Blest Redeemer, bow thine ear, 
God, my strength, propitious hear 1 

387.t 78. 

TTie same. 

1 Lord, have mercy when we pray, 
Strength to seek a better way ; 
When our wakening thoughts begin 
First to loathe their cherished sin ; 
When our weary spirits fail. 
And our aching brows are pale, 
When our tears bedew thy word. 
Then, O then, have mercy. Lord. 

2 Lord, have mercv, when we know 
First how vain this world below ; 
When its darker thoughts oppress. 
Doubts perplex, and fears distross, 
When the earliest gleam is given, 
Of the bright but distant heaven ; 
Then thy fostering grace afford. 
Then, O then, have mercy. Lord ! 

t fiisg to Sxio, pi«e 147. 
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GRANKIS. 78.« 

.Piano e Lesato. 
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I.God of mer-cy, God of grace, Hear our sad, re -pent -ant songs; 
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O, re - store thy sup - pliant race, Thoa, to whom our praise be • longs. 
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338. 7s. 

Confession of Sin. 



J. TATLOR. 



2 Doop regret for follies past, 

Talents wa.'sied, lime roinspent ; 
Hearts debased hv worldly cares, 
Thankicss for tue blessings lent ; — 

3 Foolish fears, and fond desires. 

Vain regrets for things as vain, 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
Oft to murmur and complain ; — 

4 These, and every secret fault. 

Filled with grief and shame we own ; 
Humbled at thy feet we lie. 

Seeking pardon from thy throne. 



339.* 8 & 78. 

A Call to Christ. 



▲Moimfous. 



1 Sinner, hejir your Friend and Saviour, 

Hear his gracious voice tq-day, 
Turn from all your vain behavior, 
O, repent, return and pray ! 

2 Now he's waiting to be gracious, 

Now he stands and looks on thee ; 
See what kindness, love and pity, 
Shine around on you and me. 



3 Come, for all things now are ready. 
Yet there's room for many more ; 
O ye blind, ye lame and needy, 
Como to wisdom's boundless store 1 

340.* 8 & 78. 



Mercies Gratefidly Acknowledg^i, 

1 Como, thou Fount of every blessing, 

Tune mv heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceas^g. 
Call for songs of loudest prtdse. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure, 

Sung by raptured saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacR^d pleasore. 
While I sing redeeming love. 

3 By thy hand sustained, defended, 

Safe through life, thus far, I've come; 
Safely, Lord, when life is ended, 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 

4 0, to grace how great a debtor, 

Daily I'm constrained to be I 
Let thy grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee. 

5 Prone to wander. Lord, I feci it ; 

Prone to leave the God I love ; 
Here's my heart, O, take and seal it : 
Seal it from thy courts above. 



* 8 & 7s, by omiitlDg the ties on the tint and third Unet. 
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STEPHENS. 7 & 6s. 



JONES. 
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round 
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841. 7 & 68. 

The Soups Physician. 

The worst of all diseases 

Is light compared with sin ; 
On every part it seizes, 

But rages most within ; 
Tis palsy, plague and fever, 

And madness, all combined, 
And none but a believer, 

The least relief can find. 



A dying, risen Jesus, 

Seen by the eye of faith, 
At once from danger frees us, 

And saves the soul from death. 
Ck>me, tiien, to this Physician, 

His help he'll freely give ; 
He makes no hard condition, 

'Tis only — look and live I 



NKWTON- 



34a. 7&68. 



Joy and Peace in Believing, 

Sometimes a light surprises 
The Christian while he sings ; 

It is the Lord, who rises 
With healing in his wings ; 



cowpn. 



When comforts are declining, 
He grants the soul again 

A season of clear shinmg, 
To cheer it after min. 

In holy contemplation. 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salvation, 

And find it ever new ; 
Set free from present sorrow, 

We cheeifully can say, 
"E'en let the unknown' morrow 

Bring with it what it may." 

It can brinj]^ wiih it nothing, 

Bnt he will bear us through; 
Wiio irives the lilies clothing. 

Will rlothe his people too. 
Bonentli the spreadinjj heavens. 

No creature but is fed ; 
And ho who feeds the ravens. 

Will give his children broad. 

Thou«;h vine, nor fig-tree neither. 

Its wonted fruit should bear; 
Thougli all the field should wither, 

Nor floeks, nor herds be there ; 
Yet God the same abiding. 

His praise shall tune my roice; 
For while in him confiding, 

I cannot bat rejoice. 
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REPENTANCE AND FAITH. 



B. BROWK. 
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343. C. P.M. 

MIWTON. 

TTie Penitent Surrendering. 

2 If thou hadst bid thy thunders roll. 
And lightnings flash to awe my soul, 

I still had stul)bom been : 
But mercy has my heart subdued, 
A bleeding Saviour I have viewed, 

And now I hate my sin. 

3 Now, Lord, I would be thine alone ; 
Come, take possession of thine own, 

For thou hast set me free ; 
Released from Satan's hard command, 
See all my powers in waiting stand. 

To be employed by thee. 



344.* s. n. M. 

Excdlence of Faith. 

1 Faith is the Christian's prop. 
Whereon his sorrows lean ; 



AFOKTMOUS. 



It is the substance of his hope. 
His proof of things unseen ; 
It is the anchor of his soul 
When tempests rage and billows tolL 



Faith is the polar star 

That guides the Christian's way, 
Directs his wanderings from afar 

To realms of endless day ; 
It points the course where'er he roun, 
And safely leads the pilgrim home. 



3 Faith is the rainbow's form 
Hung on the brow of heaven. 
The glory of the passing storm. 
The pledge of mercy given ; 
It is the bright, triumphal arch, 
Through which the saints to glory mardk 
• Sing AU«rton, pagt 87. 
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CONVERT'S TUNE. P. M. 
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345, p. M. 

Convert*a Hymn, 



0. WISLR. 



1 Oh ! bow liappy are they 
Who the Saviour obey, 

And have laid np their treasures above ! 
O what tongue can express 
The sweet comfort and peace 

Of a soul in its earliest love. 

2 It was heaven below 
My Redeemer to know ! 

And the angels could do nothing more, 

Than to fall ^t his feet. 

And the story repeat, 
And the lover of sinners adore. 

rui 



3 the rapturous height 

Of that holy delight, 
Which I felt m the life-giving blood ! 

Of my Saviour possess'!, 

I was perfectly blest. 
As if filled with the fulness of God. 



4 Jesus all the day long, 
Was my joy ; and my song 

Was redemption throu<;h faith in his 
O that all might l>elieve, 
And salvation receive, 

And their song and their joy be the 
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CHRISTIAN ACTS AND CniiaciSES. 



I 



NERVE. C. M. 

Allegro* 



L. MABSHALL. 
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846. C. M. 

The Christian Race. 

t A cloud of witnesses around, 
Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
• 'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; — 

4 That prize with peerless glories bright, 

Which shall new lustre boast. 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 
Must blend in common dust. 



347. C. M. 

Cimaecration. 



DODDBIDflB. 



1 My gracious Lord, I own thy right 

To every service I can pay ; 
And call it my supreme delight 
To hear thy dictates and obey. 

2 What is my being, but for thee, 

Its sure support, its noblest end 1 
I live thy smiling face to see, 
And serve the cause of sach a friend. 
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3 I would not breathe for worldly joy. 

Or to increase my worldly good. 
Nor future days or powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live ; 

To him who for my ransom died ; 

Nor could the bowers of £den give 

Such bliss as blossoms at his side. 

5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 

When vouthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hours of Ufo confess 
His dying love's constraining power. 

348. C. M. 



//o/y Aspirations. 

1 The Saviour now is gone before 

To yon blest realms of light : 
O, thither may our spirits soar. 
And wing their upward flight. 

2 Lord, make us to those jovd aspire, 

That spring from love to thee. 
That pass the carnal heart's desire, 
And faith alone can see. 

3 To guide us to thy glories. Lord, 

To lift us to the sky, . 
O, may thy Spirit still be poured 
Upon ns from on high. 



CHSISTIAN AOrS AND EXERCISES. 
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349. c. M. 

Work of Love. 



■08001. 



1 This is the first and great command^ 

To lore thy God above ; 
And this the second — as thyself 
Thy neighbor thou shalt love. 

2 Who is my neighbor • He who wants 

The help which thou canst give ; 
And both the law and prophets say, 
This do, and thoa shalt live. 



350. c. M. 

Tlte whole Armor, 



ANOffTXOUS. 



1 O, speed thee, Christian, on thy way, 
And to thy armor cling ; 
With girded loins the call obey 
That grace and mercy bring. 

S There is a battle to be fonght, 
An npward race to run, 
A crown of glory to be sought, 
A victory to be won. 

3 The shield of faith repels the dart. 

That Satan's hand may throw ; 
EGs arrow cannot reach thy heart. 
If Christ control the bow. 

4 The glowing lamp of prayer will light 

Thee on thy anxious road ; 
'Twill keep the goal of heaven in sight. 
And gvide thee to thy Qod. 

351. c. M. 

WXSLR'S OOU.. 

" Thg Kingdom Come," 

1 Father of me and all mankind. 

And all the hosts above, 
Let every understanding mind 
Unite to praise thy love. 

2 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace, 

To every heart of man ; 
Thy peace, and joy, and righteousness, 
tn all our bosoms reign : 

3 The righteousness that never ends. 

But makes an end of sin ; 
The joy that human thought transcends. 
Into our souls bring in : 

4 The kingdom of establighcd peace. 

Which can no more remove ; 
The perfect power of godliness, 
Th' omnipocence of love. 



35a. c. M. 

Living to Christ. 



/. WBSS. 



1 The world throws wide its brazen gates ; 
With thee we enter in ; 
O, gnmt us, in our humble sphere. 
To fine that world from sin 1 



2 We have one mind in Christ our Lord 

To stand and point above ; 
To hurl rebuke at social wrong ; 
But all, O God, in love. 

3 The star is resting in the sky ; 

To worship Christ we came ; 
The moments haste ; O, touch our tongaef 
With thy celestial flame ! 

4 The truest worship is a life ; 

All dreaming we resign ; 
We lay our offerings at thy feet, — 
Our lives, Christ, are thine I 



353. c. M. 

Nearness to Christ, 



Lnk CATS. 



1 0, see how Jesus trusts himself 

Unto our childish love, 
As though by his free wajrs with us 
Our earnestness to prove 1 

2 His sacred name a common word 

On earth he loves to hear ; 
There is no majesty in him 
Which love may not come near. 

3 The light of love is round his feet, 

His paths are never dim ; 
And he comes nigh to us when we 
Dare not come nigh to him. 

354. c. M. 

H. K. WnilAMt. 

Habitual Devotion. 

1 While thee I seckj protecting power, 

Be my vain wishes stilled ; 

And may this consecrated hour 

With better hopes *be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 

To thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thf mercy o'er my life has flowed ; • 
That mercy I adore. , 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see I 
Each blessing to my soul more dear. 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days. 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored hour, 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Kcsijrned, when stonns of sorrow lower. 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no ftar ; 
That heart shall rest on thee. 
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CHBISTIAN ACTS AND EXEBaSES. 



BALERMA. C. M. 
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355. C. M. 

Wisdom, 



AHOlfTKOUS. 



Her treasures are of more esteem. 
Than east or west unfold ; 

And her rewards more precious are 
Than all their mines of gold. 

In her right hand she holds to view 

A length of happy days ; 
Riches, with splendid honors joined, 

Her left hand full displays. 

She guides the young with innocence, 
In pleabure's path to tread ; 

A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

According as her labors rise ; 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 

And all her paths arc peace. 



356. c. M. 

Death and Life in Christ. 



SCHUOLCK. 



1 Lord, let thy conquering banner wave 

O'er hearts thou makest free, 
And point the path that fi-om the grave 
Leads heavenwards up to thee. 

2 We bury all our sin and crime 

Deep in our Saviour's tomb. 
And seek the treasares there, that time 
2ior change can e'er coDBame. 



3 We die with theo ; O let as lire 

Henceforth to thee aright ; 
The blessings thou hast died to giTe^ 
Be daily in our sight 

4 Fearless we lay us in the tomb. 

And sleep the night away, * 
If thou art there to break the gloom. 
And call us back to day. 

357. C. M. 

■onooMiif* 

For Grateful Sahmission. 

1 One prayer 1 have, — all prayers in one^— 

Wlicn 1 am wholly ihine ; 
" Thy will, my God/thy will be done, 
And let that will be mine." 

2 All-wise, alniiirhty, and all-good. 

In thee I linnly trust ; 
Thy ways, unknown or undentoody 
Are merciful and just. 

3 May I remember that to thee 

VVhate'er I have I owe ; 
And back in gratitude from me 
May all thy bounties flow. 

4 Thv gifts are only then enjoyed, 

When used as talents lent ; 
Those talents only well employed^ 
When in thy service spent. 

5 And though thy wisdom takes awmj. 

Shall I arraign thy will ? 
No, let me bless thy name, and taj» 
** The Lord is gracioos stiU." 



OHBISTIAK ACTS AND EXEBOTSES. 
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DmnnrAir. 



858. c. M. 

Lcao of Love. 

i An nature feels attractive power, 
A strong, embracing force ; 
The drops that sparkle in the shower, 
The planets in their coarse. 

S Thus, m the universe of mind, 
Is felt the law of love ; 
The charitv both strong and kind, 
For all that live and move. 

9 In this fine sympathetic chain 
All creatures bear a part ; 
Their every pleasure, every pain, 
Linked to the feeling heart. 

4 More perfect bond, the Christian plan 

Attaches soul to soul ; 
Our neighbor is the suffering mftn. 
Though at the farthest pole. 

859. c. M. 

Prayer for Faith. 

I O for a faith that will not shrink, 
Though pressed* by every foe. 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe ! 

5 That will not murmur nor complain 

Beneath the chastening rod. 
But, in the hour of grief or pain. 
Will lean upon its God ; 

3 A &ith that shines more bright and clear 

When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt. 

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 

And then, whate'er may come. 
We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 



BATH oou. 



360. CM. 

7%« game. 



waxroRD. 



1 Lord ! I believe ; thy power I own. 

Thy word I would obey ; 
I wander comfortless and lone. 
When from thy truth I stray. 

2 Lord ! I believe ; but gloomy fears 

Sometimes bedim my sight ; 
I look to thee with prayers and tears, 
And cry for strength and light. 

3 Lord ! I believe ; but oft, I know. 

My faiUi is cold and weak ; 
Strengthen my weakness, and bestow 
The confidence I seek ! 

4 Yes, I believe ; and only thou 

Canst give my soul relief; 
Lord ! to thy truth my spirit bow, 
Help Ulou my unbelief ! 



861. CM. 

J. LOMaias. 
" Take not thy Holy Sptrit from me." 

1 Thou God our heavenly Father art ; 

In thee we live and move ; 
O let thy Spirit fill each heart. 
That we may know thy love !• 

2 Thy Spirit in a world of strife 

Ijb peace within the breast. 
In all the care and toils of life 
It gives a holy rest 

3 Though dark Ihe cloud and black the sky 

The world without may wear. 
We have no fear, since thou art nigh. 
And we are in thy care. 

4 Then Father, let thy Spirit make 

Our hearts thv dwellmg place. 
And glad shall be the songs we wake 
For all thy truth and grace ! 

86a. CM. 

Lnu CATB. 

Acknowledgment of Divine Love. 

1 How dread are thine eternal years, 

O everlasting God ! 
By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored ! 

2 Yet I may love thee too, O Lord ! 

Almighty as thou art. 
For thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart 

3 Only to sit and think of Grod — 

O what a joy it is ! 
To think the thought, to breathe the 
Earth has no higher bliss ! 

4 Father of Jesus ! love's reward ! 

What rapture will it be. 
Prostrate before thy throne to lie, 
And gaze and gaze on thee ! 

863. C. M. 

c 
A Rest Remaineth. 

1 Lord ! we believe a rest remains 

To all thy people known ; 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns ;— 
For thou art served alone : — 

2 A rest where all our soul's desire 

Is fixed on things above ; 
Where fear, and sm, and grief expire, 
Cast out by perfect love. 

3 that we now that rest might know. 

Believe and enter in ! 
Thou Holiest ! now the power bestow, 
And let us cease from sin. 

4 Remove this hardness from our heart, 

This unbelief remove ; 
The rest of perfect faith impart. 
The sabbath of thy love. 
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ST. MABTIN'S. C. M. 

Moden&to. 
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364. C. M. 

Plea for Christ^s Love. 



VnjL. OATH. 



2 Jesus ! Thou the beauty art 
Of angel worlds above ; 
Thy name is music to the heart. 
Enchanting it with love. 

S Poor souls ! that know not how to love ; 
They feel not Jesus near ; 
And they who know not how to love. 
Still less know how to fear. 

4 The majesty of God ne'er broke 

On them like fire at night, 
Flooding their stricken souls, while they 
Lay trembling in the light. 

5 Stay with us. Lord, nnd with thy light 

Illume the soul's abyss ; 
Scatter the darkness of our night, 
And fill the world with bliss. 



365. C. M. 

Seeking God. 



METHODIST COLL. 



X Talk with us. Lord, thyself reveal. 
While here o'er earth we rove ; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindling of thy love. 



2 With thee conversing, we fbiget 
All time, and toil, and care ; 
Labor is rest, and pain is sweety 
If thoa, my Goa, art here. 

8 Here, then, my God, vonchsafb to staj. 
And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own thj SWEJ, 
And echo to thy voice. 

366. C. M. 



Words and Deeds. 

1 Beneath the thick but struggliofi^ dondiL 

We talk of Christian life ; 
The words of Jesus on our Upe, 
Our hearts with man at stnie. 

2 Traditions, forms, and selfish aims. 

Have dimmed the inner light; 
Have closely veiled the spirit-worid. 
And angels from our sight. 

3 Strong souls and willing hands 

Our temple to repair ; 
Bemove the ^tlicring dust of yean. 
And show the model fair. 

4 We slamber while the present caUi, 

But darkness grows with rest ; 
Wouldst thou see truth 1 To actioii 
00 the divine behest. 



CHBISTTAN ACTS AND EXERCISES. 
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867. CM. 

WATTf. 

The Importance and Influence of Lone, 

1 Happj the heart where graces reign. 

Where love inspires the breast : 
Love is the brightest of the train. 
And strengthens all the rest. 

2 Knowled^, alas I 'tis all in yain, 

And all in vain our fear : 
Oar stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 

3 'Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 

In swift obedience move ; 
The devils know, and tremble, too ; 
Bat thej can never love. 

4 This is the grace that lives and sings 

When faith and hope shall cease ; 
'Tb this shall strike oar joyfal string 
In brightest realms of bliss. 

868. C. M. 



Universal Prayer, 

1 Father of all ! in every age, 
In every clime, adored, 
By saint, by savage, and by sage, 
Jehovah, Jove, or Lord ! 

S Save me alike from foolish pride. 
Or impious dibcontcnt. 
At aught thy wisdom has denied. 
Or aught thy goodness lent. 

3 This day be bread and peace my lot : 

All else beneath the sun 
Thou know'st if best bestowed or not, 
And let thy will be done. 

4 To thee whose temple is all space, 

Whose altar, earth, sea, skies. 
One chorus let all beings raise. 
All nature's incense rise. 

869. C. M. 

The same, 

1 Father of all ! whose cares extend 
To earth's remotest shore, 
Through every age let praise ascend, 
And every clime adore. 

5 Mean though I am, not wholly so. 

Since quickened by thy breath ; 
Lord, lead me wheresoe'er I eo, 
Through this day's life or death. 

3 Teach me to feci another's woe. 

To hide the fault I see ; 

That mercy I to others show. 

That mercy show to me. 

4 If I am right, thy grace impart 

Still in die right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my hmct 
To And that better way. 



BiDi>om> 



6 What conscience dictates to be done. 
Or warns me not to do, 
This teach me more than hell to shun. 
That more than heaven pursue. 

870. CM. 

Blessing of Prayer, 

1 Prayer is the spirit of our God 

Returning whence it came ; 
Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising flame. 

2 It gives the burdened soul repose, 

And soothes the wounded oreast ; 
Yields comfort to the mourner here. 
And to the weary rest. 

S Prajrer ia the contrite sinner's voice. 
Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, " Behold, he pra3r8 !" 

4 Pi]&76r is the Christian's vital breath. 
The Christian's native air, 
His watchword at the gates of death ; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

371. C. M. 

T. WBXTZIMOBB. 

7^e same. 

1 Oar Father, who in heaven art. 

All hallowed be thy name ; 
Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, 
On earth, in heaven the same. 

2 Give us this day our daily bread. 

Our debts, O Lord, forgive. 
As we forgive our enemies, 
And thus obedient live. 

8 Into temptation lead us not, 
From evil keep us clean ; 
Thine is the kingdom, glory, power, 
Forevermore, Amen. 

37a. c. M. 



" Abide with us." 

1 Abide among us with thy grace, 

Lord Jesus, evermore, 
Nor let us e'er to sin give place. 
Nor grieve him we adore. 

2 Abide among us with thy ray, 

O light that lighten'st all, 
And let thy truth preserve our way. 
Nor sufier us to fall. 

3 Abide among us as our shield, 

O captain of thy host ; 
That to the world we may not yield. 
Nor e'er forsake our post. 

4 Abide with us in faithful love. 

Our Lord and Saviour be. 
Thy help at need, let us prOTe^ 
And keep os true to thee. 
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378. I'M. 

Press On. 



::l-l 
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0A8XKLL. 



2 Press on, press on ! through toil and woe, 
With calm resolve, to triumph go, 

And make each dark and threatening ill 
Yield but a higher glory still. 

3 Press on, press on ! still look in faith 
To him wlio vanquislicd sin and death ; 
Then shall ye hear God's word, " Well done !" 
True to the last, press on, press on ! 



374. I- M. 

Heavenly Life Here, 



amoirs. 



1 Now let our souls on wings sublime, 
Rise from the vanities of time, 
Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

2 Bo»"n bv a new celestial birth, 

Wby should wo grovel here on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys, 
So near to heaven's eternal joys 1 

8 Shall anght begnile ns on the road, 
When we are walking back to God 1 
For strangers into life we come. 
And dying is bat going home. 



4 Welcome, sweet hoar of fall dlschai^ 
That sets our longing souls at lai^ ; 
Unbinds our chains, breaks np oar cell, 
And gives us with our God to dweU. 

5 To dwell with God, to feel his lore, 
Is the lull heaven enjoyed abore ; 
And the sweet expectation now, 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 



375. L M. 

The Christian Race. 



WAin. 



1 Awake, our souls, away our fears ; 

Let every trembling thought begone; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race. 
And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True 'tis a strait and thorny road. 

And mortal spirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty God, 

Who feeds the strength of every saint 

3 From thee, the overflowing spring. 

Our souls shall drink a fresh supply; 

While such as tmst their native strength, 

Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air. 

We'll mount aloft to thine abode; 

On win^ of love our souls shall fly. 

Nor tire amidst the hearenly road. 
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876. I'M. 

God hidden and manifest. 

1 What secret place, what distant star, 

Is like, dread Lord, to thine abode 1 
Why dwellest thou from ns so far 1 
We yearn for thee, thou hidden God ! 

2 Yet, Lord, thou dost to us appear 

In the dear Saviour's smiling face ; 
The heavenly majesty draws near. 
And offers us its soft embrace. 

3 To OS, vain searchers after God, 

To us the Holy Ghost doth come. 
From us thou hidest thine abode. 
But thou wilt make our souls thy home. 

4 O ^lory that no eye may bear ! 

O presence bright, our soul's sweet gneet ! 

farthest off*, O ever near ! 

Most hidden and most manifest 1 

377. L. M. 

0* WXSLR. 

Enjoyment of Christ's Love. 

1 Jesus, thy boundless love to me, 

No thought can reach, no tongue declare. 
Unite my thankful heart to thee. 
And reign without a rival there. 

5 Thv love, how cheering is its ray, # 

All pain before its presence flies ; 
Carej anguish, sorrow, melt awa^ 
Wherever its healing beams ansa. 

S O, let thy love my soul inflame, 
And to thy service sweetly bind ; 
Transfuse it through my inmost frame, 
And mould me wholly to thy mind. 

4 ^y love, in sufferings, be my peace ; 

Thy love, in weakness, make me strong ; 
And, when the storms of life shall cease. 
Thy love shall be in heaven my song. 

378. L. M. 

GCOKQI WIXUBB. 

The Uigntht Good Sought. 

1 Sometime, O Lord 1 at least in show, 

A thankful heart wo do profess, 
When thou such blessiugs dost bestow. 
As outward riches, health, or peace ; 

2 But for that means which may conduce 

Our souls to their true bliss to raise, 
We make not' very frequent use 
Of thankful words or hymns of praise. 

3 O God, forgive this crying sin. 

More wise, more thankful, let as grow, 
To mend this fault let us begin. 
And grace obtain more grace to show : 

4 For all of earthly wealth's increase, 

Soundness of t>ody, strength of bndn, 
A free estate, an outward peace. 
Without this blessing were in ymin. 



879. I*. M. 

WARS. 

" Ye shaU know them by their frtdU." 

1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine. 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour, God ; 
When the salvation reigns within. 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth and ]oi% 
Owe inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up, 
Whue we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 



Moarooi 



380, ^' M. 



The Christian Graces. 

1 Faith, hope, and charity, these three. 
Yet is the greatest charity ; 
Father of lights, these gifls impart 
To mine and every human heart 

2 Faith, that in prayer can never fiiil, 
Hope, that o'er doubting must preTVfl, 
And charity, whose name above. 

Is God's own name, for Grod is bye. 

3 The morning star is lost in light. 
Faith vanishes at perfect sight. 
The rainbow passes with the storm. 
And hope with sorrow's fading form. 

4 But charity, serene, sublime, 
Beyond the reach of death and time. 
Like the blue sky's all-bounding space, 
Holds heaven and earth in its embrace. 



381. L. M. 



WAfIS 



Christian Charity and Fellowship, 

1 Not different food nor different dress. 

Compose the kingdom of our Lord; 
But peace, and joy, and righteousness. 
Faith and obedience to his word. 

2 When weaker Christians we despise. 

We do the gospel mighty wrong; 
For God, the gracious and the wise. 
Receives the feeble with the strong. 

3 Let pride and wrath be banished henoe^ 

Meekness and love our souls pursue 
Nor shall our practice give ofibnce 
To saints, the Qentife or the ^BW. 
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382. I- M. 

Sn H. WOROK. 

7^£ Independent and Happy Man, 

2 Whose passions not his masters are ; 

Whose soul is still prepared for death ; 
Not tied unto the world with care 
Of prince's ear or vulgar breath ; 

3 Who God doth late and early pray 

More of his grace than goods to lend, 
And walks with man from day to day. 
As with a brother and a friend. 

4 This man is freed from servile bands 

Of hope to rise, or fear to fall ; 
Lord of himself, though not of Jands, 
And having nothing, yet hath all 

383. I- M. 

0. WISLXT. 

Prayer for Christian Renewal, 

1 O Thou, to wliose all-searching sight, 
The darkness shineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee ; 
O burst these bonds, and set it free. 

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross, 
Nail my allections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 

5 If in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be thou my li^ht, be»thou my way; 
No foes, no violence 1 fear, 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 



4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of wo© ; 
Jesub, thy timely aid impart. 
And raise my head, and cheer my heart 

6 Saviour, where'er thy "steps I see^ 
Dauntless, untired, 1 follow thee; 
O let thy hand support me stilly 
And lead me to thy holy hiU. 

884. L. M. 
Divine Guidance Implored, 

1 When Israel of the Lord beloved, 

Out from the land of bondage came, 
Her father's God befor6 her moved. 
An awful guide in smoke and flame. 

2 By day, along th' astonished lands. 

The cloudy pillar glided slow ; 
By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands 
Returned the fiery column's glow. 

3 Thus present still, though now anseen, 

When brightly shines the prosperous lay, 
Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen. 
To temper the deceitful ray 1 

4 And, O, when gathers on our path, 

In shade and storm, the frequent nigfa^ 
Be thou, long-suflfering, slow to wratk 
A burning and a shinmg light. 
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385. L. M. 

AHONTXODS. 

Charitable Judffmait. 

1 OmniscieDt God, 'tis thino to know 

The springs whence wronp: opinions flow ; 
To jnd^ from principles within, 
When frailty errs, and when we sin. 

2 Who with another's eye can read, 
Or worship by another's creed 1 
Revering thy command alone, 
We bambly seek and use onr own. 

3 If wrong, forgive ; accept, if right, 
Whilst faithful, we obey our light. 
And judging none, are zealous still, 
To follow, as to learn thy will. 

386. L. M. 

sracLK. 
Assurance of the Divine Favor, 

1 In vain the world's alluring smile 
Would my unwary heart beguile ; 
Deluding world ! its brightest day — 
Dream of a moment — flits away. 

2 To nobler bliss my soul aspires ; 
Come, Lord, and All these large desires 
With power, and light, and love divine ; 
O speak and tell me thou art mine. 

3 The blissful word with joy replete, 
Shall bid my gloomy fears retreat : 
And heavenly hope, serenely bright, 
Illume and cheer my darkest night. 

4 So shall .my joyful spirit rise. 

On wings of faitli, above the skies ; 
Then dwell forever near thy throne. 
In joys to mortal thought unknown. 

387. L-M. 

WATTf. 

All things vain without Love. 

« Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use, 
If love bo absent, I am found 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven and hell ; 
Or, could my faith the world remove, 
StUl I am nothing without love. 

3 Should I distribute all my store. 
To feed the cravings of the poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame. 

To gain a martyr's glorious name ; 

4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain ; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The works of love can e'er fuml. 

388. L. M. 

Rdigion. 

1 Beligion I in its blessed ray 

Ail thought of hopeless sorrow flies, 
Dmair and anguish melt away 
Where'er its healing beams arise. 



€. aoant. 



How dark our sinful world would be — 
A flowerless desert, dry and drear ! 

Did not this light, O GoS, from thee 
Its gloom dispel, its aspect cheer. 

2 Oh ! by it many a heart is soothed. 

Which else would be Myth sorrow crushed. 
And many a dying pillar smoothed, 

And sob of parting anguish hushed. 
Across the troubled sky of ttme 

It doth the bow of promise bend, 
A symbol of that cloudless clime 

That waits the soul when time shall end. 

3 Religion ! may its holy light 

Our footsteps guide to paths of peace ! 
Our solace in deep sorrow's night, 

Our stay as mortal powers decrease. 
With this our guide, we care not when 

Death's signal to depart is given ; 
Its word shall bring our spirits then 

The calm and holy peace of heaven. 

389. L- M. 

DODDBISaS. 

Praising God in Life and Death. 

1 God of my life, through all its days 

My grateful powers shall sound thy praise, 
The song shall wake with opening light. 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 

Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all its powers of language fail, 

Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But oh ! when that last conflict's o'er. 
And I am chaine*! to ilcsh no more. 
With what glad accents shall I rise. 
To join the niu^^ic of the skies ! 

390. L. M. 

oow?im. 
Panting for Ueavenly Things. 

1 I thirst, but not as once I did, 
The vain delights of earth to share ; 

Thy wounds, Immanuel, all forbid, 
'i^hat I should seek my pleasure there. 

2 It was the sight of thy dear cross, 
First weaned my soul from earthly things; 

And taught me to esteem as dross 

The mirth of fools, and pomp of kings. 

3 I want that grace that springs from thee. 
That quickens all things where it ^ws, 

And makes a wretched thorn like me 
Bloom as the myrtle, or the rose. 

4 For sure, of all the plants that share 
The notice of my Father's eye. 

None proves less grateful tp his care. 
Or yields him meaner fruit thmi L 
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391. L. M. 

Th6 Ble$8ing of Meekneu. 



soon. 



2 His heart do broken friendships sting, 

No storms his peaceful tent invade ; 
He rests beneath th' Almighty wing, 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild. 

Inspire our breasts, onr souls possess ; 
Bepel each passion rude and wild, 
And bloss as as we aim to bless. 



393. L. M. 

MOMTOOXnT. 

Who ihall stand in his Holy Place f 

1 The earth is thine, Jehovah ; thine 

Its peopled realms and wealthy stores ; 
Built on the floods by power divme, 
The waves are ramparts to the shores. 

S But who shall reach thy holy place. 
Or who, O Lord, ascend thy hill ? 
The pure in heart shall see thy face ; 
The perfect man that doth thy will. 

S He who to bribes hath closed bis hand, 
To idols never bent the knee. 
Nor sworn in falsehood, — he shall stand 
Redeemed, and owned, and kept by thee. 



393. L. M. 



" Not that thou wouldst take them out of the woHd, 
but keep them from its evu/ 

1 Sweet is the bliss of souls serene, 

When they have sworn and steadfast mein. 
Counting the cost, in all t' espy 
Their God, in all themselves deny. 

2 O could we leam that sacrifice. 
What lights would all around ns rise ! 
How would our hearts with wisdom talk 
Along life's dullest, dreariest walk I 

3 We need not bid for cloistered cell. 
Our neighbor and our work farewell, 
Nor strive to wind ourselves too high 
For sinful man beneath the skv. 

4 The trivial round, the common task, 
Would furnish all we ought to ask ; 
Boom to deny ourselves ; a road 
To bring OS, daily, nearer God. 

394. L. M. 



Men ought always to pray. 

1 What various hindrances we meet, 
In coming to a mercy seat ! 

Tet who that knows the worth of prajv, 
Bat wishes to be often there ? 

2 Prayer makes the darkest cloads witfadriw; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to fiuth and love, 

Brings every blessing from above. 
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8 Bestrainine prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Ftayer males the Christian's armor bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The '^reakest saint apon his knees. 

4 Have joa no words ? Ah, think again ; 
Words flow apace when yoa compkin, 
And fill a fellow-creatnre s ear 

With the sad tale of all your care. 

5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 
To heaven in snppllcation sent, 

Yoor cheerfal song would oftener be, 
** Hear what the Lord hath done for me." 

395. L. M. 

Mas. BAUAUU). 

Chrittian Watchfulness and Life. 

1 Awake, my soul I lift up thine eyes ; 
See where thy foes against thee rise. 
In long array a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul 1 or thou art lost. 

2 Here giant danger threatening stands, 
Mastering his pale, terrific bands ; 
There pleasure's silken banners spread. 
And willing souls are captive led. 

S Thou tread'st upon enchanted ground ; 
Deceitful snares beset thee round ; 
Beware of all ; guard every part ; 
But most the traitor in thy heart. 

396. L. M. 



Call to Duty. 

1 The God of glory walks his round, 

From day to day, from year to year, 
And warns us each, with awful sound, 
" No longer stand ye idle here 1 

2 " Ye, whose young cheeks are rosy-bright. 

Whose hands are strong, whose hearts are 
clear, 
Waste not of hope the morning light, 
Ah, fools, why stand ye idle here ? 

3 " And ye, whose locks of scanty gray 

Foretell your Utest travail near. 
How swiftly fades your worthless day I 
And stand ye yet so idle here V* 

4 O thou, by all thy works adored. 

To whom the sinner's soul is dear. 
Recall OB to thy vineyard. Lord, 
And grant us grace to serve thee here ! 

397. L. M. 

DaumoNi). 
Faith without Works is dead, 

I As body when the soul has fled, 
As barren trees, decayed and dead. 
Is faith ; a hopeless, lifeless thing. 
If not of righteous deeds the spring 

8 One cup of healing oil and wine. 
One tear-drop shed on mercy's shrine, 
Is thrice more grateful, Lord, to tiiee, 
Than lifted arm or bended knee. 



3 To doers only of the word, 
Propitious is the riphteous Lord ; 
He nears their cries, accepts their prayers. 
Binds up their wounds, and soothes their cares. 

398. i-M. 

soon. 

The True Life. 

1 Th' uplifted evo, and bended knee, 
Are but vain homage, Lord, to thee : 
In vain our lips thy praise prolong. 
The heart a strans^r to the song. 

2 Can rites, and forms, and flaming zeal 
The breaches of thy precepts heal 1 
Or fasts and penance reconcile 

Thy justice, and obtain thy smile ? 

3 The pure, the humble, contrite mind. 
Sincere, and to thy will resigned. 
To thee a nobler otferinjj yields. 

Than Sheba's groves, or Sharon's fields. 

4 Love God and man — this great command 
Doth on eternal pillars stand ; 

This did thine ancient prophets teach. 
And this thy well-beloved preach. 

399. L. M. 



Prayer. 

1 Prayer is to God the soul's sure way ; 

So flows the grace he waits to give ; 
Long as they live should Christians pray. 
They learn to pray when first they live. 

2 If pain afflict or wrong oppress. 

If cares distract or fears dismay, 
If guilt deject, if sin distress. 
In every need still watch and pray. 

3 'Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak, 

Though poor and broken be its word ; 
Pray if thou canst, or canst not, speak : 
The breathings of the soul are heard. 

4 Depend on him ; thou shalt prevail ; 

Make all tby wants and wishes known ; 
Fear not, his mercy will not fail ; 
Ask but in faith, it shall be done. 

400. I'M. 

WARS. 

Lave to God and our Neighbor, 

1 Thus saith the first, the great command, 

" Let all thy inward powers unite 
To love thy Maker and thy God, 
With sacred fervor and delight. 

2 " Then shall thy neighbor next in place. 

Share thine afl^ections and esteem ; 
And let thy kindness to thyself 
Define and rule thv love to him." 

3 This is the sense that Moses spoke. 

This did the prophets prcacn and piOT%^ 
For want of this the law is broke, 
And all the law's fulfiU'd by Xim. 



170 



CHRISTIAN ACTS AND EXEBCISSS. 



FERTILE PLAINS. L. M.« 



^}irifi5ii^}i3ifiiir?ti^s 



1. Fa - ther of splr-its! Na- tore's God! Oar In - most tho'ts are known to tbee, 

S:^lipi^SUI|iil;iStii 




^3;i3imEli^}ili;t^i^Jl 



tl 




m\m^i^twm^mm 




Thon, lA)rd. canst hear each i - die word, And er - 'rj pri - vcte ac - tiou se«. 




^i^lSl;S:lii:i£iES:t:iiSf^Sfl 




Ii:r=: 



m^lsi^lpsii^li^lg 




401. L. M. 



AROimfOITt* 



God's constant Presence. 

8 Could we on morning's swiftest wings 
Fursne oar flight through trackless air, 
Or dive beneath deep ocean's springs, 
Thy presence still would meet us there. 

8 In vain maj gnilt attempt to fly, 

Concealed beneath the pall of night ; 
One glance from tliine all-piercing eye 
Can kindle darkness into light 

4 Search thou our hearts, and there destroy 
Each evil thought, each secret sin ; 
And fit us for those realms of joy. 
Where naught impure shall enter in. 



3 Now to the God whose power can do 

More than our thoughts and wishee know, 
Be everlasting honors done. 
By all the chureh, through Christ, his See. 

403. L. M. 6 lines. 



409. L.M. 
Hie Indwelling of God desired. 



WARS. 



1 Come, gracious Lord, descend and dwell. 
By faith and love, in every breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel. 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 

S Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 
Make ocu: enlarge souls possess. 
And learn the heigot, and breadth, and length, 
Of tliine eternal love and grace. 



God our Shepherd. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare. 
And feed mc with a shephend's care; 
His presence shall my wants supply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend. 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirstj mountain pant. 
To fertile vales hnd dewy meads 
Mhr weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Wliere peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

8 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still. 
Thy friendly stafl^ shall pro me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

4 Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through deviouf, lonely wilds I stray. 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile,— 
The barren wilderness shall smile. 
With sudden greens and herbage crowmd. 
And streams shall murmur all around. 
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404. ^' M. 61. 

Christ Desired, 



AH0NTX0U8. 



1 Come, O thoa aniversal good 1 

Balm of the wounded conscience, come ! 

The haogry, dying spirit's food ; 

The weary, wand'ring pilgrim's home ; 

Haven to take the shipwrecked in. 

My everlasting re«t from sin ! 

3 Come, O my comfort and delight ! (san; 
Mr strength, and health, and shield, and 
My boast, my confidence, and might, 
^y joy, my glory, and mv crown ; 
My gospel-hope, my calling s prize. 
My tree of lire, my paradise. 

405. I" M. 61. 

0. wxsLir. 
Christ our Strength. 

1 Thoa hidden Source of calm repose, 
Thoa all-sofficient Love divine. 

My help and refuge from my foes, 
Secure I am while Thou art mine : 

And lo ! from sin, and grief, and shame, 

I hide me, Jesus, in thy name. 

3 Jesiu, my all in all thoa art ; 

My rest in toil, my ease in pain ; 
The med'dne of my broken heart ; 

In war, my peace ; in loss, my gain ; 
My smile beneath the tyrant's fifown ; 
In shame, my glory and my crown. 

406. L. M. 61. 

MOHTOeXIET. 

Humility, 

1 The bird that soars on highest wing, 
Boilds on the nonnd her lowly nest ; 

And she that do& most sweetly sing, 

Sines in the shade when all things rest : — 

In lark and nightingale we see 

What honor hath humility. 

S When Maxr chose the better part, 

She meekly sat at Jesus' feet : 
And Lydia's gently opened heart 

Was made for God s own temple meet : — 
Fairest and best adorned is she, 
Whose clothing is humility. 

S The saint that wears heaven's brightest crown 

In deepest adoration bends ; 
The weight of glory bows him down, 

Then most, when most his soul ascends ; 
Nearest the throne itself must be 
The footstool of humility. 

407. L. M. 61. 

XH«. BAT. OOU. 

A Support in Temptation. 

1 BtOl nigh me, O my Saviour, stand, 

And gnard in fierce temptation's honr ; 



Snpport by thy almighty hand ; 

Show forth in me thy saving power; 
Still be thine arm my sure defence ; 
Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. 

2 In suffering be thy love my peace ; 

In weakness be thy love my power ; 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 

O Saviour, in that trying hour, 
In death, as life, be thou my Guide, 
And save me, who for me hast died. 

408.* s. M. 

EXSi 

Living to God wholly. 

1 Teach me, my God and King, 

Thy will in all to see ; 
And what I do in anything. 
To do it as for thee I 

2 To scorn the senses' sway. 

While still to thee I tend ; 
In all I do, be thou the way, 
In all, be thou the end. 

3 All may of thee partake ; 

Nothing so small can bo, 
But draws, when acted for thy sake, 
Greatness and worth from thee. 

4 If done beneath thy laws, 

E'en servile labors shine ; 
Hallowed is toil, if this the cause ; 
The meanest work, divine. 



409.* S. M. 



AROHTMOUi. 



'* Blessed are the Meek.** 

1 " Blest are the meek," he said. 
Whose doctrine is divine ; 
The humble-minded earth possess. 
And bright in heaven will shine. 

S While here on earth they stay, 

Calm peace with them shall dwell, 
And cheerful hope and heavenly joy 
Beyond what tongae can tell. 

8 The God of peace is theirs. 

They own his gracious sway ; 
And yielding all their wills to him, 
His sovereign laws obey. 

410.* s. M. 

SODMBDai. 

The Watchful Servant. 

1 Ye servants of the Lord, 

Each in his office wait ; 
With joy obey his heavenly word. 
And watch before his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight. 
For awM is his name. 



• ifiag fiabtalh Evaniiig, page 106. 
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CHBISTIAN ACTS AND EXEBCISB9. 



PELHAM. S. M. 



Moderato. 

:;:bo:— 








1. Our heav'n -\y Fa - ther, hear The prayer we of - fer now; 

^fa. ' ' 



9-t 



i:rb¥ 






:2^-< 



iJ:zg= 



^'---a^ 




±izi 



-^- 








Tby name be bal - low'd far and near, To tbee aU na - tions bow. 



f f\ I *^ ^^ ^ ^ -4-— ^s ^—4— 




sii^ 



t '_J_ a« J--^i:: 



i^ 





— *:: :- 



£^ 



±r:: 



g 



411. s. M. 

The Lord's Prayer. 



MOHTOOMXBT. 



2 Thy kingdom come ; thy will 

On earth be done in love. 
As saints and seraphim fulfil 
Thy perfect law above. 

3 Oar daily bread sopply, 

While by thy wora we live ; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive, as we forgive. 

4 From dark temptation's power 

Our. feeble hearts defend ; 
Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 

5 Thine, then, forever be 

Glory and power divine ; 
The sceptre, throne and majesty, 
Of heaven and earth are thine. 



4ia. s. M. 

The Bond of Peace. 

Blest are the sons of peace, 

Whose hearts and hopes are one. 

Whose kind designs to serve and ploase. 
Through all their actions nm. 



WATTS. 



2 Blest is the pions house^ 

Where zeal and friendship meet ; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled tows, 
Make their communion sweet 

3 Thns on the heavenly hills 

The saints are bWt above ; 
Where joy like morning dew distils. 
And all the au: is love. 



413. 8.M 



BOOR. 



Private Judgment and AcctmntabSiiy, 

1 Imposture shrinks from light. 

And dreads the carious eye ; 

But sacred troths the test invito. 

They bid us search and try. 

2 With understanding blest, 

Created to be free. 
Our faith on man we dare not resl^ 
•Subject to none but thee. 

3 Lord, give the light we need ; 

Our minds with knowledge fill ; 
From noxious error guard our creed. 
From prejudice our will. 

4 The truth thou gbalt impart, 

May wc with firmness own ; 
Abhorring each evasive art. 
And fearing thee alone. 



CHBISTTAN' ACTS AKB E^STERCTSES. 
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MILFORD. S. M. 



Pi 



Arranged by 0. H. 



t 




t^trt 



X 



t 



m 



]. I want a bcart to pray— To pray and neT - er cease; 




I , 1 .-T , 



■J 1 — J =rr} 






d-:g^l3^ 



I 

This bless -<n)(, a • bore nD— AI • w&jrs to pra^ — I want; 





^ 



Nev - cr to mar - mar at thy stay, Or wish my soff • 'rings less. 

i i. I K • 




^^i^s^i^i 



Oat of the deep on thee to 




I 
nev • er faint. 



414. S* ^ Double. 
C^hristian Desire, 



c. 



S I want a tme regard, 

A single, steady aim — 
UnmoT'd by threatening or reward, 

To theo and thy great name ; 
A jealoas, just concern, 

For thine immortal praise ; 
A pare desire that all may kuun 

And glorify thy grace. 

S I rest upon thy word — 

The promise is for roc ; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 

Shall sorely come from thee ; 
Bat let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thoa my patient spirit guide 

Into thy perfect love. 



▲NOHTKOUS. 



415. S. M. 

Daihf Prajftr, 

Come to the momine prayer, 

Come, let us kneel and pray,-^ 
Fkvver is the Christian pilgrim's staff, 

To walk with God all day. 

• 8lnf NiAvflle, 
£15*] 



2 At noon, beneath the Rock 

Of Ages, rest and pray ; 
Sweet is that shelter nrom the heat^ 
When the sun smiles by day. 

3 At evening, shot thy door, 

Round the home altar pray ; 
And finding there the house of God, 
At heaven's gate close the day. 

4 When midnight veils our eyes, 

O, it is sweet to say, 
I sleep, but my heart waketh, Lord, 
With thee to watch and pray ! 



416.* 7s. • 

a 
The Harmony of Love, 

1 Lord ! subdue our selfish will : 
Each to each our tempers sait, 
By tby modulating skill, 
Heart to heart, as lute to late. 



2 Sweetly on our spirits move ; 

Gently touch the trembling strings : 
Make the harmony of love. 
Music for the mng of kings ! 
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CHBIBTIAN ACTS AND EXERCISES. 




CHARLES STREET.* 78. 6 lines. 

Andante. 



8j peiuiiiaioo. 






rx 



~^M 



1. Who shall towards thy cho - sen seat Tarn, O Lord, his fa - ▼or'd fbet? 



mw^^^^^^ 





p^i^il^ilg 



335 



^m 



r:: 



Who shall at thine al - tar bend? Who shall Zi - on's hill as - cend? 








B^^F^ 




^ig^^Sig^j^liSii^l^ 



r^ 



Who, great God, a 

J?— intnt 



wei-come guest, On thy ho - ly monn-tala rest? 



%il-l:iJ^-^ 



ei^i^i^3^ 




i:zi?idrz?J33 



^- 



i 




? 



Hi^l^^ 



« 



417. ■}»■ 

Mxaaiox. 
Who shall abide in thy tabernacle I" 



2 He whoso heart thy love has warmed ; 
He whoso will to tliine conformed, 
Bids his life unsullied run ; 
He whoso word and thought are one ; 
Who, from sin's contagion free, 
Lifts his willing soul to thee. 

S He, who thus with heart unstained. 
Treads the path by thee ordained, 
He shall towards thy chosen seat, 
Turn, O Lord, his favored feet ; 
He thy ceaseless care shall prove. 
He shall share thy constant love. 

418. 7s. 

The Golden Rule, 

1 Thus saith Jesus : — " Go and do 
As thou wonld'st be done unto ;'' 



w. soscoi. 



Here thy perfect duty see, 
All that God requires of thee. 

2 Would'st thou, when thy faults are known. 
Wish that pardon should be shown ? 

Be forgiving, then, and do 
As thou wonld'st be done onto. 

3 Should'st thou helpless be and poor, 
Would'st thou not for aid implore 1 
Think of others, then, and be 

What thou would'st they should to theSt 

4 For compassion, if thou call, 
Be compassionate to all ; 

If thou would'st affection find, 
Be affectionate and kind. 

5 If thou would'st obtain the loTe 
Of thy gracious God above. 
Then to all his children be 

What thou would'st they should to tiiM. 



# 7t. by omitting the third and ftrarth Umt. 
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nWTOH* 



419. 78. 

Sdfdittnut, 

1 'Tis a point I long to know,— 

Oft it caoses anxioas thoaght, — 
Do I love the Lord or no, 
Am I his, or am I not ? 

2 If I love, why am I thus ? 

Why this dull and lifeless frame ? 
Hardly, sure, can they he worse. 
Who have never heard his name. 

8 If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mixed with all I do ; 
You that love the Lord, indeed, 
Tell me, is it thus with you f 

4 Father, let me love thee more, 
If I love at all, I pray ; 
If I have not loved before, 
Help me to begin to-day. 

490. 8 & 78. 

S. JOHMOM. 

The Conflict of Life. 

1 Onward, brother, though the resion 
Where thou art be drear and lone ; 
God hath set a guardian legion 
Very near thee, — press thou on I 

S Listen, brother, their hosanna 

Rolleth o'er thee—" God is love," 
Write upon thy red-cross banner, 
" Upward ever — ^heaven's above." 

3 By the thorn-road, and none other. 

Is the mount of vision won ; 
Tread it without shrinking, brother, 
Jesus trod it, — press thou on ! 

4 By thy trustful, calm endeavor. 

Guiding, cheering, like the sun. 
Earth-bound hearts thou shalt deliver, 
O, for their sake, press thou on I 

491. 8 & 78. 

▲MOWTMOVS. 

Be thou ready. 

1 Be thou ready, fellow-mortal, 
In thy pilgrimage of life. 
Ever ready to uphold thee, 
In the toil and in the strife. 

S Be thou ready, when thy brother 
Bows in dark affliction's shade ; 
Be tliou ready when thy sister 
N(^Bds thy kindness and* thy aid ; 

3 Let thine arm sustain and cheer them, 

They have claims upon us all ; 
And thv deeds like morning sunlight, 
On their weary hearts shall &11. 

4 Be thou ready, in thy meekness, 

To do good to friend and foe. 



As thy Father sheddeth freely 
light on all that dwell below. 



499. 8 & 7s. 
CaU to Action, 



▲NOlfTMOIII. 



AHOHTMOfi. 



1 Up, my soul ! with clear sedateness 

Read heaven's law, writ bright and broad. 
Up ! a sacrifice to greatness. 
Truth and goodness, — up to God ! 

S Up to labor ! from thee shaking 
Off the bonds of sloth, be brave ! 
Give thyself to prayer and waking. 
Toil some fainting heart to save ! 

493. 8&78. 

Ufe*9 Work, 

1 All around us, fair with flowers. 
Fields of beauty sleeping lie ; 
All around us clarion voices 
Call to duty stem and high. 

8 Thankfully we will rejoice in 
All the beauty God has given ; 
But beware it does not win us 
From the work ordained of HeaveiL 

3 Following every voice of mercy 
With a trusting, loving heart. 

Let us in life's earnest labor. 
Still be sure to do our part 

4 Now, to-day, and not to-morrow, 
Let us work with all our might, 

Lest the wretched faint and perish. 
In the coming stormy night. 

6 Now, to-day, and not to-morrow, — 
Lest before to-morrow's sun. 
We, too, mournfully departing, 
Shall have left our work undone. 

494.* 8 & 78. 

aaAHT. 
Rejoicing in Hope of the Glory of God. 

1 Know, my soul, thy full salvation ; 
Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 

Joy to find in every station. 
Something still to do or bear ; 

Think what spirit dwells within thee ; 
Think what Father's smiles are thine ; 

Think what Jesus did to win thee ; 
Child of heaven, canst thou repine ? 

2 Haste thee on from grace to glory. 
Armed by faith and winged by prayer ; 

Heaven's eternal day's before theo ; 

God's own hand shall guide thee there; 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission ; 

Soon shall pass uiy pilgrim days ; 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to prmiae. 



• Bliic Gtofitaiid, PH« 6^ or Worthiag, pN[t 86. 
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CHUTSTIAX ACTS AND EXEUCTSES. 




STBBDAM.* 7 & 6s. 



DB. KABB8. 



B 



t. 



m 



F^ 



I 



- Rise, ray soul, and stretch thy winpra, Thy l>et - ter por - tion trace; ? 
Rise from Iran- si - to - ry things^Towards heav'n, thy na - live place;) 





m^^^^m 




Sun, and moon, and stars de • cay, Time shall soon this earth re - move; 



i 



i:^: 




IT, 






A^^^ 



-#T 




fc 



P 



^^^ 



in 



I 



:pz::: 




i 



Rise, my sooi, and baste a • way, To 



i: 



i 




seats 

I 



pre - par*d a 



bove. 







425. 7 & 68. 
Rising towards heaven. 



▲VOHTMOUS. 



2 Rivers to the ocean ran, 

Nor stay in all their coarse ; 
Fire ascending, seeks the sun. 

Both speed them to their soarce ; 
So a soul that's bom of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embrace. 



426.* 7 & 68. 

Power of Prayer, 



J. KAMDnr. 



1 Praver its way to God can find, 
From earth's deepest centre ; 
Though a wall of steel confin'd, 
Prayer that wall would enter. 



Who can trace a beam of light. 
From tho diiy-star parted '? 

Prayer, more rapid in its flight. 
From tho mind is darted. 

2 Wheresoe'er thv lot command. 

Brother, pilgrim, stranger, 
God is ever near at hand. 

Golden shield from danger. 
Rocks of granite, gates of brasi, 

Alps to heaven soaring, 
Bow, to let the wishes pass. 

Of a soul imploring 1 

3 Deity in every place, 

On the earth or ocean, 
Opens wide the gates of grace 

To sincere devotion ; 
'Neath the sceptre or the rod. 

Or by stream or foantain. 
Lift thy spirit up to Grod, 

Who caa stop its mounting f 



* Uie the slurs and Msall notes at the end of lines t>r the 4a6Ui hymn. 
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in 



HYMN CHANT. 



OBBOOSIAN. 




t 



I 



l.Comc, let Q8 pray; 'tis sweet to feel that God himself is near; 

That, while we at his 




foot - stool I kneel, 



m. 



i 



m 



m 



k 





His mercy deigns to hear: Though sorrows cloud 
life's dreary way, This is our solace — 



m 



m 




'■fs=. 



:iC 



i ^i^ 



497. C. H. M. 

Come, let us Pray, 



▲irOVTMOUl. 



3ome, let as pray : the buraing brow, 
The heart oppressed with care, 

iad all the woes that | throng us | now, 
Will be relieved by prayer : 

r Qod will chase our griefs away ; 

glorious thought !— come, | let us | praj. 

3ome, let us pray : the mercy-seat 

Invites the fervent prayer, 
>ar heavenly Father | waits to | greet 

The contrite spirit there : 
loiter not, nor longer stay 
>m him who loves us ; | let us | pray. 



498.* 7 & 6s. 

Pray without ceasing. 

Go when the morning shineth, 

Go when the moon is bright, 
Go when the eve dcclineth. 

Go in the hnsh of night ; 
Go with pure mind and feeling. 

Cast earthly thought away. 
And, in thy closet kneeling, 

Do thou in secret pray. 



S Remember all who love thee. 

All who are loved by thee ; 
Frav, too, for those who hate thae^ 

If any such there be ; 
Then for thyself, in meeknesa, 

A blessing humbly claim. 
And blend with each petition 

Th J great Redeemers name. 



Or, if 'tis e'er denied thee 

lu solitude to pray. 
Should hol^ thoughts come o'er thet 

When fnends are round thy way. 
E'en then the silent breathing, 

Thy spirit raised above. 
Will reach his throne of glory. 

Where dwells eternal love, 



O, not a joy or blessing 

With this can we compare,-^ 
The grace our Father gave us 

To pour oor souls in prayer : 
Whene'er thou pin'st in sadneM^ 

Before his footstool fall ; 
Remember, in thy gladness, 

His love who gave thee alL 



• Slag to Blodcvtt, par 142. 
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ASPIRATION AND COMMUNION. 



KATinr. 



BOWEN. L. M. 

J^ostennto. 

1. My God, per- mit me not to be, A stran-ger to my -self and thee; 




Lh- 





l-r-A- 



-^- 



^m 



iiiff:5 



±^: 
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fliiali^j^^: 





I- 



A - mid a thousand thoHs I rove, For-get-ful of my high - est love. 






-.it-.:: 



3 



f=i=^ 



X 
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m 



X 



W^i^^^ 



429. L. M. 

WARS. 

Divine Life Bought. 

Why should my passions mix with earth, 
Ana thus debase my heavenly birth ; 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my Saviour, go 1 

Call me away from flesh and sense ; 
One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

Be earth, with all her scenes withdrawn ; 

Let noise nnd vanity be gone : 

In secret silence of the mind. 

My heaven, and there my God, I find. 



4 Then they might fight, and rage, and rave, 
I should perceive the noise no more 
Than we can hear a shaking leaf, 
While rattling thunders round as 



WARS. 



430. L. M. 

The soul looking upward. 

Up to the fields where angels lie. 
And livinq: waters gently roll, 

Fain would my thoughts leap out and fly, 
But sin hangs heavy on my soul. 

O might I once mount up and see 
The glories of the eternal skies. 

What little things these worlds would be, 
How^ despicable to my eyes I 

Had I a glance of thee, my God, 
Ivingdoms and men would vanish soon; 

Vanish as though I saw them not. 
As a dim candle dies at noon. 



5 Great all in all, eternal king ! 

Let me but view thy lovely faoe. 
And all my powers shall bow and sing 
Thine endless grandeur and thy grace. 

431. L. M. 

mi. COMAS. 

Our sufficiency of God. 

1 Is there a lone and dreary hoar. 

When worldly pleasures lose their power f 

My Father ! let me turn to thee. 

And set each thought of darkness free. 

2 Is there a time of racking grief. 
Which scorns the prospect of relief? 
My Father ! break the cheerless gloomy 
And bid my heart its calm resame. 

3 Is there an hour of peace and joy. 
When hope is all my soul's employ? 
My Father ! still my hopes will roam, 
Until they rest with thee, their home. 

4 The noontide blaze, the midnight scene. 
The dawn, or tAvilight's sweet serene, 
The glow of life, the dying hour. 
Shall own my Father's grace and power. 



ASFIBATION AND COUMtTNION. 
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RrrOHTXB. 



439. L. M. 

Light implored. 

1 My soul before thee prostrate lies ; 
To thee, her source, my spirit flies ; 
My wants I mourn, my chains I see ; 
O, let thy presence set me free ! 

2 In life's short day, let mc yet more 
Of thy enlivening power implore ; 
My mind must deeper sink in thee, 

My foot stand firm, from wandering free. 

3 Take full possession of my heart ; 
The lowly mind of Christ' impart ; 
I still will wait, O Lord, on tnee. 
Till, in thy light, the light I see. 

433. L M. 

CHUSTUIf PSAUaST. 

Prayer for Divine Help. 

I Be with me. Lord, where'er I go ; 

Teach me what thou would'st have me do ; 
Show roe my weakness, — let me see 
I have my power, my all from thee. 

S Enrich me always with thy love ; 
My kind protection ever prove ; 
Thy signet put upon my breast. 
And let thy spirit on me rest. 

3 Assist and teach me how to pray ; 
Incline my nature to obey ; 
What thou abhorr'st that let me flee, 
And only love what pleases thee. 

434. L. M. 

WATTS. 

Retirement from the World. 

1 Far from my thoughts, vain world ! be gone. 
Let my religious Hours alone : 
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit. Lord ! from thee. 

S My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, my dear Jesuit ! from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Saviour ! what delicious fare — 
How sweet thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above, 
Bedeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all- divine ! 
In thee thy Father's glories 8hine : 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest One, 
That eyes have seen, or angels known ! 

435. I-. M. 

The Mercy-seat, 

1 From every stormy wind that blows. 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
TlMare is a calm, a sure retreat ; 
'Tb found before the mercy-seat. 



ITOWUX. 



2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 

' The oil of gladness on our heads, — 
A place of all on earth most sweet ; 
It IS the heaven Iv raercv-seat. 

3 There is a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common nicrcy-scat. 

4 There, there, on eaglo wings wo soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more ; 

And heaven comes down our souls to greet. 
And glory crowns the mercy-scat 

436. L. M. 

BXDDOMI. 

The Spirit invoked. 

1 Come, blessed Spirit, Source of light, 

Whose power and grace are unconfined. 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night. 
The deeper darkness of the mind. 

2 To mine illumined eye3 display 

The glorious truth thy word reveals ; 
Cause mc to run the heavenly way ; 
The book unfold, unloose the seals. 

3 Thine inward teachings make mo know. 

The mysteries of redeeming love ; 
The emptiness of things below. 
The excellence of things above. 

437. LM. 

MADAMS GUTM. 

How to learn of God. 

1 If thou of God wouldst truly learn, 

His wisdom, gooihiess, glory see, 
All human aits and knowled<^ spurn, 
Let love alone thy teacher be. 

2 Love is my master. When it breaks 

The morning light, with rising ray. 
To thee, O God ! my spirit wakes, 
And love instructs it all the day. 

3 And when the gleams of day retire, 

And midnight spreads its dark control. 
Love's secret whispers still inspire 
Their holy lessons in the soul. 

438. L. M 

DODBan^ei. 
Weeping Seed-time and joiiful UarveMt, 

1 The darkened sky, how thick it lowers I 
Troubled with stormf», and big with showers, 
No cheerful gleam of light appears. 

But nature pours forth all her tears. 

2 But seeds of ecstasv unknown 
Are in these watered furrows sown ; 

See the green blades, iiow thick they rise, 
And with fresh verdure bless our eyes ! 

3 In secret foldings they contain 
Unnumbered ears of golden grain ; 
And heaven shall pour its beams around. 
Till the ripe harvest load the groand. 
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ASPIBATIOX AND COMMUNION. 



PRAY. Ii. M. 

Alles^ro. 



O. HEWS. 
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l.Whcn.waken'd by thy voice of pow'r, The hour of mora-ing beams in light, 
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My voice shall sin^ that mom-ing hoar, And thee,who mad'st that hoar so bright. 








439. L. M. 

Perpetual Praise, 



Bowanio. 



1 When, wakened by thy voice of power, 

The hoar of morning beams in light, 
My voice shall sing that morning hoar, 
And thee, who mad'st that hoar so bright 

2 The morning strengthens into noon ; 

Earth's fairest beauties shine more fair ; 
And noon and morning shall attune 
My grateful heart to praise and prayer. 

3 When 'neath the evening western gate 

The sun's retiring rays are hid, 
My joy shall be to meditate, 
E en as the pious patriarch did. 

4 As twilight wears a darker hue, 

And gathering night creation dims. 
The twilight and the midnight, too. 
Shall have their harmonies and hymns. 

6 So shall sweet thoughts,and thoughts sablime, 
My constant inspirations be ; 
And every shifting scene of time 
Beflect, my God, a light from thee. 



440. l^ M. 

Th6 Gifts of God. 



1 My soul ! what hast thoa done for God? 

Look o'er thy misspent years and see; 
Sam up what thou hast done for God, 
And then what God hath done for thee. 

2 He made thee when he might have made 

A soul that would have loved him mora; 
Ho rescued thee from nothingness, 
And set thee on life's happy shore. 

3 The Son hath come ; and maddened liii 

The world's Redeemer crucified ; 
The Spirit comes, and stays, while mia 
His presence doubt, his griefs deride. 

• 

4 And now the Father keeps himself 

In patient and forbeanng love. 
To be his creature's heritage 
In that undying life above. 

5 What hast thou done for God, mj loiilf 

Look o'er thy misspent years and seo 
Cnr from thj worse than nothingneee^ 
Cry for his mercj npon Uiee 1 



ASPIBATION AND COHMUSIOX. 



ISl 



441. L. M. 

The SouTs constant need. 



c. wmxr. 



1 My Lord, if thou one moment leave, 

That moment I from thee depart ; 
Fall into sin, thy spirit ^eve, 
And to the tempter yield my heart. 

2 O, do not at a distance stand. 

Or from my helpless seal remove ; 
Trouble and sin are hard at hand, 
And naught can save me but thy love. 

3 I feel throughout my evil day, 

Temptation intimately near ; 
Oh couJd I without ceasing pray, 
And always watch, and always fear ! 

4 Jesus, for this to thee I cry ; 

Upon my thirsty, gasping soul. 
Pour oat thy spirit from on high, 
And floods o'er all the desert roll. 

44Q. L. M. 

BREVURT. 

Night-watches. 

I Throngfaout the hours of darkness dim. 
Still let us watch and raise the hymn ; 
And in deep midnight's awful calm. 
Pour forth the soul in deepest psalm. 

5 Amid the silence, else so drear, 
Think the Almighty leans to hear ; 
Well pleased to list at such a time. 
The wakeful heart in praise sublime. 

9 Still watch and pray and raise the hymn. 
Throughout the hours of darkness dim ! 
God will not spurn the humblest guest, 
But give us of his holy rest. 

CHANT. 



4 Glory to God, who is in heaven ! 
Praise to his blessed Son be given I 
Thee, Holy Spirit, wo implore. 
Be with us now and evermore ! 



443. L. M. 

RIPPOJf'S COLL. 

Divine Aid implored. ' 

1 At anchor laid, remote fi-om home. 
Toiling I cry, sweet spirit, come ! 
Celestial breeze, no lon,:^er stay, 

But swell my sails, and speed my way ! 

2 Fain would I mount, fain would I glow. 
And loose mv cable from below ; 

But I can only spread my sail. 

Thou, thou must breathe the auspicious gala. 



444. L. M. 



Axoxracoui. 



1 



^ 



!^53 



I 



For Self-renunciation. 

Father of might, my bonds I feel. 

And long for perfect liberty ; 
I would denv mv sclHsh will, 

And, Father, give up all to Thee ! 
O, with Thy strength my weakness fill I 

That strcnijth shall every foe subdue ; 
The doubts that tempt, the sins that kill, 

The wishes to the cross untrue. 

A sinless mind in me reveal. 

Thy spirit's fulness, Lord, impart I 
Till all my spotless life shall tell 

The abundance of a loving heart. 
So shall I own Thy perfect swav, 

And, sitting humbly at Thy feet, 
Thy law with all my heart obey. 

And all my soul to Thee supmit. 

NOVBLLO. 

■ I 
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445. L. M. 

SONGS CC THE RIQHT. 

Detained Jirem the Sanctuary. 

Sweet Sabbath bells I I love your voice, 
You call me to the | house of | prayer ; 

Oft have you made my heart rejoice. 
When I have gone to | worship | there. 

Bat now a prisoner of the Lord, 
His hand forbids, I | cannot | go ; 

Ttt may I here his love record. 
And here the sweets of I worship i know. 
(16J 



Each place alike is holy ground. 

Where prayer from humble | souls is | 
poured. 
Where praise awakes its silver sound. 

Or God is silent- 1 ly a- 1 dored. 

His sanctuary is the heart — 

There, with the contrite, | will he | rest;. 
Lord, come, a Sabbath frame impart. 

And make thy temple | in my | breast 
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EATOK. -L.. M. 6 lines. 
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446. L. M. 61. 

Seeking God. 



MOBATXAV. 



2 Thy secret roice invites me still 

'f he sweetness of thy yoke to prove ; 
And fain I would ; but though my will 

Seem fixed, yet wide my passions rove ! 
Yet hindrances strew all the way ; 
I aim at thee, yet from thee stray. 

3 'Tis mercy all, that thoa hast brought 

My mind (o seek her peace in thee ; 
Yet while I seek, but find thee not. 

No peace my wandering soul shall see. 
O, when shall all my wanderings end. 
And all my steps to tbee-ward tend ! 



4 Is there a thing beneath the son. 

That strives with thee my heart to shaief 
Ah 1 tear it thence, and reign alone, 
The Lord of every motion there ! 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When it hath found repose in thee. 



447. L. M. 61. 
"Help thou my unbeUeJl 



n 



1 If listening, as I listen still, 

O God I to thine instmctive word. 
In spite of all my spirit's will, 

Some whispering voice of doubt is heaid. 
That voice spontaneous from the soul. 
Which nought can check and nonght ontniL 
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t If when most earnestly I praj, 

For Ught, for aid, for stren^h from theo. 
Some struggling thoughts will force their way, 

And break my soul's serenity ; — 
If reason, thy best gift, will hold 
The sceptre only hi3f controlled ; — 

S Help and forgive ! heaven's alphabet 

Hath many a word of mystery ; 
I read not all thy record yet, 

Though perse veringly 1 try ; 
Bat teacn me. Lord ! and none shall be 
More prompt, more pleased to learn of thee. 

448. C. M. 

c. wuLir. 
Divine Presence implored, 

1 Speak with us, Lord ; thyself reveal, 
While here on earth we rove ; 
Speak to our hearts, and let us feel 
The kindlings of thy love. 

S With thee conversing, we forget 
All toil, and time, and care ; 
Ltftbor is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou art present there. 

3 Here then, my God, bo pleased to stay. 
And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My boanding'beart shall own thy sway. 
And echo to thy voice. 

449. C. M. 

AKOKTXOUS. 

Our Heaven within. 

1 There is a world, — and 0, how blest I 
Fairer than prophets told ; 
And never did an angel guest 
One half its peace unfold. 
S Look not abroad, with roving mind, 
To seek that fair abode ; 
It comes where'er the lowly find 
The perfect peace of God. 

450. C. M. 

UnUCATH. 

God with, the lowly. 

1 Thy home is with the humble. Lord ! 
The simplest are the best ; 
Thy lodging is in childlike hearts. 
Thou mi^est Uiere thy rest. 

S Dear Comforter ! Eternal Love 1 
If thou wilt stay with me. 
Of lowly thoughts and simple ways 
I'll build a house for thee. 
S Who made this beating heart of mine, 
Bat thou, my heavenly Guest ? 
Let no one have it then but thee. 
And let it be thy rest 

451. C. M. 

oowpn. 
Walking with God. 

I O, for a closer walk with God ! 
A calm and heavenly frame I 

Stng Itfrt**") P«C« ISO, or St. Hartin's, 



A light to shine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed I 

How sweet their memory still I 
But now I find an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

3 Return, O holy Dove, return. 

Sweet messenger of rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn. 
And drove thee from my breast. 

4 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 



453. CM. 

The Saviour sought. 



MORAVUV. 



1 O dearest Lamb, take thou my heart ! 

Where can such sweetness be. 
As I have tasted in thy love, 
As I have found in thee ? 

2 If there's a fervor in my soul. 

And fervor sure there is. 
Now it shall be at thy control. 
And but to serve thee rise. 

3 If love, that mildest flame, can rest 

In hearts so hard as mine ; 
Come, gentle Saviour, to my breast, 
Its love shall all be thine. 

4 Now the gay world, with treacherous art, 

Shall tempt my heart in vain ; 
I have conveyed away that heart, 
Ne'er to return again. 

5 'Tis heaven on earth to taste his love, 

To feel his quickening grace. 
And all the heaven I hope above. 
Is but to see his face. 

453. C. M. 

SAETFOU) 8XLI0. 

Daily Life in God. 

1 O could I find, from day to day, 

A nearness to my God, 
Then would my hoars glide sweet away, 
While leaning on his word. 

2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 

Anew from day to day. 
In joys the world can never give. 
Nor never take away. 

3 Blest Jesus, come, and rule my heart. 

And make me wholly thine, 
That I may never more depart. 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring breath. 

Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
And when my frame dissolves in death. 
My soul shall love thee more, 
psf* 182, to the abew B^ymas. 
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HOLMAN. C. M. 

Allegretto. 
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454. C. M. 

Self-Dedication . 



BOUftirs'S GOU. 



2 The if\'orld and Satan I forsake ; 

To tlieo I all resign ; 
My longing heait, O Saviour, take. 
And iiil with love divine. 

3 O, may I never turn aside, 

Nor from thy bosom flee ; 
Let nothing hero my heart divide ; 
I give it all to thee. 



455. C. M. 

The StiU Small Voice. 



AVONTMOUS. 



1 Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream 

In earnest pleading flows : 
Devotion dwells upon the theme. 
And warm and warmer glows. 

2 Faith grasps the blessing she desires, 

Hope points the upward gaze ; 
And love, untrcmbling love, inspires 
The eloquence of praise. 

9 But sweeter far the still small voice. 
Heard by no human car, 
When God hath made the heart rejoice. 
And dried the bitter tear. 



4 Nor accents flow, nor words ascend ; 
All utterance failoth there ; 
But listening spirits comprehend. 
And God accepts the prayer. 

456. C. M. 

uriAi 

Blessing of GocTs Love, 

1 O gift of giiVs ! O grace of faith! 

My God ! how can it be 
That thou, who hast discerning loTe, 
Should give that gift to me ? 

2 How many hearts thoa might'st have hid 

More innocent than mine ! 
How many souls more worthy fu 
Of that sweet touch of thine 1 

3 Ah, grace ! into unlikeliest hearts 

It is thy boast to come. 
The glory of thy light to find 
In darkest spots a home. 

4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest 

Seem trifles Ici^s Uian light — 
Earth looks so little and so low. 
When faith shines full and brighlt 

5 O, happy, happy that I am ! 

K thou canst be, O faith. 
The treasure that thou art in life» 
What wilt thott be in deatkf 
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S. BAXTER. 



457. CM. 

Locking to Christ, 

1 Christ leads me throngh no darker rooms 
Than he went through before ; 
He that into God's kingdom comes. 
Most enter bj the door. 

S Come, Lord, when grace hath made me 
meet 
Thy blessed face to see ; 
For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
Whai most thj glory be ? 

8 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 
And weary, sinfdl days. 
And join with those triumphant saints, 
That sing Jehovah's praise. 

4 Mylmowled|;e of that life is small. 
The eye of faith is dim ; 
Bat 'tis enough that Christ knows all. 
And I shall be with him. 



458. C. M. 

ThB Soui'a True Life. 



WAMl 



1 God only is the creature's home. 
Though long and rou^h the road. 
Yet notmng less can satisfy 
The loye that longs for God. 

S O, atter but the name of Grod, 
Down in your heart of hearts, 
And see how from the world at once, 
All tempting light departs. 

S A trusting heart, a yearning eye, 
Can win their way above ; 
If mountains can be moved by faith. 
Is there less power in love ? 

4 How little of that road, my soul ! 

How little hast thou gone ! 
Take heart, and let the thought of €rod 
Allure thee farther on. 

459. c. M. 

For Freedom from Secret Sin, 

1 Searcher of hearts ! before thy face 
I all my soul display ; 
And conscious of its innate arts. 
Entreat thy strict survey. 

5 If, lurking in its inmost folds, 

I any sm conceal, 
O, let a ray of light divine. 
The secret gnito reveal. 

8 If, in these fintal fetters bound, 
A wretched slave I lie, 
Smite off my chains, and wake mj soul 
To Ught and liber^. 

[16»1 



4 To humble penitence and prayer. 
Be gentle pity given ; 
Speak ample pardon to my heart, 
And seal its claim to heaven. 

460. c. M. 

KOMTOOXBaT. 

Detention frvm the Sanctuary, 

1 Thousands, O Lord of hosts, to-day. 

Within thy temples meet ; 
And tens of thousands throng to pay 
Their homage at thy feet. 

2 They sing thy deeds, as I have sung. 

In sweet and solemn lays ; 
Were I among them, my glad tong^ 
Might learn new themes of praise. 

3 The dew lies thick on all the ground — 

Shall my poor fleece be dry ? 
The manna rains from heaven around. 
Shall I of hunger die ? 

4 Behold thy prisoner ; loose my bands, 

If 'tis thy gracious will ; 
If not, contented in thy bands. 
Behold thy prisoner stiU. 

5 I may not to thy courts repair, 

Tet here thou surely art ; 
O give me here a house of prayer, 
Here Sabbath-joys impart. 



461. CM. 

The Heart*8 Love. 



SOSSIIMI. 



1 Do not I love thee, O my Lord ? 

Behold my heart and see ; 
And turn the dearest idol out. 
That dares to rival thee. 

2 Is not thy name melodious still. 

To mine attentive ear ? 
Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, 
My Saviour's voice to hear 1 

3 Hast thou a lamb in all thy flock, 

I would disdain to feed ? 
Hast thou a foe before whose &ce, 
I fear thy cause to plead ? 

4 Would not my heart pour forth its blood. 

In honor of thy name ? 
And challenge the cold hand of dea& 
To damp th' immortal flame ? 

5 Thou know'st I love thee, dearest Lord; 

. But O I I lon^ to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joyf , 
And learn to love thee more. 
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NEW YOBS, a M. 
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463. CM. 

The Life Within. 



T. B. «IXX. 



8 Some joy of thine own seeking win ; 
To thine own strength repair ; 
Breathe, breathe the awful life within, — 
Feel all the glory there I 

3 Thyself amidst the silence clear. 

The world far-off and dim, 
Thy vision free, the Bright One near, 
Thyself alone with him. 

4 Thus sweetly live, thus greatly watch, — 

Soul, be but inly bright ! 
All outward things must smile, must catch 
Thy strong, transcendent light. 

5 Near thee no darkness dares abide. 

Thou makcst uU things shine ; 
Soul, whom the Lord has glorified, 
Is not all glory thine ? 



463. C. M. 

Distraction in Prayer. 



FABCB. 



Had I, dear Lord ! no pleasure found 

But in the thought or thee ; 
Prayer would have come unsought, and been 

A tnier liberty. 



2 Tet thou art o(i, most present, Lord I 

In weak, distracted prayer; 

A sinner out of heart with self. 

Most ofWn finds thee ^ere. 

3 And prayer that humbles, sets the eoat 

From all illusions free ; 
Ajid teaches it how ntterl^, 
Dear Lord ! it hangs on thee. 

4 These surface troubles come and go. 

Like rufflings of the sea ; 
The deeper depth is out of reach 
To all, my God, but thee I 

464. C. M. 61. 

8. flOBOOL 

Seeking a True Lijt, 

1 Father, I know that all my life 

Is portioned out to me ; 
The changes that must surely 

I do not fear to see ; 
I ask thee for the present mind. 

Intent on pleasing thee. 

2 I ask thee for a thankfiil lore. 

Through constant watching n 
To meet the glad with chemnl eiafll^ 

And wipe the weeping eyes; 
A heart at leisure firom itself. 

To soothe and symj 



ASPtRAnOR AND COiaCOKION. 



187 



I would not hare the restless will, 

That harries to and fro, 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know ; 
I would be dealt with as a child, 

And guided where to go. 

Wherever in the world I am 

In whatsoe'er estate, 
1 would have fellowship with hearts, 

To keep and cultivate ; 
A work of holy love to do, 

For him on whom I wait. 



465. C. M. 

FEAHOIS XAVmU 

True Love to God and Christ, 

1 My God, I love thee, not because 
I hope for heaven thereby ; 
Nor because they who love Aee not 
Must bum eternally. 

S Thou, blessed Jesus, thou didst me 
Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst l>ear the nails and spear. 
And manifold disgrace. 

8 And griefs and torments numberless. 
And sweat of agony ; 
E'en death itself— and all for one 
Who was thine enemy. 

4 Then why, O blessed Jesus Christ, 

Should I not love thee well 1 
Not for the sake of winning heaven. 
Or of escaping hell. 

5 Not with the hope of gaining aught. 

Nor seeking a reward ; 
But as thyself hast loved me, 
O ever loving Lord ! 

6 E*cn so I love thee, and will love. 

And in thy praise will sing ; 
Solely because thou art my Lord, 
And my eternal King. 

466. 8. M. 

KZSS fLKOaiB. 

Where ia Heaven f 

1 Our heaven is everywhere. 
If we but love the Lord, 
Unswerving tread the narrow way, • 
And ever shun the broad. 

S 'Tis where the trusting heart 
Bows meekly to its grief. 
Still looking up with earnest faith 
For comfort and relief. 



3 Wherd guileless infancy 

In happiness doth dwell, 
And where the aged on^ can say 
" He hath done all things well." 

4 Wherever truth abides, 

Sweet peace is ever there ; 
If we but love and serve the Lord, 
Our heaven is everywhere. 

467. S. M. 

" The Word ia nigh thee^in thy heart, 

1 Say not the law divine 

Is hidden far from thee ; 
That heavenly law within may shint, 
And there its brightness be. 

2 Soar not, my soul, on high. 

To bring it down to earth ; 

No star within the vaulted sky 

Is of such priceless worth. 

3 Thou ueed'st not launch thy bariL 

Upon a shoreless sea. 
Breasting its waves to find the aric, 
To bnng this dove to thee. 

4 Cease, then, mj soul, to roam. 

Thy wandermgs all are vain : 
That holy word is found at home ; 
Within thy heart its reign. 

468. s. M. 

Dependence on God. 

I To keep the lamp alive. 
With oil we fill the bowl ; 
'Tis water makes the willow thrive, 
And grace that feeds the soul. 

5 The Lord's unsparing hand 

Supplies the living stream ; 

It is not at our own command. 

But still derived from him. 

3 Man's wisdom is to seek 

His strength in Grod alone ; 
And e'en an angel would be weak, 
Who trusted in his own, 

4 Retreat beneath his wings, 

And in his grace confide ; 
This more exalts the King of kings. 
Than all your works beside. 

5 In God is all our store, 

Grace issues from his throne ; 
Whoever says, " I want no more,** 
Confesses he has nont . 



n 



Btng Peltaam, pi«» 172, to the BjmuB above. 
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4G9. s. M. 81. 

AVOHTMOVS. 

For a Right Spirit. 

S I want a godlj fear, 

A auick-diiicerning eje, 
That looks to thee when sin is near, 

And sees the tempter fly ; 
A spirit still prepared, 

And armed with jealous care, 
Forever standing on its guard, 

And watching onto prayer. 




:fi^i!5ir^:za-::-=5=: 



3 I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim, 
Unmoved by threatening or reww^ 

To thee and thy great name ; 
A zealous, just concern 

For thine immortal praise ; 
A pure desire that all may leam 

And glorify thy grace. 
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ES. 78. 



MOZABT. 
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470. 78. 

Tlie Spirit Invoked, 

2 Life and peace to me impart; 
Seal Balvation on my heart ; 
Dwell Uiyself within my breast, 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

S Let me never from thee stray ; 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my soul with joy divine ; 
Keep me, Lord, for ever thine. 

471. 78. 

The Heaven Within. 

1 As earth's pageant passes by, 
Let reflection turn thine eye 
Inward, and observe thy breast; 
There alone dwells solid rest. 

S That's a close immnrcd tower, 
Which can mock all hostile power; 
To thyself a tenant be, 
And inhabit safe and free. 

3 Say not that this house is small, 
Girt up in a narrow wall ; 

In a cleanly, sober mind. 
Heaven itself fall room doth find. 

4 The infinite Creator can 
Dwell in it ; and may not man 1 
Here, content, make thy abode 
With thyself and with thy God. 



STOCUE. 



473. 78. 

0. 

Progress and Perfection Sought, 

1 When, my Saviour, shall I be 
Perfectly resigned to thee ? 
Poor and vile in my own eyes, 
Only in thy wisdom wise 1 

2 Fully in my life express 
AH the heights of holiness ; 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 
All the depths or humble love. 

473. 7fc 



Divine Guidance Sought. 

Lord, that I may learn of thee, 
Give me true simplicity ; 
Wean my soul, and keep it low. 
Willing thee alone to know. 

Let me cast my reeds aside. 
All that feeds my knowing pride ; 
Not to man, but God, submit. 
Lay my reasonings at thy feet ;— 

Of my boasted wisdom spoiled, 
Docile, helpless as a child ; 
Only seeing in thy light, 
Only walking in thy might. 

Then infuse the teaching grace, 
Spirit of true righteousness ; 
Knowledge, love divine, impart^— 
Life eternal to my heart. 
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474. 78. 61. 

MOHTOOlOatT. 

The Soul panting for God. 

2 Why art thou cast down, my sonl 1 
God, thy God, shall make thee whole : 
Why art thou disquieted ? 
God shall lift thy fallen head, 
And his countenance benign 
Be the saving health of thine. 

475. 7»- 

Life in God. 

1 Father, they who thee receive. 
And in thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to thee. 
As thou art, so let us be. 

2 Fix, O, fix my wavering mindl 
To the cross my spirit bind : 
Earthly passions far remove. 
Fill die soul with perfect love. 

3 Who in heart on thee believes, 
He the promise now receives ; 



He with jo^ beholds thy fiLoe, 
Triumphls m thy pardoning g^raoe. 

476. 78. 



Silent Worship. 

1 Wonldst thou in thy lonely boor 
Praises to the Eternal pour ? 

I will teach thy soul to be 
Temple, hymn, and harmony. 

2 Sweeter sono:s than poets sinff. 
Thou shalt ror thine ofiering oring ; 
Softly murmured hymns, that dwell 
In devotion's deepest cell. 

3 Know that music's holiest strain 
Loves to linger, loves to rei^n. 
In that calm of quiet thou^t 
Which the passions trouble not. 

4 Wouldst thou in thy lonely hour 
Praises to the Eternal pour 1 
Thus thy soul may learn to bo 
Temple, hymn, and harmony. 



ASPIBATION AST) COMMTTNION. 
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By peTmlasI<m. 
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3SON. 8 « 78. 

Take my heart, O Fa - ther, take it, Make and keep it all thine own; 
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t thy t;pir - it melt and break it,— This proud heart of sin and stone. 
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477. 8 & 78. 

yr. BOSTOir coll. 
A Heart-Offering. 

! make it pure and lowly, 
I of peace and far from strife, 
g from the paths unholy 
his vain and sinful life. 

It thy grace surround it, 
igthen it with power divine, 
Y cords of love have bound it ; 
e it to be wholly thine. 

le blood of Jesus heal it, 
its sins be all forgiven ; 
Ipirit, take and seal it, — 
te it in the path to heaven. 

478. 8 & 78. 

J. a. ADAXS. 

Heaven Here. 

1 is here. Its hymns of gladness 
)r the true believer's way, 
world where sin and sadness 
n change to night our day. 

1 is here : where misery lightened 
ts heavy load is seen, 
the fac« of sorrow brightened 
he deed of love hath been : 

the bound, the poor, despairing 
set free, suppUed and blest ; 
', in others' anguish sharing, 
can find our surest rest : 



4 Where we hoed the voice of duty 
Rather than man's praise, or rod ; 
This is heaven, — its peace, its beauty, 
Radiant with the smile of God. 



479. 8&7s. 

ANOimout. 
The Kingdom of God within. 

1 Pilgrim to the heavenly city, 

Groping wildcred on thy way ; • 
Seek not for the outward landmark, 
List not what the blind guides say. 

2 For long years thou hast been seeking 

Some new idol found each day ; 

All that dazzled, all that glistened, 

Lured thee from the truth away. 

3 Thou ait heir to vast possessions. 

Up, and boldly claim thine own ; 
Seize thy crown, that waits thy wearing, 
Leap at once into thy throne. 

4 Look not to some cloudy mansion. 

Midst the planets fur away ; 
Trust not to t!)o distant future, 
I^t thy heaven begin to-day. 

5 When the strugijling soul hath conqaered, 

When the path lies fair and clear, 
Wlien thou art prepared for heaven, 
Thou wilt tind that heaven is here. 
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ASPIRATION AND COHKDMION. 




SAY OF BEST. 10s. 



■W. O. ynwf 
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1. A-bide with me I Fast falls the e • yentide,The darkness deepens— Lord,with me abide! 
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When oth-er help-ers fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, a - bide with roe I 
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480. 108. 

Christ* 8 Presence sought, 

2 Swift to its close ebbs oat life's little daj ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass awaj; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

thoa who changest not, abide with me ! 

3 I need thy presence every passing hoar : 

What bat thy grace can foil the tempter's power 1 
Who like thyself my gaido and stay can be ? 
On to the close, O Lord, abide witb me ! 

481. 108. 

" Abide in we." 

1 That mystic word of thine, O Sovereign Lord I 
Is all too pare, too high, too deep for me ; 
Weary of striving, and with longing faint, 

1 breathe it back again in prayer to thee. 

S Abide in me— o'ershadow by thy love, 

Each half-formed purpose, and dork thooght of sin 
Quench, ere it rise, each selfish, low desire, 
And keep my soul as thino-^mlm and divine. 

8 As some rare perfume in a vase of clay 

Pervades it with a fragrance not its own- 
So, when thou dwellest in a mortal soul, 
All heaven's own sweetness soems around it thrown. 
4 The soul alone, like a neglected harp, 

Grows out o^ tune, and needs that hand divine ; 
Dwell thou withm it, tune and touch the chords, 
Till every note and string shall answer thine. 



ASPIRATION AND COMMIJNION. 
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HAYWABD. 7 & 68.* 



Andanle. 
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By permlfldon. 
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1. O - pen, Lord, my in - ward ear, And bid my heart re - joice; 
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Bid my qni - et splr - it hear The com • fort of thy yoice; 
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Still and si - lent 
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the sound, The whis - per of thy grace. 
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482. 7 & 6s. 

MXTBODin OOIL. 

Quiet Religion. 

t From the world of sin and noise 
And tomult I withdraw ; 

HYMN CHANT. 



For the small and inward voice 
I wait with humble awe ; 

Silent am 1 now and still, 
Dare not in thy presence move ; 

To my wailing soul reveal 
The secret of thy love. 
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483. P- M. The Eeart*8 Prayer, 

1 As down in the sunless retreats of the ocean. 

Sweet flowers are springing no | mortal can | see. 
So, deep in my soul, the still prayer of devotion. 
Unheard by the world, rises, | silent, to | thee. 

My G<)d ! silent, to thee, — 

Pure, warm, | silent, to | thee. 

2 As still to tlie star of its worship, though clouded. 

The needle points faithfully | o'er the dim | sea, 
So, dark when I roam, in this wintry world shrouded, 
The hope of my spirit turns, | trembling, to | thee, 
My God ! trembling, to thee, — 
True, sure, | trembOng, to | thee. 
• 6Ui line, im nnall nott. 



MOORE. 
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TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 
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BEST. 6 & 6s. 



B. B. BALL. 
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1. If life's plea • Bure's charm thee, Gire them not thy heart: 
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484. ^ & 58. 



r. 8. XXT. 



7^ Tnie Strength and Best. 

If distress befall theo, 

Painful though it be, 
Let not grief appall thee, 

To thy Saviour flee. 

When earth's prospects fail thee. 

Let it not distress ; 
Better comforts wait thee, 

Christ will freely bless. 

Let not death alarm thee, 
Shrink not from his blow, 

For the conflict arm thee, 
Triumph o'er the foe. 



485.* L- M. 

The Bitter Cup, 



JAint R09001. 



Thy will be done ! I will not fear 
The fate provided by thy love ; 

Though clouds and darkness shroud me here, 
I know that all is bright above. 

2 The stars of heaven are shining on, 

Tho' these frail eyes are dimmed with tears; 
And though the hopes of earth be gone, 
Yet are not ours the immortal yean 1 

3 Father ! forgive the heart that clings, 

Thus trembling, to the things of time ; 
And bid tlie soul, on angel wings, 
AsceiKl into a purer clime. 



There shall no doubts disturb its tmst, 
No sorrows dim celestial lo\*e ; 

But these afflictions of the dust. 
Like shadows of the night remove. 

That glorious life will well repay 
This life of toil and care and woe ; 

O Fatlior ! joyful on my way, 
To drink thy bitter cup, I go. 

486.* I" M. 

' WAim 
Trusting in God in Times of Despondauy, 

My spirit sinks within me, Lord ; 

But I will call thv grace to mind, 
And times of past distress record. 

When I have found my God was kind. 

Tet will the Lord command his love, 
When I address his throne by day. 

Nor in the night his grace remove ; 
The night shall hear me sing and pray. 

m chide my heart, that sinks so low ; 

Wh^ should my soul indnl^ in grief! 
Hope m the Lord, and prai^c him too ; 

He is my rest, my sure relief. 



^ O God, thou art my hope, my joy ; 

Thy light and truth shall guide me still; 
Thy word shall my best thoughts employ. 
And lead me to thy heavenly hilL 
• Bing RelkoM, pagt 19&. 
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BELIANCE. L. M. 



I. B. WOODBUVT. 
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1. Be flrm!what-ey- er tempts tby toal To loi - ter ere it reach its goal. 
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What-ev - er sy - rcn voice would draw Thy heart from du - ty and its law. 
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487. I-M. 

Firmnesi and Tnut. 



Mas. MATO. 



2 O that distmst ! Qo bravely on, 
Firm till the victor crown be won, 
Yirm when thy conscience is assailed, 
Slrm when the star of hope is veiled. 

d Firm«in defying wrong and sin, 
Firm in life s conflict, toil, and din. 
Firm in the path by martyrs trod, — 
Be firm in love to man and God. 

488. ^' M. 

■OWIOM. 

TemptiUum. 

1 Oh, what a straggle wakes within, 
When in the spirit's solitude, 
The tempting, treacherous thonghts of sin. 
In all their luring smiles intrude ! 

S 'Tis then, my Father ! then I feel 

My nature's weakness, and, oppressed. 
Like a poor, trembling child I steal 
To thee, for safety, and for rest. 



489.* C. M. 

Divine Strength Invoked. 



LTKl OAfB. 



1 I worship thee, sweet Will of Gk>d, 

And all thy ways adore ; 
And every day I live, I long 
To love thee more and more. 

2 He always wins who sides with Qod, 

To him no chance is lost ; 
God's will is sweetest to him when 
It triumphs at his cost 



3 HI, that God blesses, is our good, 
And unblest good is ill ; 
And all is right that seems most wron^^, 
If it be his dear will ! 



4 When obstacles and trials seem 
Like prison-walls to be, 
I do the little I can do, 
And leave the rest to thee. 



8 Beneath thy shadow let me live ! 5 I have no cares, O blessed Will I 

Be thou my friend — my Father be ! For all ray cares are thine ; 

I bend in trust — I pray ! forgive I live in triumph, Lord I for thoa 

The erring child that flies to thee ! ' Hast made thy triumphs mine. 

• Bixig Holmaa, ptfe IM. 
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TRIALS AND TEMPTATIONS. 




DUNDEE. C. M. 
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I. Walk in the light! so shalt thou know That fel - low • ship of lore, 
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His Spir - it on - ly can be - stow Who reigns in light a - bore. 
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490. C. M. 

B. BARTON. 

Walking in the Light. 

2 Walk in the light ! and thoa shall find 

Thy heart made truly his, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. 

3 Walk in the light ! and thoa shalt own 

Thy darkness passed away, 
Because that light Imth on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 

4 Walk in the light ! and e'en the tomb 

No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 

5 Walk in the light 1 thy path shall be 

Peaceful, serene, and bright ; 
For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee. 
And God' himself is light. 

491. CM. 

ZXETEB COLL. 

Prayer for Guidance, 

1 Lord, through the dubious paths of life 

Thy feeble servant guide ; 
Supported by thy powerful arm. 
My footsteps shall not slide. 

2 To thee, O my unerring Guide, 

I would myself resign. 
In all my ways acknowledge thee, 
And form my will by thine. 



3 Thus shall each blessing of thy hand 

Bo doubly sweet to me : 
And in new griefs I still shall haye 
A refuge. Lord, in thee. 

4 Lord, by thy counsel, while I live, 

O, guide my wandering feet ; 
And when my course on earth is nm, 
Conduct me to tliy seat 

492. CM. 

Strength in the Lord, 

1 O Lord ! I would delight in thee. 

And on thy care depend ; 

To thee in every trouble flee. 

My best, my only friend. 

2 When all created streams are dried. 

Thy fulness is the same ; 
May I with this be satisfied. 
And glory in thy name ! 

3 No good in creatures can be foimd 

But may be found in thee ; 
I must have all things, and aboond, 
While God is God to me. 

4 O Lord ! I cast my care on thee, 

I triimfiph and adore ; 
Henceforth my great concern shell be 
To lore and please thee more. 



TBULS AND TE1CFTATI0N8. 
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498. CM. 

uxwiok's oou. 
Prayer far Grace in Trial, 

t Fsther of all oar mercies, thoa 
In wbom we move and liire, 
Hear os ia heaven, tbj dwelling, now, 
And answer and forgive. 

S When, harassed by ten tboosand foes, 
Oar helplessness wo feel, 
O give the weary soul repose, 
The wounded spirit heal. 

8 When dire temptations gather romnd. 
And threaten or aUare, 
By storm or calm, in thee be found 
A refuge strong and sore. 

4 When age advances, may we grow 

In faiui, in hope and love ; 
And walk in holiness below, 
To holiness above. 

494. C. M. 

MonraonBtT. 
Grace implored. 

1 I cannot call affliction sweet, 
And yet 'twas good to bear : 
Affliction brought me to thy feet. 
And I found comfort there. 

5 My wearied soul was all resigned 

To thy most gracious will : 
O had I kept that better mind. 
Or been afflicted stiU ! 

S Where are the vows which then I vow'd ? 
The joys which then I knew ? 
Those, vanished like the morning cloud ; 
These, like the early dew. 

4 Lord, grant mo grace for every day, 

Whate'er mv state may be. 
Through life, m death, with truth to say, 
"My God is all to rae." 

496, O. M. 

Sweetness of Submission. 

1 When languor and disease invade 
This trembline house of clay, 
'Tis sweet to look by faith abroad. 
And long to fly away ; 

5 Sweet to look inward, and attend 

The whispers of his love ; 
Sweet to look upward to the place 
Where Jesus pleads abo^e ; 

3 Sweet on his faithfulness to rest, 

Whose love can never end ; 
Sweet on his covenant of grace 
For all things to depend ; 

4 Sweet, in the confidence of faith. 

To trust his firm decrees ; 
Sweet to lie passive in his hands, 
And know no will but his. 



496. CM. 

xms. 

Trust in the Divine Will. 

1 My God, my Father — blissful name-— 

may I call thee mine ? 

May I with sweet assurance daim 
A portion so divine ? 

2 This only can my fears control. 

And bid my sorrows fly ; 
What harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye 1 

3 Whate'er thy providence denies, 

1 calmly would resign ; 

For thou art good, and just and wise ; 
O bend my will to thine. 

4 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains, 

O give me strength to bear ; 
And let me know my Father reigns. 
And trust his tender care. 

497. C. M. 

Prayer for Trust. 

1 One thing alone, dear Lord ! I dread^ 

To have a secret spot 
That separates my soul from Thee, 
And yet to know it not. 

2 But if this weariness hath come 

A present from on high. 
Teach me to find the hidden weakh 
That in its depths may lie. 

3 So in this darkness I can learn 

To tremble and adore. 
To sound my own vile nothingness. 
And thus to love Thee more. 

4 blessed be this darkness then. 

This deep in which I lie, 
And blessed be all things that teack 
God's own Supremacy ! 



498. C. M. 



BASTtmL 



My God, remember me. 

1 O, from these visions dark and drear. 

Kind Father, set me free ; 
I struggle yet with darkness here, — 
My God, remember mo ! 

2 Refresh my drooping soul with grace, 

And quickening energy ; 
Still ranning, toiling in the race, — 
My God, remember me I 

3 Some cheering ray of hope impart, 

Sweet influence from thee ; 
And raise this feeble, drooping heart. 
My God, remember me 1 

4 For the inheritance in light. 

On trembling wings I flee ; 
With sins, and doubts, and foan, I iigh^ 
My God, remember me I 
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TBIALS AND TEMPTATIONfl. 



THATCHEB. S. M. 



O. V. HAHDSL. 
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Thou wilt not lead me to des - pair, For thoa art lore di • rine. 
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499- 8. M. 

True Safety. 



ANONTMOUS. 



S In thee I place my trust, 
On thee I calmly rest ; 
I know thee good — I know thee just, 
And count thy choice the best. 

3 Whate'er events betide, 

Thy will they all perform ; 
Safe in thy breast my head I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 



500. s. M. 



ARONTMOUS. 



'"Fear not; for ye seek Jesus of Nazareth, which 

was crucified. * 

1 *Tis not for thee to fear. 

Disciple of the Lord ! 
The Saviour, thou^^h unseen, is near. 
To those who trust his word. 

2 Weeping may last the night, 

But joy will come with day ; 
Then watch, as for the morning light : 
He'll shine thy fears away. 

• 

3 Perchance thy faith is weak. 

Thy heart is full of pain ; 
Yet he, whom thou art led to seek, 
Was never sought in vain. 



4 He waits thy soul to bless. 

To pour forth all his loye ; 
Once tried himself, he marks distn«. 
And notes thy tears above. 

5 In time — his time is best. 

If mourning all thy days. 
Still fear not ; bright will be ihj m^ 
And sweet thy tong of praise. 

501, s. M. 

Trust in God. 

1 How gentle God's commands I 

How kind his precepts are I 
" Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant core." 

2 Beneath his watchful eye 

His saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all natoie op, 
Shall guard his children well. 

3 Why should this anxious load 

Press down vour weary mind t 
Haste to your fieavenly Father's tiiraiM^ 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 His goodness stands approved. 

Through each succeeding daj; 
I'll drop my burden at hisfeel^ 
And bear a song awaj. 



TRIALS AND TEMPTATIOITS. 
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503. 8. M. 

AU JuUieu in Christ. 



0. wiauT. 



1 Tbon yerj present aid 

In saffering and distress ; 
The mind which still on thee is stayed. 
Is kept in perfect peace. 

2 Sorrow and fear are gone, 

Whene'er thy face appears ; 
It stills the signing orphan's moan. 
And dries the widow's tears. 



3 It hallows every cross, 

It sweetly comforts me ; 
Makes me forget my every loss, 
And find my all in thee. 

4 JesQS, to whom I fly, 

Doth all my wishes fill ; 
What thongh created streams are dry f 
I have the fountain still. 

5 Stripp'd of each earthly friend, 

I find them all in one : 
And peace and joy which never end. 
And heaven, in Christ, began. 




AH FEBDONA. 78. 



BKOLIBH. 
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1. They who on the Lord re - ly, Safe - ly dwell, tho' danger's nigh; 
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Wide his sheltering wings are spread O'er each faith • fdl ser-vant's head. 
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503. 7.. 

8PDUT or THB PSALMS. 

Safety in God. 

2 Vain temptation's wily snare ; 
Christian's are Jehovah's care ; 
Harmless flies the shaft by day, 
Or in darkness wings its way. 

8 When they wake, or when they sleep, 
Angel guards their vigils keep : 
Death and danger may be near ; 
Faith and love have nought to fear. 

504. 78. 

The Battle of Ufe. 

1 There's a strife we all must wage. 
From life's entrance to its close ; 
Blew the bold who dare engage ! 
Woe for him who seeks repose ! 



BUUUrOB* 



2 Honored they who firmly stand, 

While the conflict presses round ; 
God's own banner in their hand, 
In his service faithful found. 

3 What our foes ? Each thought impure ; 

Passions fierce, that tear the soul ; 
* Every ill that we can cure ; 
Every crime we can control ; 

4 Every suffering which our hand 

Can with soothing care assuage ; 
Every evil of our land : 
Every error of our age. 

5 On, then, to the (glorious field I 

He who dies, his life shall save ; 
God himself shall be our shield. 
He shall bless and crown the bmYiu 
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CONFIDENCE AND JOT. 



SCHOOL ST. CHOIB. 
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505. 7»- 

27i« True Refuge. 



WiaUTAK. 



2 Other refuge have I none — 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, oh ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me ; 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 

All 'my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my derenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 



506. 78. 09wn 

Trial Prqfitable. 

1 'Tis my happiness below, 

Not to live without the cross ; 
But the Saviour's power to know. 
Sanctifying every loss. 

2 Trials must and will befall ; 

But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all. 
This is happiness to me. 

3 Trials make the promise sweet ; 

Trials give new life to prayer ; 
Bring me to my Father's feet, 
Lay me low, and keep me ihert. 



CONFIDENCE AND JOT. 
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KALKBRENNEB. C. M. 

if Allegro. 



8abj«ct from PAER. 
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1 . From thee, my God, my joys shall rise In rap - tare - breath - ing soauds. 
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507. CM. 

Joy in God. 

t There joys unseen by mortal eyes, 
Or reason's feeble ray. 
In ever blooming prospects rise, 
Unconscious of decay. 

8 Lord, send a beam of light diyine 
To guide our upward aim ; 
With one reviving touch of thine. 
Our languid hearts inflame. 



AXONTXOVS. 



O, then, on faith's sublimest wing, 
Our ardent hope shall rise fspring, 

To those bright scenes where pleasores 
Immortal in the sicies. 



508. C. M. 

Strength in the Lord. 

Through all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble, and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 

Of his deliverance I will boast, 

Till all, who are distress'd, 
From my example comfort take, 

And charm their griefs to rest. 

Oh ! magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him I called, 

He to my rescne came. 



4 The hosu of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succor trust. 

6 Oh ! make but trial of his love; 
Experience will decide — 
How blest are they, and only they. 
Who in his truth confide. 

509. c. M. 

Exulting in God's Praise. 

1 My soul shall bless thee, O my God, 

Through all my mortal days, 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless pniiso. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope. 

Be this my sweet employ ; 
Thy praise refines my earthly bliss. 
And doubles all my joy. 

3 When gloomy cAre, or keen distress, 

Invudes my throbbing breast, 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praiie, 
And soothe my pains to rest. 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honors of my God ; 
My life, with all my active powers. 
Shall spread his praise abroad. 

5 When death is past, in purer strains 

My grateful praise I'll pay ; 
The theme demands a nobler song^ 
And an eternal day. 
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MUNICH. C. M. Double. 



MOZAMT. 



I. My God I the spring of all my Joys, The lifo of my de - lighti; 
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my bright- est days, And com - fort of my nights. 
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ris 



^ - r t ^ -^^lE^q^it y-r^ ^-^^j^z: 



: •rr: : 



imj 



ing sun. 



I 



m 



±:v 






tq^4=tr=t 



i^r::: 



^^^i5=g{3^: 



JfiD.8. 




2. In dark - est shades, if thou 
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510. c. M. 

WATTS. 

God's Presence in Light and Darkness, 

3 The opening: heavens aronnd me shino, 

With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jcsas shows his love is mine, 
And whispers I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy cUy, 

At that transporting word, 
And run with joy the shining way. 
To meet my gracious Loid. 

6 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I'd break througn every foe ; 
The wings of love and anns of faith 
Shall bear me conqueror throngh. 



ap - pear. My dawn-ing is be - gun; 
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511. CM. 

Psalm 27. 

1 The Lord of Glory is my Light, 

And my Salvation too : 
God is my strength, nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 

2 One privilege my heart desirea — 

Oh grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy saints. 
The temples of my God I 

3 There shall I offer my requests, 

And see thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear th^ messages of love. 
And there mquire my will. 

4 When troubles rise and storms appeir« 

There may his children hide : 
God has a strong pavilion, whort 
He makes my soul abide. 
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513. CM. 

Psalm 23. 



J. Q. ADAIIS. 



I Mj Shepherd is tho Lord on high ; 

His hand supplies mo still ; 
In pastures green he makes me lie, 

Beside the rippling rill : 
He cheers my soul, relieves my woes, 

His glory to di-^play ; 
The paths of righteousness he shows, 

And leads me in his way. 

t Tho' walking thro' death's dismal shade, 

No evil will I fear ; 
Thy rod, thy staff shall lend me aid. 

For thou art ever near : 
For me a table thou dost spread 

In presence of my foes : 
With oil thou dost anoint my head ; 

By thee my cup o'erflows. 

8 Thy goodness and thy mercy sure 

Shall bless me all my days ; 
And I, with lips sincere and pure. 

Will celebrate thy praise : 
Tes, in the temple of the Lord 

Forever I will dwell ; 
To after time thy name record. 

And of thy glory toll. 

513. c. M. 

OOWPBB. 

The Mysteries of Ood*s Providence, 

1 God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

s Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his vast designs. 
And works his sovereign will. 

8 Ye fearful saints ! fresh courage take ; 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and \vili break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord b^ feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
Bat sweet will be tho flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain ; 
<}od is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 



514. CM. 

AKORIfT HTMSt. 

The NMe Anny of Marti/rs. 

1 The triumphs of tho martyred saints 

The joyous lay demand ; 
The heart delights in song to dwell 

On that victorious band — 
Those whom the senseless world abhorred. 

Who cast the world aside, 
Deeming it worthless, for the sake 

Of Christ, their Lord and Guide. 

2 What tongue can tell the ci-own prepared 

The martyr's brow to grace ? 
His shining: rol)e, his joys unknown, 

Before tliv jrlorious face ? 
Vonrh<:ifc u.s, Lord, if such thy will, 

Clear skies and seasons calm ; 
If not, the martyr's cross to bear, 

And win the martvr's palm. 

515.* L- M. 

WATTi. 

Divine Aid. 

1 Lord, I will bless thee all mv davs : 

Thy praise shall dwell upon my tongue ; 
Mysoul shall glory in thy grace, 
While saints rejoice to hear the song. 

2 Come, magnify the Lord with me ; 

Let every heart exalt his name ; 
I sought tho Eternal God, and he 
Has not exposed my ho|>e to shame. 

3 I told him all my silent grief, 

My secret groaning reached his ears ; 
He gave my inward pains relief. 
And calmed the tumult of my fears. 

4 His holy angels pitch their tents 

Around tlio men who serve the Lord; 

fear and love him all his saints. 
Accept his grace and trast his word. 

516.* L. M. 

ALICE CART. 

The Way. 

1 I cannot plainly see tho way. 

So dark my path i.s ; but I know 
If I do truly work and pray, 

Some good will brighten* out of woe. 

2 I said I could not see the way, 

And yet what need is there to see. 
More than to do what ^ood I may. 
And trust the great God over me ? 

3 Why should my spirit pine, and lean 

From its clay house ; or restless, bow, 
Asking the shadows if tliey mean 
To darken always, dim as now. 

4 Why should I vainly seek to solve 

Free-will, necessity, the pall ? 

1 feel, I know that God is love, 
And knowing this, I know it all. 



* Blflff Pnj, ptgv 180. 
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music. L. M. 6 lines. 



D&. ARKB. 




1.0 love, thou fath-om - less a- byssIOur sins are swaMow'd up in thee; 
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From all our past an - right - eoas-ness And con-dem - na - tion we are free; 
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While Je - sas' voice, thro' earth and skies, Mer-cy— free, boand-less mer - ey— cries. 
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617. L. M. 61. 

AKONTMOVS. 

Rejoicing in Divine Love, 

2 In faith we ca«t oar souls on thee ! 

Here is our hope, our joy, our rest ; 
Hither, when fears assail, wo flee : 

We look into our Saviour's breast. 
Away, sad doubts and anxious fear, — 
Mercy is all that's written there ! 

9 Though waves and storms go o'er oar head, — 
Thoagh strength, and health, and fiiends 
oe gone, — 



Though joys be withered all, and dead, — 
Thoagh erer^ comfort be withdrawn,— 
Steadfast on this our soul relies. 
Father, thy mercy never dies ! 

4 Fixed on this ground would we remain. 
Though our heart fail, and flesh decaj; 
This anchor shall our soul sustain. 

When earth's foandations melt awaj; 
Mercy's fall power we then shall pzoTe^ 
Loved with an everlasting love. 
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L. MARSHALL. 
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God bears ih-j sighs, and counts thy tears, God shall lift up thy bead 
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518. s. M. 

Reliance on God. 



OSBHABD* 



2 Through waves, through clouds and storms. 
Ho eently clears thy way ; 
Wait wou his time ; so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

8 Still heayy is thy heart ! 

Still sink thy spirits down ! 
Cast off the weight, let fear depart, 
Bid every care be gone. 

4 Far, far above thy thought 

His counsel shall appear, 
When fully he the work hath wrought. 
That caused thy needless fear. 

5 What, though thou rulest not ! 

Tet heaven, and earth, and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well 1 



519. 8. M. 

The tame. 



MOtAVUH 



Commit thon all th^ grief? 

And ways into his hands. 
To his sure trust and tender care, 

Who earth and heaven commands ; 
[181 



2 Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obey ; 
He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 



3 No profit canst thou gain 

By self-oonsaming care ; 
To him commend thy cause, — his 
Attends the softest prayer. 

4 Then on the Lord rely. 

So safe shalt thou go on ; 
Fix on his work thy steadfast eye. 
So shall thy work be done. 



530. S. M. 

Rejoicing. 



DODDIDOK 



1 Now let our voices join. 

To form a sacred song ; 
Yepilgrims, in Jehovah's ways 
With music pass along. 

2 All honor to his name, 

Who marks the shinine way ; 
To him who leads his followers qd 
To realms of endless day. 



206 



CONFIDENCE AND JOT. 



SWITHIIT. H. M. 
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Tell all the earth thy joys, And shout sal 
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Checr-ful in Ood, a - rise and shine, And wide ex • tend thy rays di - vine. 
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5ai. H. M. 

J>ODSaD>«l. 

Beauty and Exaltation of Zion, 

3 Hogilds thy morning face 

With beams that cannot fade ; 
His nil-resplendent grace 
He sheds upon thy head : 
Thy form the nutions round shall view, 
Divinely crowned with lustre new. 

3 In honor to his name 

Reflect that sacred light, 
And loud that grace proclaim 

Which makes thy darkness bright : 
His praise pursue, till sovereign love 
The glory raise in worlds above. 

53a. H. M. 

Safety in God. 

1 To Leaven I lift mine eyes ; 
From God is all my aid— 
The God who built the skies, 
And earth and natore made ; 



WAna. 



God is the tower to which I fly ; 
His grace is nigh in every hoar. 

2 My feet shall never slide. 

And fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my guard and guide. 

Defends mc from my fears. 
Those wakeful eyes, 'which never sleep, 
Shall It^racl keep when dangers rise. 

3 No ouming heats by day. 

No bhists of evening air. 
Shall take my iiealth away, 

If God be with me thore ; 
Thou art my sun, and thou my shade. 
To guard my head by night or nooiL 

4 Hast thou not pledged thy word 

To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath. 
I'll go and come, nor fear to die, 
Till from on high thoa call me boma 
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ADAMS. 7 & 6a. 
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Re-joic-ing in thy fa - vor, Al - mighty King of kings ; I'll eel - e-brate thy glo - ry 
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With all the saints a - bove. And tell the wondrous sto - ry Of thy re - deem-ing Ioyc. 
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633. 7&6«- 

God our Supporter, 

2 Soon as the mom with roses 

Bedecks the dewy east. 
And when the sun reposes 

Upon the ocean's breast ; 
My voice in supplication, 

Jehovah, thou shalt hear ; 
O grant me thy salvation, 

And to my soul draw near. 

3 By thee, through life supported, 

I pass the dangerous road, 
With heavenly hosts escorted 

Up to their bright abode ; 
There cast my crown before thee, 

My toils and conflicts o'er. 
And day and night adore thee — 

WbAt can an angel more ? 



534. 7 & 6s. 

MomooxiBr. 
Corifidence in God. 

God is my strong salvation ; 

What foe have I to tear ? 
In darkness a%d temptation 

My Light, my Help, is near. 
Though hosts encamp around me. 

Firm to the fight I stand ; 
What terror can confound me. 

With God at my right hand I 

Place on the Lord reliance ; 

My Boul, with courage wait ; 
His truth be thine affiance. 

When faint and desolate ; 
His might thy heart shall strength* 

His love tliy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 

The Xx>rd will give thee peace. 
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LINTOir. 68. 
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525, 68. 

Christ and the Believer, 



LTRIOAIH. 



2 Wherewith I longed for thee, 
And left my Father's throne, 
From death to set thee free, 
And claim thee for my own ! 

8 To claim thee for my own, 
I saffered on the cross ; 
0, were my lovo bat known. 
All elso woald be as dross ! 



4 All else would be as dross ! 

And soals, through grace divine, 
Would count their gains but loss 
To live for ever mine I 
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536- 68. 



The Death of Martyn. 

1 Flang to the heedless winds. 

Or on the waters cast. 
Then: ashes shall be watehed. 

And gathered at the last : 
And from that scattered doBt, 

Around us and abroad. 
Shall spring a plenteous seed 

Of witnesses for God. 

2 The Father hath received 

Their latest livinc breath ; 
Yet vain is Satan's boast 

Of victory in then: death : 
Still, still, though dead, they speak, 

AikI trumpet-tongued proclium 
To many a wakening land 

The one availing name. 

& lOs. 



537. 

Strength in Weakness. 
We will not weep ; for God is standing bv us, 

And tears will blind us to the blessed sight ; 
We will not doubt, if darkness still doth try us. 

Our souls have promise of serenest light. 
We will not faint ; if heavy burdens bind us. 

They press no harder than our souls can bear ; 
The thorniest way is lying still behind us ; 

We shall bo braver for the past despair. 
Help ua, O Father ! when the world is pressing 

On our frail hearts that faint without their fnend J 
Help us, O Father ! let thy constant blessing 

Strengthen our weakness, till the joyous end. 



w. H. 
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SHILLABEB. 11 & lOs. 
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5a8, H & 108. 

2 And there are kindred spirits dwelling by us. 

And mingling yet their loving thoughts with onrs, 
Forever dwelling in communion nigh us, 
In virtue's way to cheer our lagging powers. 

3 Oh, there are voices diat will at onr asking 

Come to assure us of that better state, 
Where, evermore in endless pleasure basking, 
Those gone before, our fond reunion wait. 

4 The grave is not a bourn whose sombre portal 

Closeth eternal o'er the bright and fair. 
But to its ^ate, to blessedness immortal, 
The spint passeth endless life to share, 

5 Still old affection hereward back is turning. 

And whispering words to as of joy and peace, 
And spiritual eyes are round ns burning, 
Wim holier love as heavenly powers increase. 
(18*J 
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S. WSJBBS. 
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Earth has no sor-row that heav'n can-not heal. Here bring your woandod hearts, 
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539. H & los. 

77i« some. 
2 Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 



ope, when all others die, fadeless and pure, 

ere speaks the comforter, in God^ name saying 

Earth has no sorrow, that heaven cannot core. 



S Here see the bread of life ; see waters flowing 
Forth from the throne of Gtod, living and pure ; 
Come to the feast of love ; come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot core. 
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NEWCOUBT. Ii. F. M. 



H. BOin>. 
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1. I'll praise in7 Ma - ker while Tve breath,And,when my voice is lost in death. 
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530. L. P. M. 

SomcA of Contohtion, 



WARS 



1 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On iBraers God ; — he made the sk^. 

And earth and seas, with all their train. 
His troth forever stiinds secure ; 
He saves th' oppressed, he feeds the poor ; 
And none shall find his promise vain. 

8 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports tlic sinking mind ; 

He sends the laboring conscience peace ; 
He helps the stranger in dir^trcss. 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 111 praise him while he lends me breath. 
And, when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past 
while life and thought and being last. 
Or immortality endores. 



531.* C. P. M. 

Vontentment and Resignation, 

1 If solid happiness we prize. 
Within our breasts the jewel lies ; 

Nor need we roam abroad ; 
The world has little to bestow; 
From pious hearts our joys mast flow. 

Hearts that delight in God. 

2 To be resigned, when ills betide, 
Patient, when favors are denied. 

And pleased with favors given ; 
This is liic wise, the virtuoas part ; 
Thi<i is that incense of the heart, 

Whose fragrance reaches heaven. 

3 Thus through life's changmg scenes wo'U go, 
Its checkered paths of joy and woe. 

With holy care we'll tread : 
Quit its vain scenes without a tear, 
Without a trouble or a fear. 

And mingle with the dead. 



* Biof Raptors, pag« 78. 
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WICKLOW. 8, 7 &j 48. 
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532. 8, 7&48. 
God Unchanifing. ! 

2 In tlie furnace (Jod may prove tlici;, ; 

Thence to hrinj; thco forth more bright ; 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in liis sight : 

Grod IS with thee, — 
God, thine everlasting light. 

53C. 7&48. 

MRS. QILBEZir. 

Support in Death implored. 

1 When the rale of death appcarr, 
Faint and cold tliis mortal clay, 
O my Father, Bootho my fears, 
Light me tlirough tlic darksome way ; 

Break the shadows. 
Usher in eternal day. 



2 Starting from this dying state. 
Up .vard bid my soul a«pire ; 
Open thou the crystal gate, 
To thy praise attune my lyre i 

Dwell forever, 
Dwell on each immortal wire. 



3 From tne sparkling turrets there 
Oft I'll trace my pilgrim way. 
Often bless thy guardian care. 
Fire by night and cloud by d*y. 

While my triumphs 
At my Leader's feet I lay. 



THE CHTTBCH. 
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irXBBIDGE. 8a. 



DB. ABKE. 
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O bear roe, ye cher - u - bim up. And waft me a - way to bis throne. 
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534. 89. 

Heaven in Prospect. 



COWPIB. 



2 Dissolve thou these bands that detain 

My soul from her portion in thee, 
Ah ! strike off this adamant chain, 

And make me eternally free. 
When that happy era begins. 

When arrayed in thv glories I shine. 
Nor grieve any more, by my sins, 

T& bosom on which I recline : 



3 then shall the vail bo removed ! 

And round me thy brightness be poured ; 
I shall meet bim, whom absent I loved, 

I shall see, whom unseen I adored. 
And then, never more shall the fears. 

The triab, temptations, and woes. 
Which darken this valley of tears. 

Intrude on my blissfiu repose. 
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CAMIDGE. 8 & 78. 
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I. Glorious thinfTs of tbee are spo - ken, Zi • on, ci - ty of our God I 



On the Rock of A - ges foand-ed What can shake thy sure re - pose? 
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He whose word can - not be bro - ken Form'd thee for his own a - bode. 







With sal - ya-tion's walls sur - roand-ed, Thoa raayst smile at all thy foes. 
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535. 8 & 7s. 

J> XXWTOV* 

Glorious things spoken of Zion" 



2 See I the streams of living waters. 

Springing from eternal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove, 
Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst t' assnage ? 
Grace, which, like the Lord the giver, 

Never fails from age to age. 

9 Round each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and Are appear ! 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near. 
Fading is the worldling's pleasure. 

All his boasted pomp and show ; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure 

None but Zion's children know. 

536. 8 & 7s. 

J. 9. ADAMS. 

Reco<jnition of a Church, 

1 Servants of our Master lowly, 
Who would his disciples be ; 



Lovers of that truth so holy, 
Which can make our nature free ; 

Friends of him whose kingdom gloiioM 
Is the true believer's soul ;»-> 

Welcome ! in his name victoriooB ;— 
Welcome to the Christian roll 1 



2 Known and read of generations 

Are its pages bright and clear ; 
Faith's great champions of all nadoii^ 

Saints and martyrs cluster here. 
Praising souls in earth and heaven, 

Hosts redeemed from death and faB, 
Have the invitation given, 

Christ's own church to come within. 



8 Come, and though amidst temptatioiy 

And the world's Hcductive powWy 
Ye may make your declaration 

Of discipleship this hour ; 
Keep in mind this great assurance 

Which may all your steps attend; 
Strength is born of faith's endoranfltp— 

" I am with you to the end.^ 
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537. 8 & 78. 

At the Cross. 



LTBA OATO. 



1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 

Which hofore the cross I spend ; 
■Life, and health, and peace possessing, 

From the sinner's dying Friend : 
Here alone I find my heaven, 

Hambly on the Lamb to gaze ; 
Feel how much has been forgiven, 

To his own eternal praise ! 

2 liOve and grief my heart dividing, 

Here I'll spend my latest breath ; 
Constant still in faith abiding, 

Life deriving from his death : 
Biay I still enjoy this feeling. 

In all need to Jesus go, 
Prove each day his wounds more healing, 

And himself more deeply know ! 



538. 8 & 7s. 
Strength of the Church. 



panswxRx 



1 God his church hath firmly founded, 
He will guard what ho began ; 
We, by sin and foes surrounded. 
Build her bulwarks as we can. 

9 IVail and fleeting are our powers, 
Short our days, our foresight dim. 
And we own the choice not ours. 
We were chosen first by him. 

8 Onward then ! for nought despairing, 
Calmly follow at his word. 
Thus through joy and sorrow bearing 
Faitliful witncjJs to our Lord. 

4 Though we here must strive with weakness, 
Though in tears we often bend. 
What his might began in meekness 
Shall achieve a gloi-ious end. 



539. 8 & 7s. 
Glorying in the Cross. 



Bowama. 



I In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

S When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy. 
Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy. 

8' When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way. 
From the cross the radiance streaming. 
Adds new lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joji that through all time abide. 



540. 8 * 78. 

ANOKTMOTTS. 

Desires after Christian Obedience. 

1 From the table now retiring. 

Which for us the Lord hath spread, 
May our souls, refreshment finding. 
Grow in all things like our Head. 

2 His example by beholding. 

May our lives his image bear ; 
Him our Lord and Master calling, 
His commands may we revere. 

3 Love to God and man displaying, 

Walking stetulfast in his way, 
Jov tttjnd us in believing : 

rcace from God, through endless day. 



541. 78. 

" Follow thou Me.'* 

1 Christ doth lead, no longer stand ; 
Follow me, is his command ; 
None may look behind him now. 
Who to Christ hath pledged his vow. 

2 Draw me up, O Loitl, from henee. 
Raise me high, o'er earth and sense ; 
That I lose not thee from sight, 
Nor in life nor death, my Light ! 

S In my soul's most deep recess. 
Let me cherish holiness ; 
Not for show or human praise. 
But for thy sake, all my days. 

4 Grant me here, to trust thy grace. 
There with joy to see thy face ; 
This in time my portion be, • 
That through all eternity. 

543. T»- 

Keeping Christ in view. 

1 Partners of a glorious hope. 
Lift your heans a!ul voices up ! 
Nobly let ns bear the strife, 
Keep the holiness of life, — 

2 Still forjrct the things behind. 
Follow Christ in Itoart and mind ; 
To the mark uuwearied press. 
Seize the crown of rightcoosness. 

3 Jesus, fill us with thy love. 
Never from our souls remove ; 
Heart to heart unite and bless. 
Keep us in thy perfect peace ! 

4 In our lircs our faith be known. 
Faith by holy actions sho^^Ti ; 
Faith that mountains can remove. 
Faith that always works by love. 
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PLEYEL»S HYMN. 78. 
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1. Bread of beav'n, on tbee we feed, For thy flesh is meat in- deed; 
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543. 78- 

C0591E. 

The Body and Blood 'of Christ. 

S Vine of heaven, thy blood sapplies 
This blest cnp of sacrifice ; 
Lord, thy wounds oar healing give ; 
To thy cross we look and live. 

8 Day by day with strength sapplied, 
Throagh the life of him who aied ; 
Lord of life, O, let us be 
Booted, grafted, built on thee. 



544. 78. 

Christ our all. 



wmsHAM. 



i Christ, of all my hopes the ground — 
Christ, the spring of all my joy I 
Still in thee let me be found, 
Still for thee my powers employ. 

2 Fountain of o'erflowing grace I 
Freely from thy fulness give ; 
Till I close my earthly race, 
Be it " Chiut for me to Uve 1" 



3 When I touch the bleesed shore. 

Back the closing waves shall roll 1 
Death's dark stream shall never more 
Part from thee my ravbhed aonL 

4 Thus — O thus, an entrance eive 

To the land of cloudless skj ; 

Having known it, " Christ to live," 

Let me know it ''gain to die." 



545.* 7s. 

fpnur or xa 
Glory of the Church, 

1 On thy church, O Power Divine^ 
Cause thy glorious face to shine ; 
Till the nations from afiar 
Hail her as thoir guiding star ; 
Till hor sons, from zone to zone, 
Make thy great salvation known. 

S Then shall God, with lavish hand, 
Scatter blessings o'er the land ; 
Earth shall yield her rich increase, 
Every breeze shall whisper peaoe^ 
And the world's remotest bound. 
With the voice of praise resoond. 

• Beptat Ihs flztt two Ums flf 
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546. •>»■ 



COITBSE. 



27ie LorcTs Supper, 

1 Manj centuries have fled 
Since oar Saviour broke the bread, 
And this sacred feast ordain'd, 
Ever by his church retained : 
Those his body who discern, 
Thus shall meet till his return. 

2 Through the church's lonjj eclipse. 
When from priest or pastor's lips, 
Truth divine was never heard — 
'Mid the famine of the word. 
Still these symbols witness gave 
To his love who died to save. 

S All who bear the Saviour's name, 
Hero their common faith proclaim ; 
Though diverse in tongue or rite. 
Here, one body to unite ; 
Breaking thus one mystic bread, 
Members of one common Head. 

4 Come, the blessed emblems share, 
Which the Saviour's death declare ; 
Come, on truth immortal feed, 
For his flesh is meat indeed : 
Saviour ! witness with the sign. 
That oar ransomed souls are thine. 

547.* L. M. 

WATTS. 

ConaecrcUion in view of the Cross, 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pohr contempt on all my pride. 

5 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ, my Lord ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

S See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were all the realm of nature mine. 

That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

548.* L. M. 

OBMO. 

(Christian Profession, 

1 Jeem I and shall it ever be, 
A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine thro' endless days ? 

5 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star : 
He iheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this oenighted soul of mine. 

• Bloff Tnuo, 
[191 



3 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend I 
No ; when I blush — be this my shame. 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Asliamed of Jesus ! yes, I may. 
When I've no guilt to wash away ; 
No tear to wipe, no pood to crave. 
No fenrs to quell, no soul to save. 

5 Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And O may this my glory be. 
That Christ is not ashamed of me ! 



549.* L. M. 



DODDUDea, 



Uniting with the Church. 

1 O happy day that fixed my choice 

On thee, my Saviour, and my Lord ! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

2 happv bond that seals ray vows. 

To him who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill the house. 
While to his altar now I move. 

3 'Tis done — the great transaction's done ; 

I am my Lord's, and he is mine ; 
He drew me, and I followed on. 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 

4 Now rest my long-divided heart ! 

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
Here have I found a nobler part. 
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast- 

5 High Heaven, that hears the solemn tow; 

That vow renewed shall daily hear. 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 

550.* L. M. 



Receiving Members, 

1 Come in, thou bless<^ of the Lord ; 

O, come in Jesus' precious name ; 
We welcome thee with one accord, 
And trust the Saviour does the same. 

2 Those joys which earth cannot afford 

We'll seek in fellowship to prove, 
Joined in one spirit to our Lord, 
Together bound by mutual love. 

3 And while we pass this vale of tears. 

We'll make our joys and sorrows known; 
We'll share each other's hopes and fears. 
And count a brother's case our own. 

4 Once more our welcome we repeal; 

Receive assurance of our love ; 
O, may we all together meet 
Around the throne of Cod above. 

pi«t73. 
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GASKIIiL. L. M. 



HADFIELD. 







1. tboa^mysoal, for • get do more The Friend who all tby sor • rows bore; 
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Let ey-'rj i - dol be for - got; Bat, my soni, for- get him not. 




551. I'M. 

Remembering Ckritt» 



KSUHVA PAL. 



1 O thou, my soul, forget no more 
The Friend who all thy Borrows bore ; 
Let every idol be forgot ; 
But, my soul, forget him not. 

S Renounce thy works and ways, with grief, 
And fly to this divine relief; 
Nor him forget, who left his throne. 
And for thy life gave up his own. 

8 Eternal tmth and mercy shine 
In him, and he himself is thine : 
And canst thou, then, with sin beset, 
Such grace, such matchless grace, forget ? 

4 0, no ; till life itself depart. 
His name shall cheer and warm my heart ; 
And, lisping this, from earth I'll rise, 
And join the chorus of the skies. 



553. L. M. 

ChrisCs Compassion ceUbrcUed. 

1 Our spirits join to praise the Lamb ; 
O tnat our feeble lips could move 
In strains immortal as his name. 
And melting as his dying love ! 



2 Was ever equal pity found 1 

The Prince of heaven resigns his breath, 
And pours his life out on the groond, 
To ransom guilty worms from deaith. 

8 In vain our mortal voices strive 
To speak compassion so divine ; 
Had we a thousand lives to give, 
A thousand lives should aU be thine. 

553. L. M. 

MunSi 

The Baptism of a HousekM* 

1 United prayers ascend to thee. 

Eternal Parent of mankind 1 
Smile on this waiting family ; 
Thy blessing let thy servants find. 

2 Let the dear pledges of their lore, 

Like tender plants, around them grow; 
Th^ present grace, and joys above, 
ljp<>n their little ones bestow. 

3 Receive, at their believing hand, 

The charge which they devote as tUlB^ 
Obedient to their Lord's command ; 
And seal, with power, the rite dirilit. 

4 To every member of their house. 

Thy grace impart, thy love eztead; 
Grant every good that time allows. 
With heavenly joys that never end. 
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664. L. M. 61. 

BaptUmal Vow, 



BAMBACH. 



1 I Am baptized into the name 

Of Father, Son, and HoW Ghost ; 
In the trne chorch a place 1 claim, 

Among the consecrated host ; 
Buried with Christ, and dead to sin, 
The Spirit now shall live within. 

S And I hare promised fear and love, 
And to obey thee, Lord, alone ; 
I felt thy Spirit in me move. 

And dared to pledge myself thine own, 
Benonncing sin to keep the faith. 
And war with evil to the death. 

3 I bring thee here, my Grod, anew 
Of all I am or have the whole ; 
Quicken my life, and make me tme. 
Take fall possession of my soul ; 
Let nought within me, naught I own. 
Serve any will but thine alone. 

555. L. M. 

QASKILL. 

Bearing with us the Dying of Jesus, 

1 Kot in this simple rite alone 
May Calvary's cross to us be shown ; 
Bat may we turn, in many an hour. 
To feel its soul-constraining power. 

% When indolence would have its will. 
And selfish ease would keep us stUl, 
Then to the Saviour may we look. 
And meet his eye's serene rebuke. 

3 When men have done us cruel wrong. 
And angry thoughts are rising strong. 
May we with sonened hearts turn there, 
Ana learn the Lord's forgiving prayer. 

4 When sin looks tempting in our eyes. 
Hay J^us on the cross arise, 

And ask if we will him forsaike. 
And wear the chains he died to break. 

5 When pain, or sickness, or distress. 
Our fainting souls would oveipress, 
To him on Calvary looking still. 

May we find strength to bear God's will. 



556. L. M. 

I. LOMBABB. 

Thai they may all be one," 



« 



1 When death was on the path he trod. 
And Jesus saw his work was done. 
He raised his eyes and prayed to (xod, 
That his disciples might be one. 

S This, Father, is our prayer to-day, 
That we may one in spirit be, 
Thro' Christ, who came to teach the way, 
And all united, God, in thee I 



3 One in the Faith that works b^ love. 

And purifies the heart and life ; 
One in the Hope that looks above, 
And sees an end of sin and strife : 

4 One in the Love that warms the heart. 

And makes it thy most worthy shrine ; 
And one in thee, O God, who art 
The Giver of these gifts divine : 

5 Through life, and till we reach its goal. 

When what we have to do is done. 
Heart linked to heart, and soul to soul, 
And all, through Christ, in thee be one. 



557. L. M. 

DAWSOK^i OOUU 

Christ Remembered, 

1 When on the midnight of the East 

At the dead moment of repose. 
Like Hope on Misery's darkened breast, 
The planet of salvation rose, — 

2 The shepherd, leaning o'er his flock, 

Started, with broad and upward gaze — 
Kneeled — while the star of Bethlehem broke 
On music wakened into praise. 

3 Shall we, for whom that star was hung 

In the dark vault of midnight heaven, — 
Shall we, for whom that strain was sung. 
That song of peace and sin foi^ven,— 

4 Shall we, for whom the Saviour bled. 

Careless his banquet's blessings see. 
Nor heed the parting word that said, * 
" Do thb in memory of me " 1 



558. I" M. 

2^ same. 



Avoimcovs. 



1 Lord, we adore thy wondrous grace. 
Who crown'st the gospel with sticcess ; 
Subjecting sinners to thy yoke. 

And bringing to the fold thy flock. 

2 May those who have thy truth confessed 
As their own faith, and hope, and rest, 
From day to day still more increase 

In faith, in love, and holiness. 

3 As living members, ma^ they share 
The joys and griefs which others bear. 
And active in their stations prove 

In all the offices of love. 

4 From all temptations now defend, 
And keep them steadfast to the end. 
While in thy house they still improT6^ 
Until they join the church abore. 
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CAPUA. C. M. 



J. B. BMJLT. 
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559. C. M. 

Increase of the Church. 



LOOAK. 



2 To this the joyful nations round, 
All tribes and tonj:;ues shall flow ; 
Up to the hill of God," they say, 
"And to his house we'll go/* 



it 



it 



3 The beams that shine on Zion's hill 

Shall lij^litcn every land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem's towers 
Shall ^1 the world command. 

4 Come, then^h come from every land, 

To worship at his shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy beauties shine. 



t. JUDD. 



560. c. M. 

Hymn to Jesus. 

1 O Son of God ! thy children we ; 
Train us in holiness : 
As thou the Father's image bore, 
Thine own on us impress. 



2 Bread of God ! our nattires crave 
The lost beatitude : 
The Father gave thee meat unknown ; 
Qive 08 thy fleeh and blood. 




3 O Vine of God ! of thee bereft. 

Our virtues wilt and die : 
Thou wert the Father's tender care, 
Shield us when danger's nigh. 

4 O Crucified ! wc share thy cross ; 

Thy passion, too, sustain ; 
We die thy death, to live thy life. 
And rise with thee again. 

5G1. CM. 

MOM 

Hymn fyr Baptism, 

1 Baptized into our Saviour's death. 

Our soul.-* to sin mu»t die ; 
With Christ our Lord wo live anew. 
With Clirist ascend on high. 

2 There, by his Father's side he sits, 

Enthroned divinely fair. 
Yet owns himself our Brother still, 
And our Forerunner there. 

3 Rise from these earthly trifles, rise 

On wings of faith and love ; 
Above our choicest treasure lies,— 
And be our hearts above. 

4 But earth and sin will draw us down, 

When we attempt to fly; 
Lord, send thy strong, attractive powBT 
To fix oar souls on high. 
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669. c. M. 



•. F. nOTK. 



Sd/'Consecration in Baptism. 

1 While in this sacred rite of thine, 

We yield oar spirits now, 
Shine o'er the waters, Dove divine, 
And seal the cheerful vow. 

2 To thee we gladly now resign 

Our life and all our powers ; 
Accept us in this rite divine, 
And bless these hallowed hours. 

3 may we die to earth and sin, 

Beneath the mystic flood ; 
And when we rise, may we begin 
To live anew for God. 

563. c. M. 

JAS. HSWVOK. 

Jifier Baptism, 

1 Letplenteons grace descend on those, 
Who, hoping in thy word. 
This day have solemnly declared 
That Jesns is their Lord. 
9 With cheerful feet may they advance. 
And run the Christian race, 
And, through the troubles of the way, 
Find all-8nfficient grace. 
9 Lord, plant as all into thy death, 
That we thy life may prove, — 
Pitftakers of thy cross beneath. 
And of thy crown above. 

564. c. M. 

f. ■. SILL. 

Looking to Jesus, 

1 non to oar woe who down didst come. 
Who one with us would be. 
Wilt lift as to thy heavenly home, 
Wilt make as one with thee. 
I Oar earthly garments thoa hast worn. 
And we thy robes shall wear ; 
Oar mortal hardens thou hast borne, 
And we thy bliss mcpr bear. 
8 mighty grace, our life to live. 
To make our earth divine I 
O, roiphtv grace, thy heaven to give, 
And lift our life to thine ! 

4 O strange the gifts, and marvellous. 

By thee received and given ! 
Thou tookest woe and death from ns, 
And we receive thy heaven I 

565. C. M. 

WARS. 

Prtnfer fir the enlargement of the Church. 

1 Shine, mighty God, on Zion shine. 
With beams of heavenly grace ; 
Reveal thy power through every land. 
And show thy smiling face. 

5 When shall thy name, from shore to shore, 

Sound through the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and lore 
Their Saviour and their Gtod ? 

119*2 



9 Sin^ to the Lord, ye distant lands ; 
Smg loud, with joyful voice ; 
Let every tongue exalt his praise, 
And every heart rejoice. 



566. c. M. 



0. 



Tlie Church Below and Above. 

1 The saints on earth and those above 

But one communion make ; 
Joined to the Lord in bonds of love. 
All of his grace partake. 

2 One femily, we dwell in him ; 

One church above, beneath ; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream of death. 

8 One army of the living God, 
To hb command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

4 O God, be thou our constant guide 1 
Then, when the word is given, 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide, 
And land us safe in heaven. 



567. CM. 



A. 0. 



Strength and endttrance of the Chvarch. 

1 where are kings and empires now 
Of all that went and came ? 
But holy church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

S Mark ve her holy battlements. 
And her foundations strong ; 
And hear within, the solemn voice. 
And her unending song. 

3 Fear not like kingdoms of the world 

The holy church of God ! 
Though earthquake shocks are rocking h 
And tempests are abroad : 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills. 

Immovable she stands — 
A mountain that shall All the earth, 
A fane unbuilt by hands. 



568. c. M. 

Humble Communion. 



J. 



1 Lord, at thy table we behold 

The wonders of thy grace. 
But most of all admire that wo 
Should find a welcome place. 

2 What strange, surprising grace is this. 

That we, so lost, have room I 
Jesus our weary souls invites. 
And freely bids us come. 

3 Ye saints below, and hosts of heaTen, 

Join all ^onr sacred powers * 
No theme is like redeeming lote; 
No Saviom: is like ouw. 
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1. Plant- ed in Christ, the liv - ing Vine. This day, with one ae • cord, 
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Our -selve8,witb bum -ble faith and Joy, We yield to Thee, O Lord! 




569. c. M. 

One in Chritt. 



•. F. nun. 



2 Joined in one body may we be : 

One inward life partake ; 
One be our heart, one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 

3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils. 

One wisdom be our guide ; 
Tauglit by one Spint from above, 
In thee may we abide. 

4 Then, when among the saints in light 

Our joyful spirits shine. 
Shall anthems of immortal praise, 
O Lamb of God, be thine. 

570. CM. 

X. TATLOS. 

Thoughts at the Communion. 

>l here, if ever, God of love I 
Let strife and hatred cease ; 
And every thought harmonious move, 
And every heart be peace. 

'2 Not here, where met to think on him 
Whose latest thoughts were ours. 
Shall mortal passions come to dim 
The prayer devotion pours. 

3 "Thy kingdom come ;" we watch, we wait, 
To hear thy cheering call ; 
When heaven shall ope its glorious gate, 
And God be all in all. 



571. C. M. 

One in Christ. 

1 A hohr air is breathine round, 

A fragrance from above ; 
Be every soul from sense anbonndi 
Be every spirit love. 

2 O God, unite us heart to heart. 

In sympathy divine. 
That we be never drawn apart. 
And love not thee nor tmne ; 

3 But, by the cross of Jesus taught, 

And all thy gracious word. 
Be nearer to each other brought, 
And nearer to the Lord. 

573. CM. 



Following after Jesus. 

1 In vain we thus recall to mind 

The cross our Master bore. 
Unless a holier strength we find. 
And love his spirit more. 

2 May we, like him, though thanked with Oil 

Insulted, and withstood. 
In hope and patience labor still 
To do our brethren good. 

3 Like him may we, unmurmuring, go 

Our heaven appointed way, 
And learn, 'midst gathering stormi of inti 
" God's will be done !" to say. 
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573. S. M. 

DOfiDBIDO. 

Communion wilh God and Christ, 

God pities all my griefs ; 

He pardons every day ; 
Almighty to protect my soul. 

And wise to guide my way, 

Jesus, my living Head, 

I bless thy faithful care ; 
My Advocate before the throne, 

And my Forerunner there. 

Here fix mj roving heart ; 

Here wait my warmest love, 
Till Uie communion bo complete, 

In nobler scenes above. 



DWIOBT. 



574. 8. M. 

Attachment to the Church, 

I love thy church, O God ; 

Her walls before thee stand. 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 

And graven on thy hand. 

I For her my tears shall fall ; 
For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be dven, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

I Beyond my highest joy 
1 prize her heavenly ways. 
Her sweet communion, solemn yowSi 
Her hymns of love and praise. 



:i=t 



m 



Father and Friend divine, 
Our Saviour and our King, 

Thy hand, from every snare and foe, 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

Sure as thy truth shall last. 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 

And brighter bliss of heaven. 



575, 8. M. 

Gospel Order, 



WATfi. 



s 



1 Far as thy name is known, 

The world declares thy praise ; 
Thy saints, Lord, before thy throne, 
Their songs of honor raise. 

S Let strangers walk around 
The city where we dwell. 
Survey with care thy holy ground. 
Ana mark the building well, — 

The order of thy house. 

The worship of thy court. 
The cheerful songs, the solemn vows, 

And make a fair report. 

How decent, and how wise ! 

How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomp that charms the eyes, 

And rites adorned with gold. 

The God we worship now 

Will guide us till we die- 
Will be our God while here below, 

And oars above the sky. 
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576. 8. M. 

BIDOOia. 

Christian Unity, 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love bo found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned : 

8 EnTy and strife bo gone, 

And only kindness known : 
Where all one common Father have. 
One common Master own, 

4 Thus will the church below 
Hcscmblc that above, 
Where springs of purest pleasure rise, 
And every heart is love. 

577. 8. M. 

SHO. BAP. OOIX. 

Obeying Christ. 

1 Here, Saviour, we would come, 

In thine appointed way ; 
Obedient to thy high commands^ 
Our solemn vows we pay. 

2 0, bless this sacred rite, 

To bring us near to thee ; 
And may we find that as our day 
Our strength shall also be. 

578. 8. M. 

The Communion, 

1 Here, in the broken bread, 
Here, in the cap we tftk% 



His body and his blood behold. 
Who suffered for our sake. 

2 thou, who didst allow 

Thy Son to suffer thos. 
Father, what more conldst thoa hmTO done^ 
Than thou hast done for as ? 

3 We are persuaded now 

That nothing can divide 
Thy children from thy boundless Iots, 
Displayed in him who died; — 

4 Who died to make us sore 

Of mercy, truth, and peace. 
And from the power ana pains of sin 
To bring a full release. 

579. S. M. 

. L. B. snouinr. 

Baptism. 

1 Saviour, thy law we love. 

Thy pure example bless, 
And with a firm, unwavering ml. 
Would in thy footsteps press. 

2 Not to the fiery pains 

By which the martyrs bled ; 
Not to the scourge, Uie thorn, the 
Our favored feet are led ; — 

3 But, at this peaceful tide, 

A^ssembled in thy fear, 
The homage of obedient hearts 
We haxnbly offer here. 
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580. 8. M. 

•. f. IMITH. 

Baptism into Christ. 

1 With willing hearts we tread 

The path tite Saviour trod ; 
We love th' example of oar Head, 
The glorious Lamb of God. 

2 On thco, on thee alone, 

Our hope and faith rely, 

thou who didst for sin atone, 
Who didst for sinners die. 

3 We trust thy sacrifice ; 

To thy dear cross we flee ; 
O, may we die to sin, and rise 
To life and bliss in thee. 

581. S. M. 

N. L. fBOTHnOflAM. 

Communion Hymn. 

I The Son of God gave thanks, 
Before the bread he broke : 
How high that cahn devotion ranks 
Among the words he spoke ! 

S Thanks, o'er that loaf's dread sign ; 
Thanks, o'er that bitter food ; 
And o'er the cup that was not wine, 
But sorrow, fear, and blood. 

8 O shame us. Lord ! — whate'er 
The fortunes of our days, 
If, suflering, we are weak to bear. 
If, favored, slow to praise. 

58a.* H. M. 

nuMWs. 
The Eoly Spirit sought, 

1 Descend, celestial Dove, 

And make thy presence known ; 
Reveal our Sanour's love. 

And seal us for thine own : 
Unblest by thee, ! Nor can we e'er 
Our works are vain ; | Acceptance gain. 

3 When our beloved Lord, 

The sovereign Prince of light. 
In Jordan's swellini; flood 
Received the holy rite, 
In open view I And, dove-like flew 

Thy form came down, | The King to crown. 

3 Continue still to shine, 

And fill us with thy fire : 
This ordinance is thine ; 
Do thou our souls inspire : 
Thou wilt attend I " Till time shall end," 
On all thy sons : | Thy promise runs. 

583.* H. M. 

MonreoMitT 

Brotherly Love. 

1 How beautiful the sight 
Of brethren who agree 
In friendship to unite, 
And bonds of charity 1 

• Bloff Ntwbnry, page 70. 



'Tis like the precious ointment shed 
O'er all his robes from Aaron's head. 

2 'Tis like the dews that fill 

The cup of Hermon's flowers ; 
Or Zion's fruitful hill, 
Bright with the drops of showers ; 
When mingling odors breathe around, 
And glory rests on all the ground. 

3 For there the Lord commands 

Blessings, a boundless store. 
From his unsparing hands. 

Yea, life for evermore. 
Thrice happy they who meet above 
To spend eternity in love ! 

584.t L. M. 

oowm* 
Spiritual Worship. 

1 O Lord ! where'er thy people meet. 
There they behold thv mercy-seat 
Where'er they seek idee, thou art found. 
And every place is hallowed ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabiteth the humble mind ; 

Such ever bring thee where they come. 
And going, take thee to their home. 

3 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise. 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

585.t I- M. 



Prayer for the display of Power, 

1 Arise in all thy splendor. Lord ; 
Let power attend thy gracious word ; 
Unveil the beauties of thy face. 
And show the glories of thy grace. 

2 Diflnse thy light and truth abroad. 
And be thou known tli' almighty God ; 
Make bare ihine arm, thy power display. 
While truth and grace thy sceptre sway. 

3 Send forth thy messengers of peace ; 
Make Satan's reign and empire cease; 
Let thy salvation. Lord, be known. 
That all the world thy power may own. 

586.t L. M. 

Roimn. 

Presence of Christ desired. 

1 Where two or three, with sweet accord. 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
And offer solemn prayer and praise— 

2 " There," says the Saviour, " will I bo, 
Amid this little companv ; 

To them unveil my smiling face, 
And shed my glories round the place." 

3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word ; 

Now send thy Spirit from above, 
Now fill our hearts with heavenly loTtti 

t Sing Piaj, pift IBO. 
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587. L. M. 

Evening Praise for Divine Goodness, 

2 For over us, as over all, 

Thy tender mercies shall extend. 
Nor vainly shall the contrite call 

On thee, our Father, and oar Friend I 

3 Kept by thy ^odness through the day, 

Thanksj^ivings to thy name we poor; 
Night o'er us, with its stars — we pray 
Thy love to guard us evermore ! 

4 In grief, console — in gladness, bless — 

In darkness, ^uide — in sickness, cheer; 
Till, in the Saviour's rigiiteousness, 
Before tliy throne our souls appear. 

588. c. M. 

SEUOV HTMKS. 

Opening of a Conference Meeting. 

1 Within these doors assembled now, 
We wait thy blessing. Lord ! 
Appear within the midst, we pray, 
According to thy word. 



2 May some sweet promise be i^plied^ 
When we attempt to read : 
For this alone can give support 
In every time of need. 

S breathe upon our lifeless soula, 
And raise each droopine heart 1 
That we may see thy smilmg £Me 
Before we hence depart. 

4 And now, O blessed Spirit, come I 
We long to see thee move ; 
Strengthen our faith, reviye our ml. 
And fill us all with love. 

589. C. M. 



Mutual Aid, 

1 Help ns to help each other, Lord, 

Each other's cross to bear ; 

Let each his friendly aid afford. 

And feel his brother's care. 

S Help us to build each other np, 
Our little stock improve ; 
Increase our faith, confirm our hof% 
And perfect as in love. 
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590. CM. 

f . H. QIU. 

iVeames5 to (jod. 

b oar solemn privacj, 
sweet celestial air ; 
ble joy we lay on thee 
OYing clasp of prayer. 

igle now oar inmost fires, 
>wing spirit throng ! 
and strong of wing, aspires 
)as8ion of oar song. 
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iddest, Lord, thy sons be bold, 
, thon hast set as free ; 
ir adoption fast we hold, — 
i^lorioas liberty ! 

59 u CM. 

archht htxks. 

Christian Conference, 

joy in ' .t to meet 
n one commanion blends, 
to hold in converRO sweet, 
Mi as Christian friends. 

to think the angel train, 
'mid heaven's temple shine, 
: oar earthly temples deign, 
in oar anthems join. 



8 Bat chief 'tis joy to think that he; 
To whom ms charch is dear, 
Delights her gathered flock to see, 
Her joint devotions hear. 

4 Then who would choose to walk abroad, 
While here such joys are given 1 
" This is indeed the house of God, 
And this the gate of heaven !" 



599. CM. 

Christian Union. 



xHOimcous. 



1 Oar souls, by love together knit, 

Cemented, mixed in one, 
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, 
'Tis heaven on earth begun. 

2 Our hearts have often homed within. 

And glowed with sacred fire, 
While Jesus spoke, and fed, and bless'd. 
And filled the enlai-ged desire. 

3 The little cloud increases still. 

The heavens are big with rain ; 
We haste to catch the teeming shower. 
And all its moisture drain. 

4 A rill, a stream, a torrent flows ! 

Bat pour a mighty flood ; 
sweep the nations, shake the earth. 
Till all proclaim thee, GodI 
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593. C. M. 

ANCURT HTmri. 
Social Evening Worship, 

1 'tis a scene the heart to move, 
When, at the close of day, 
Whom God unites in Christian love 
Unite their thanlu to pay. 

S What though the number be bat small, 
Whenever two or three 
Join on the Saviour's name to call, 
There in the midst is he. 

3 Wlicn faithful and repentant hearts 

His heavenly grace ensue, 
His grace, entreated, he imparts 
To many or to few. 

4 O, come, then, and, with joint accord, 

In social worship meet ; 
And, mindful of the Saviour's word, 
The Saviour's boon entreat. 



594. c. M, 

Mutual Seeking. 



iWiV. 



1 How sweet and heav'nly is the sight, 

When those who fear the Lord, 
In mutual love and peace onite. 
And thus fulfil his word. 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye. 
And joy from heart to heart. 

3 When love in one delightful stream 

Through every bosom flows, 
And union sweet, with fond estoem, 
In every action glows. 

4 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir of heaven that fiadf 
His bosom fill'd with lore. 
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595. c. M. 



B&OWH. 



Prtxyer for the Spirit's Presence. 

1 Assembled round thine altar, Lord, 

To lift our hearts in prayer, 
To read the pages of thy word, 
And learn our duty there : 

2 "We ask thy Spirit's guiding ray ; 

Thy presence wo implore ; 
Dear Saviour, teach us how to pray. 
And how to love thee more. 

3 So shall our worship here below 

Resemble that above. 
Where saints thy joy and glory know. 
And sing redeeming love. 



596. C. M. 

Christian Hope, 



•unoN. 



1 Hail, sweetest, dearest tie, that binds 

Our glowing hearts in one ; 
Hail, sacred hope 1 that tunes our minds 
To sing what God hath done. 

2 YHiat though the northern wintry blast 

Shall howl around our cot ; 
What though beneath an eastern sun 
Be cast our distant lot ; 

3 No lingering look, no parting sigh. 

Our future meeting knows ; 
There friendship beams from every eye, 
And love immortal glows. 

4 O sacred hope ! O blissful hope ! 

Which Jesus' grace has given — 
The hope, when days and years are past, 
We all shall meet in heaven. 

597. c. M. 

FKOTHnrOHAM. 

Christ and His True Church. 

1 Onr Christ hath reached his heavenly seat, 

Through sorrows and through scars ; 
The golden lamps are at his feet. 
And in his hand the stars. 

2 O Lord of life, and truth, and grace. 

Ere nature was begun ! 
Ifake welcome to our erring race 
Thy Spirit and thy Son. 

3 We hail the Church, built high o'er all 

The heathens' rage and scoff; 
Thy Providence its fenced wall, 
*• The Lamb the light thereof." 

4 O, may he walk among us here. 

With his rebuke and love— 
A brightness o'er this lower sphere, 
A ray from worlds above ! 

120J 



598. c. M. 

Praf/er for Renewal. 

1 Come Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With iill thy quickening? powers. 
Kindle a flame of sacred lovo 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 I^ok ! how wc grovel here below. 

Fond of tlicse triflini; toys ! 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain wc tune our formal songs ; 

In vain wc strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 

At this poor, dying rate — 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great ! 

5 Come, holv Sj)irit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thv quickening j)owcr8, 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shdll kindle ours. 



WATTS. 



599. c. M. 

Tlie same. 



A!r05TM0Ut. 



1 Here in thy presence, gracious God, 

We've met to seek thy face : 
O let us feel th' eternal word. 
And feast upon thy grace ! 

2 O may this be a happy hour 

To every mourning soul ! 
Display thv love, make known thy power. 
And make the wounded whole. 

3 Let every soul the Saviour see. 

And taste his love divine ; 
And every heart forever be 
United, Lord, with thine. 

600. C. M. 

HOWl'S OOLL. 

The Hour of Prayer. 

1 The hour of prayer once more is C(^me, 

And here again we meet ; 
Thanks to the Lord, there yet is room 
To bow at Jesus' feet. 

2 By faith in prayer before thee. Lord, 

Help us to spread our case ; 

And to our waiting souls afford 

Some tokens of thy grace. 

3 The helpless, poor and needy soul, 

The tempted and distressed. 
Dear Lord, relieve ! O Lord, make wholt, 
And calm each troubled breast 

4 The faith and hope, the joy and love. 

Of all thy saints increase ; 
Hardness and blindness, Lord, removt. 
And fill our hearts with peace. 
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601. CM. 

AMoxsn HTiars. 
7%« Joy of Social Worship, 

2 To snch, by hallowed lips expressed, 
His j^ce confirms his word, 

As once Coraelins' house it blest, 
From holy Peter heard : 

On prayer and praise, in faith preferred, 
His heavenlj dew is shed; 



And he to all, who come prepared. 
Dispenses heavenly bread. 

9 To God, adored in ages past, 

Enthroned in majesty, — 
To God, whose worship aye sball last 

Throughout eternity, — 
To thee, great God, we bend the knee. 

And in the Holy Ghost, 
Through Christ, all glory giv« to thee, 

With all thy heavenly host. 
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602. 8. M. 

Spiritual Seeking. 



▲xomnfoui. 



>t in the name of pride 

Or selfishness we meet ; 

rem nature's paths we turn aside^ 

And worldly thoughts forget. 

«8ent we know thou art ; 

Bat, O, thyself reveal ! 

Dw, Lord, let evenr bounding heart, 

The mighty com&rt feel. 

, maj thy quickening voice 
The death of sin remove, 
ad bid our inmost souls rejoice, 
In hope of perfect love. 



603. s. M. 

Morning Prayer Meeting, 



8. LTUOi. 



ow sweet the melting lay 
Which breaks upon the ear, 
lien, at the hour of rising daj, 
Christians unite in prayer ! 

he breezes waft their cries 
Up to Jehovah's throne ; 
B listens to their heaving sighs, 
And sends his blessings down. 



9 So Jesus rose to pray 

Before the morning light ; 
Or on the chilling mount did stay 
And wrestle all the night. 



604. 8. M. 

Presence of Jesus sought. 

How charming is the place 
Where the dear Son of God 

Unveils the beauties of his face, 
And sheds his love abroad I 



2 Not the fair palaces 

To which the great resort. 
Are once to be compared with this. 
Where Jesus holds his court 

3 Here on the mercy-seat. 

With radiant gu>ry crowned. 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit, 
And smile on all around. 

4 To him their prayers and criet 

Each humble soul presents ; 
He listens to their broken sighs. 
And grants them all their wants. 

5 Give me, O Lord, a place 

Within thy bless'd abode. 
Among the children of thy grac«^ 
The serrants of my God. 
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OLMTTTZ. S. M. 



OXBOOmiAB. 
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The fel • low - ship of kin-dred minds Is like to that a - bove. 
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605. s. M. 

Christian Fellowship, 



TAMCm. 



2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

S "We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part. 

It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 

Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 



.606. s. M. 

Heavenly Joy on Earth, 

1 Come, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known ; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 



WATTi. 



2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from the place ! 
Religion never was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

8 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heayenlj fields^ 
Or walk the golden streets. 

4 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be d^. 
We're marching thro' Immannel's gfoood, 
To fairer worlds on high. 

607.* fo- 

Kxmoiiiif ooo. 
Call to Social Worship. 

1 Let us join, as God commands, 
Let us join our hearts and hands, 
Help to gain our calling's hope ; 
Help to build each other up ; 
Carry on the Christian's strife ; 
Walk in holiness of life ; 
Faithfully our eifts improve. 
For the sake of him we love ;— 

2 Still forget the things behind ; 
Follow Christ in heart and mind ; 

^^ Toward the mark unwearied pms ; 
Seize the crown of righteousness. 
While we walk with God in lights 
God our hearts will still unite ; 
Dearest fellowship we prove— 
Fellowship in Jesus' love. 



• Sing Sehool St. Choir, pttgt 20O. 
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608.t 78. 

Seddng the JJord, 

1 Lord, we come before thee now— 
At thj feet we hambly bow ; 

O do not our suit disdain I 
Shall we seek thee yet in vain ! 

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend — 
In compassion now descend ; 

Fill our hearts with thy rich CTBoe, 
Tune our lips to sing thj praise. 

S In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee, here we stay : 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
1^ a bkssiiig thoa bestow. 



HAMMOII]). 



609.* 7.. 



WBSLR^S OOU.. 



For Brotherly Love, 

1 Ood of love, we look to thee ; 
Let us in thy Son agree ; 
Show to us 'the Prince of Peace ; 
Bid our jars forever cease, 
By thy reconciling love. 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear ; 
Come, and spread thy banner here. 

S Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 
Let UB for each other care ; 
Each the other's burden bear ; 
To thy church the pattern give ; 
Show how true behevers live. 

3 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in Ood abide ; 
All the depths of love express. 
All the heights of holiness. 
Let us, then, with joy remove 
To the family above ; 
On the wings of angels fly ; 
Show how true believers die. 



eio.t 78. 

Parting Hymn, 



KlWfOH. 



I Fbr a season called to part, 

Let us then ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 

9 Father, hear our humble prayer ! 
Tender Shepherd of thy sheep, 
Let thy mercy and ihj care 
All our souls in safety keep. 



S In thy strength may we be strong ; 
Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Give us, if we uve, ere long, 
Here to meet in peace again. 



611.* 8 ^ 7s. 

aoBorsoii. 
Praise to God and the Lamb. 

1 Mighty Grod, while angels bless thee. 

May not mortals lisp thy name ? 
Lord of men as well as angels. 

Thou art every creature^ theme : 
Lord of evenr land and nation. 

Ancient of eternal daprs. 
Sounded through the wide creatioa 

Be thy just and lawful praise. 

2 For the grandeur of thy nature, — 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought^ — 
For created works of power — 

Works with skill and kindness wrought,- 
For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine empire's wide domain. 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow, — 

Blessed be thy gentle reign. 

3 For the rich, thy free redemption, — 

Bright, tho' veiled in darkness long, — 
Thought is poor, and poor expression ; 

Who can sing that wondrous song ? 
Brightness of the Father's glory. 

Snail thy praise unuttered lief 
Break, my tongue, such guUty silence ; 

Sing the Lonl who came to die. 



613.* 8&7s. 
Divine Light Implored, 



TOfliiSl^ 



1 Light of those whose dreary dwelling 

Borders on the shades of death I 
Rise on us. Thyself revealing — 

Rise and chase the clouds beneath. 
Thou, of heaven and earth Creator I 

In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scatter all the night of nature, 

Pour the day upon our eyes. 

2 Still we wait for Thine appearing ; 

Life and joy Thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Every meek, benighted heart. 
By Thine all-sufficient merit. 

Every burdened soul release ; 
Every weary, wandering spirit 

Guide into Thy perfect peace. 



• Sing Olevdsad, page 66. 



t Sing Bdes, ]««• 188. 
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PAMILT DEVOTION. 



LONGWOBTH. L. M. 



9* 1s» OTTJIBMP* 





1. Where'er the Lord shall baild my hoase. Ad al - tar to his nameni raise; 



t 



-^^- 






gg-:g|^3jggj^[_^|^^ : 






^m\u. 
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Y-^s=itzz^ 



t:=t 



iil^l^ 



There, morn and even - iog shall as - cend The sac - ri - fice of prayer and praise. 




SS#SJ^I^^^ 



^^i^iiiMi 



613. I.. M. 

Domestic Worship. 




SCOTT. 



2 With dnteoQS mind, the social band 

Shall search the records of thy law ; 
There learn thy will, and humbly bow 
With filial reverence and awe. 

3 Here may God fix his sacred seat, 

And spread the banner of his love ; 
Till, ripened for a happier state, 
We meet the family above. 



614. L. M. 

God*s Constant Care, 



KkTSi. 



1 My God I how endless is thy love I 

Thy gifts are every evening new*; 
And morning mercies from above, 
Gently distil, like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 

Great guardian of my sleeping hoars ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

8 I yield my powers to thy command, 
To thee 1 consecrate my days ; 
Perpetual blessings from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 



615. I'M. 

Morning, 

1 Now doth the sun ascend the skj. 

And wake creation with its ray ; 
Keep us from sin, O Lord mostMghl 
Through all the actions of the Skj, 

2 Curb thou for us th' nnmly tongue ; 

Teach us the way of peace to pite; 
And close our eyes against the throng 
Of earth's absorbing vanities. 

3 O, may our hearts bo pure within ! 

No cherished madness vex the sool ! 
May abstinence the flesh restrain. 
And its rebellious pride control. 

4 So when the evening stars appear, 

And in their train the darkness bring, 
May we, O Lord, with conscience dear, 
Onr praise to thy pure glory sing. 



616. L M. 

The same, 

1 True sun \ upon our souls arise, 

Shining in beauty evermore ; 
And tliro each sense the quickening 
Of the eternal Spirit pour. 

2 Confirm us in each good resolve ; 

The tempter's envious rage sabdoe; 
Turn each misfortune to our good ; 
Direct us right in all we do. 



FAMILY DETOTIOX. 
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8 May Christ himself be oar tnie food, 
And fidth oar dailj cap sapply ; 
While from the spirit's tranqail depth 
We drink anfailing draughts of joy. 

4 Still, ever with the peep of mom, 
May samtly pari^ attend ; 
Faith sanctify the mid-day hoars ; 
Upon the sool no night descend. 



617. L. M. 

Morning and Evening, 



BEITUBT. 



1 Great framer of the earth and sky, 

Wlio dost the light and darkness giye ! 
And all the cheerful change supply 
Of alternating mom and eve ! 

S Awake us from false sleep profound, 

And through our senses pour thy light ; 
Be thy blest name the first we sound 
At early dawn, the last at night. 

618. LM. 

Evening Ilymn, ltba oath. 

1 O blest Creator of the light ! 

Who dost the dawn from darkness bring, 
And framing nature's depth and height. 
Didst with die ncw-bom light begm ; 

2 Who, gently blending eve with mora, 

And mom with eve, didst call them day : 
Thick flows the flood of darkness down : 
O, hear us as wc come to pray ! 

8 Keep thou our souls from schemes of crime ; 
Nor guilt remorseful let them know ; 
Nor, thmking but on things of time, 
Into the spirit's darkness go. 

4 Teach us to knock at heaven's high door ; 
Teach as the prize of life to win ; 
Teach us all evil to abhor^ 
And purify oarselves within. 

619. I'M. 

Morning Atpirations. 

1 Pierced by the sun's ethereal dart. 

Night's gloomy mass is clefl in twain ; 
And, in the smilmg face of daj^r, 
Nature resumes her tints again. 

S O God, we know no sun but thee ! 
Shine in our souls divinely bright I 
We seek thee in simplicity ; 
Through all our senses shed thy light. 

8 A thousand objects all around 
in false delusive colors shine ; 
To purge them clear, we ask, O Lord, 
Bat one immortal beam of thine. 



BKXVURT. 



630. I'M. 

The Work of the Day. 

1 Forth in thy name, O Lord, we go, 

Our daily labor to pursue ; 
Thee, only thee, resolved to know. 
In all we think, or speak, or do. 

2 Still would we bear thy easy yoke. 

And every moment watch and pray ; 
Would still to things eternal look. 
And hasten to thy glorious day. 

3 For thee alone we would employ 

Whate'er thy bounteous grace hath given; 
Would ran our course with even ioy. 
And closely walk with thee to heaven. 

eai. I' M. 

The Day'8 Life. 

1 New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove : 
Thro* sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought 

2 New mercies, each retuming day, 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

3 Old friends, old scenes will lovelier be 
As more of heaven in each we see ; 
Some softening gleam of love and prayer 
Shall dawn on every cross and care. 

4 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love. 
Fit us for perfect rest above. 
And keep us this, and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

693. L. M. 

Morning Aspirations, 

1 Now with creation's early song, 

Let us, the children of the £it. 

Cast off the darkness which so long 

Has led our guilty souls astray. 

2 O, may the mom so pure, so clear. 

Its ovm sweet calm in us instil ; 
A guileless mind, a heart sincere. 
Simplicity of word and will : 

3 And ever, as the day glides by, 

May we the busy senses rein ; 
Keep guard upon the hand and eye. 
Nor let the body suffer stain. 

4 Grant as the grace, for love of thee, 

To scom all vanities below ; 
Faith to detect each falsity ; 
And knowledge, thee alone to know. 
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ATLANTIC. L. M. 



OBOB6B OATtS. 



E^fef^itl^E^f^ 




1. In sleep's se - rene ob - liv - ion laid, I safb - ly pass'd the si - lentnigbt; 



r!?ij::-q:|gi^i:rd-1rd:i:rz: 
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9--F^ 







A - gain I see the break -ing shade — I drink a- gain the morning light. 

K _l I I J I 



I 1 ^ ^ J^ -J ' I -J M .' 





x^^^^m 



633. L- M. 

TTie same. 



BAWUESWOBTH. 



2 New-born, I bless the waking hoar, 

Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
Mj conscious sonl resnmes her power, 
And springs, my guardian God, to thee ! 

3 O guide me through the various maze 

My doubtful feet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting blaze, 
When dangers press around my head. 

4 A deeper shade will soon impend ; 

A deeper sleep mine eyes oppress ; 

Tet then thy stren^h shall stfll defend. 

Thy goodness stdl delight to bless. 

5 That deeper shade shall break away ; 

That deeper sleep shall leave mine eyes ; 
Thy light shall give eternal day — 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies. 

624. L. M. 



DOODEIDei ft muioK. 



1 



Family Worship. 

To him who condescends to dwell 
With saints in their obscurest cell, 
Be our domestic altars raised, 
And daily let his name be praised. 




2 To him ma^ each assembled house 
Present their night and morning towi; 
Their servants and their rising noe 
Be taught his precepts and his grace. 

3 Then shall the charms of wedded Jon 
Still more delightful blessings prove; 
And parents' hearts shall overnow 
With joy that parents only know. 

4 When nature droops, our aged eyes 
Shall see our children's childien rise; 
Till pleased and thankful we remove, 
And join the famUy above. 

635. L. M. 6L 
Edigion at Home. 

1 When quiet in my house I sit. 

Thy book be my companioa still; 
My jovs thy sayings to repeat. 

Talk o'er the records of thy will, 
And search the oracles divine, 
Till every heart-felt word be tninf , 

2 O may the gradons words divine 

Mingled with all mv converse be : 
So will the Lord his follower join, 

And walk and talk himself wm 00; 
80 shall my heart his presence proves 
And bom with everlasting love. 
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8 Oft as I lay me down to rest, 

O, may the reconciling word 
Sweetly compose my wevy breast, 

While, trusting in my gmcious Lord, 
I sink in peaceful dreams away. 
And visions of eternal day ! 

4 Bising to sing my Father's praise. 

Thee may I publish all day long ; 
And let thy precious word of grace 

Flow from my heart and fill my tongne ; 
Ml all my life with purest love. 
And join me to the church above. 

636. CM. 

muoK. 
The BUsiedneas of the Devout, 

1 How lovely are thy dwellings. Lord, 
From noise and trouble free ; 
How beautiful the sweet accord 
Of souls that pray to thee. 

% Lord God of hosts, that reign'st on high. 
They are the trulv blest, 
Who only will on thee rely. 
In thee alone will rest. 

5 Th^ pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 

Tte dry and barren ground. 
As through a fruitful, watery dale. 
Where springs and showers abound. 

4 Th^ journey on from strength to strength, 

With joy and gladsome cheer. 
Till all before our God at length 
"In Zion do appear. 

ft For God, the Lord, both sun and shield. 
Gives grace and glory bright ; 
Ko good from him shall be withheld, 
Whose ways are just and right 

637. CM. 

TATLOa'S OOUn 

The Family Altar. 

1 Great God ! where'er we pitch onr tent, 
Let OS an altar raise ; 
And there, with humble frame, present 
Our sacrifice of praise. 

5 To thee we give our health and strength. 

While health and strength shall last, 
For future mercies humbly trust. 
Nor e'er forget the past. 

eas. c. M. 

▲HONTMOUS. 

Morning or Evening Hymn, 

1 On thee, each morning, my Gk>d I 
' My waking thoughts attend ; 
Ih wnom are founded all my hopes, 
In whom my wishes end. 



2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost, 
Thy boundless love surveys ; 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
Her sacrifice of praise. 

9 When evening slumbers press my eyes. 
With thy protection blest. 
In peace and safety I commit 
My weary limbs to rest. 

4 My spirit in thy hand secure, 
Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep, 
Thou, Lord, art with me still. 

699. CM. 



A Christian's Day. 

1 Soil not thy plumage, gentle dove. 

With sublunary things — 
Till in the fount of light and love 
Thou shalt have bathed thy wings. 

2 See — ^where the Sun of Righteousness 

Unfolds the gates of day ; 
Go— meet him in his glorious dress, 
And quaff the orient ray ! 

3 There, where ten thousand seraphs stand. 

To crown the circling hours — 
Soar thou — and from that blissful land 
Bring down unfading flowers. 

4 Some Rose of Sharon, dyed in blood. 

Some spice of Gilead's balm, 
Some lily washed in Calvary's flood. 
Some branch of heavenly palm ! 

5 And let the drops of sparkling dew. 

From Siloam's spring be shed. 
To form a fragrance fresh and new— 
A halo round thy head. 

6 Spread then thy plumes of faith and prajv. 

Nor fear to wend away ; 
And let a glow of heavenly air 
Gild every earthly day ! 



LTBlOin. 



630. c. M. 

God of the Evening. 

1 Thou, the heaven's eternal King I 

Lord of the starry spheres I 
Who with the holy Father art. 
From everlasting years ; 

2 Eternal Shepherd ! who thy flock. 

In thy pure fount dost lave. 
Where souls are cleansed, and all their gidll 
Buried as in a grave ; 

8 Anoint me with th^ heavenly grace, 
Adopt me for thme own — 
That I may see thy glorious face, 
And worship at thy throne I 



BlDg Hotanan, page 184, or Peterboro*, page 144, to the Hymni above. 
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I 



PHILLIPS. C. M. 



7. Huimv. 






1. In - dal - gent God! whose boan - teous care O'er all thy works if shown, 
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O let my grato - ful praise and prayer A - rise be - fore thy throne. 
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631. CM. 

77ie same. 



AHOHTVOUf. 



2 What mercies has this day bestowed ! 
IIow largely hast thou blest ! 
Mycup with plenty overflowed, 
Witn chcernilness my breast. 

d Now may soft slumbers close my eyes, 
From pain and sickness free ; 
And let my waking thoughts arise, 
To meditate on thee. 

4 Thus bless this future day and night, 
Till life's vain scene is o'er ; 
And then, to realms of endless light 
let my spirit soar. 



633. CM. 



The same. 



YMPn SEIVIOB. 



1 Father of lights, by whom each day 

Is kindled out of night, 
Who, when the heavens were made, didst lay 
Their rudiments in light ! 

2 God unchangeable and true, 

Of all the life and power ; 
Dispensing light and silence throogh 
Every successive hoar I 



3 Lord, brighten onr declining daj. 
That it may never wane. 
Till death, when all things rotmd deeij, 
Brings back the mom again. 



6oo« ^» ™* 

In Times of Domestic Dutrm* 

1 O God, that makest earth and skj I 

The darkness and the day I 
Give ear to this thy family. 

And help us when we pray ! 
For wide tne waves of bitterness 

Around our vessel roar, 
And heavy grows the pilot's heart 

To view the rocky shore* 

2 The cross our Master bore for as. 

For him wo fain would bear. 
But mortal stren«:th to weakness 

And courage to despair ; — 
Then mercy on our failings, Lord I 

Our sinking faith renew ; 
And when thy sorrows visit us, 

O send thy patience too. 
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ING. S. M. 



AMBBICAK MELODT. 




m 



!^g3^Eg^ 
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m 
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n mu- tual love, and love to thee, A fam • i - ly 



u - Ditel 




634. s. M. 

▲VONTMOUl. 

Domestic Affection. 

tse celestial springs 
treams of comfort flow, 
crease of riches brings, 
»nors can bestow. 

can equal theirs, 
sach aftcctioDS meet ; 
ingled praise and mingled prajers 
their communion sweet. 

same pleasure fills 
least in worlds above ; 
V like morning dew distils, 
[l the air is love. . 



635. s. M. 

foming Thanksgiving. 

(hall I repaj 
>untics of my God ? 
le spirit pants beneath 
leasing, painful load. 

Uud me down, 
th his guardian care : 
and I awoke, and found 
id preserver near. 

[ would anew 

3, O Lord, to thee ; 

by service I would spend 

; eternity. 



BWIOBT. 



636. S. M. 

TTie same. 



ANONTMOUl. 



1 



Behold, night's shadows fade, 

And mom is in the skies ! 
To him by whom all things were made 

Our aspirations rise. 

To break this deathly trance 
Help us, our God, our stay ! 

Give the freed spirit utterance, 
Its languors charm away ; 

So sin shall cease to reign. 

So safety shall be ni^ ; 
Rend, Spirit blest, the heavy chain. 

Of death, in victory ! 



637. 5. M. 

Evening Bymn. 



AKONTHMi. 



1 The day is past and gone ; 

The evening shades appear ; 
0, may we all remember well. 
The night of death draws near ! 

2 We lay our garments by, 

Upon our beds to rest ; 
So death shall soon disrobe us all 
Of what is here possessed. 

3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 

Secure from all our fears ; 
May angels guard us while we sleeps 
Till morning light appean ! 
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PETITION. S. M. 




Ma=l3 



ii^agg ^ 





Prayer is the Chris - tian pil-grim's staff To walk with God aU dAj. 






i^^l^ 





638. 8. M. 

At cdl K>casons. 



BUOO'i OOLL. 



At noon, beneath the Bock 

Of Ages, rest and pray ; 
Sweet is that shelter n-om the son 

In the weary heat of day. 

At evening, in thy home, 

Around its altar pray ; 
And finding there the hoase of God, 

With heaven then close the day. 

When midnight veils our eyes, 
. 0, it is sweet to say, 
I sleep, bat my heart waketh. Lord I 
With thee to watch and pray. 



639.* 78. 

God*8 Guardian Care, 



DODDUDOI. 



1 Heavenly Father, CTacions name ! 
Night and day his love the same ! 
Far be each suspicions thought. 
Every anxious care forgot ! 

S What if death my sleep invade ? 
Should I be of death afraid ? 
While encircled by thine arm. 
Death may strike, but cannot harm. 

8 With thy heavenly presence blest. 
Death is life, and labor rest. 
Welcome sleep or death to me. 
Still secure, — for still with thee. 



640.* ■"■ 

A Morning Prayer. 

1 Now the shades of night are gtHie; 
Now is past the early dawn : 
Lord, we would be thine to-daj : 
Drive the shades of sin awmj. 

2 Make our souls as noon-day clear; 
Banish every doubt and (ear : 

In thy vineyard, Lord, to-daj. 
We would labor, we woold praj. 

S When our work of life is paat, 
O, receive us all at last ! 
Labor then will all be o'er ; 
Sin's dark night will be no more. 



641.* 7s. 

I 

Morning Hymn. 

1 God, I thank thee from my heart. 
That through all the livelong iiigfat» 
Thou hast kept me safe apart 
From all danger, pain, affiright. 

S As each mom of life shall break. 
Chasing darkness firom the lUai^ 
Let my soul from sin awake, 
In thy spirit to arise. 



* tUag Noremburg, pag* 93. 
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8 Brer lead me, ever guide 

All my wanderings by thy word ; 
As thon hast been, still abide, 
My defence, my refuge. Lord. 

4 Blighty God, I now commend 
Soul and body unto thee, 
All the powers that thou dost lend. 
By thy hand directed be ! 



64a. 78. 

MRRODIM OOU. 

TTnughts on Retiring to Rest. 

O thou holy God ! come down, 

God of spotless purity ! 
Claim and seize me for thy own. 

Consecrate my heart to thee ; 
Under thy protection take ; 

Songs m the night season give ; 
Let me sleep to thee, and wake ; 

Let me die to thee, and live. 

Loose me from the chains of sense, 

Set me from the body free ; 
Draw with stronger influence 

My unfettered soul to thee : 
In me, Lord, thyself reveal ; 

Fill me with a sweet surprise ; 
Let me thee, when waking, feel, 

Let me in thy image rise. 



643.* I*. M. 6L 

Hymn in Sickness. 



H. WAEl, JB. 



Father, thy gentle chastisement 
Falls kinmy on my burdened soul ; 

I see its merciful intent, 
To warn me back to thy control, 

And pray that while I kiss the rod, 

I may find perfect peace with God. 

The errors of my heart I know ; 

I feel my deep infirmities ; 
For often Virtuous feelings glow. 

And holy purposes arise, 
Baty like the rr.oming clouds decay. 
As empty, though as ikir as they. 

FoTgiye the weakness I deplore. 
And let thy peace abound in me, 

That I may tru<t my heart no mora, 
Bot wholly cast my!«elf on thee. 

let my Father's strength be mipe, 

And my devoted life be thine ! 



644.t c. M. 

Sickness and Recovery. 



SODDRHMIB. 



1 Lord, in thy service I would spend 

The remnant of my days ; 
Why was this fleeting breath renewed. 
But to renew thy praise ? 

2 Thy own almighty power and love 

Did this weak frame sustain ; 
When life was hovering: o*er the grave, 
And nature sunk with pain. 

3 I calmly bowed my fainting head. 

On thy dear, faithful breast; 
And waited for my Fatlier's call 
To his eternal rest. 

4 Back from the Iwrders of the grave. 

At thy command I come; 
Nor would I ui^e a speedier flight 
To my celestial home. 

5 Where thou appointest mine abode. 

There would I choose to be ; 
For in thy presence death is life, 
And eartn is heaven with diee. 



645.* I" M. 

Noonday Hymn. 



WOKDSWOm. 



1211 



Sing Prar, page 180. 



1 Up to the throne of God is borne, 
The voice of praise at early mom. 
And he accepts the punctual hymn. 
Song as the light of day grows dim. 

S Nor will he turn his ear aside. 
From holy offerings at noontide ; 
Then, here assembling, let us raise 
Our song of gratitude and praise. 



3 In heaven, behold the indusbious 
Already half his race hath run ! 
He cannot halt or go astray. 
But our immortal spirits may. 



4 Lord, since his rising in the east. 
If we have faltered or transgressed^ 
Guide from thy love's abuni&nt sonioe. 
What yet remains of this day's coarse : 

6 Help with thy grace, thro' life's short dayv 
Our apward and our downward way ; 
And glorify for us the west. 
When we shall sink into our rest. 

t Staff Unssboro*, page 116. 
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We bless thee for the ten - der love. That min - gles all our hearts in one,— 
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The mu-sic of the soul;— a - bove 'tis pur - cr spir- its' n - ni • son. 
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646. LM. 

•• S. OU'RJJitti 

Family Ilymn. — Evening. 

2 Father, 'tis evening's solemn hour, 

And cast we now our cares on thee ; 
Darkly the storm may round us lower, — 

Peace is within, — Christ makes as free ; 
And when life's toil and joy are o'er, 

And evening gathers on its sky. 
Our circle hroke, — we sing no more, — 

O may we meet and sing on high. 



647. L- M. 

Evening Song. 

1 Great God, to thee my evening song 

With humble gratitude I raise ; 
O let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
Ajid hll my heart with Uvely pniM. 

2 My days unclouded as they pass. 

And every gently rolling hour, 
Axe monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy loye and poww. 
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TALUS. L. M. 



TALLI8. 
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l.Thronghoat the hoars of dftrk-ness dim, Still let as watch and raise the hymn; 
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And in deep mid^ight^s aw -fal calm. Pour forth the soal in deep - est psalm. 
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648. L. M. 



•* ^iuie with us — the day is far spent" 

• 

'Tis gone, that bright and orbed blaze, 
Fast niding from oar wistful gaze ; 
Ton mantling cloud nas hid m>m sight 
The last faint palse of quivering light 



S Son of m;^ soul ! thou Savioor dear, 
It is not night if thou be near : 
O may no earth-bom cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servants ey^. 



3 When the soft dews of kindly sleep. 
My wearied eyelids gently steep. 
Be my last thought now sweet to rest 
Forever on my Savioar's breast 



4 Abide with me from mom till eve. 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without thee I dare not die. 



649. L. M. 

Midnight. 

1 My God, I now from sleep awake ; 
The sole possession of me take ; 
From midnight terrors me secure, 

And guard my heart from thoughte impn: 

2 Blest angels, while we sUent lie, 
Ton halleluiahs sing on high ; 
Yon joyful hymn the Ever-blest, 
Before the throne, and never rest 

9 I with your choir celestial join, 
In offering up a hymn divine ; 
With you in heaven I hope to dwell. 
And bid the night and world farewell. 

4 Blest Jesus, thou, on heaven intent. 
Whole nights hast in devotion spent ; 
But I, frail creature, soon am tired. 
And all my zeal is soon expired. 

5 Shine on me, Lord, new life impart. 
Fresh ardor kindle in my heart : 
One ray of thy all-quickening light 
Dispels the sloth and clouds of night 
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1. Slow-ly, by God's hand nn - ftirl'd, Down a - roand Ihe wea-ry world 
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Falls the dark-Dess;0, how still Is the work - ing of his will. 
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650. T- 



Nioht, 



1 Slowly, by God's hand nnfarled, 
Down around the weary world 
Falls the darkness ; O, how still 
Is ^e working of bis will ! 



2 Mighty Spirit, ever nigh I 
Work in me as silently ; 
Veil the day's distracting sights, 
Show me hearen's eternal lights. 



3 Living stars to view be brought, 
In the botmdle«s realms of thought ; 
High and infinite desires. 
Flaming like those upper fires I 



4 Holy truth, eternal right. 
Let them break upon my sight ; 
Let them shine serene and still. 
And with light my being fill. 



651. 7s. 

The same. 



1 Interval of grateful shade. 
Welcome to my weary head I 
Welcome slumbers to mine eyes^ 
Thred with glaring vanities I 

S My great master still allows 
Needful periods of repose : 
Bv my heavenly Father blest, 
Thus I give my powers to rest. 

9 Heavenly Father, gracious name! 
Night and day his love the same ! 
Far be each suspicious thought. 
Every anxious care forgot I 

4 Thou, my ever-bounteous God, 
Crown 'st my days with various good ; 
Thy kind eye which cannot sleep, 
My defenceless hours shall keep. 

5 Blest vicissitude to me ! 

Day and night I'm still with thee ; 
Guarded thus I sink to rest, 
Lodged within my Father's breast. 



DEATH. AND IMMOBTAL LIFE. 



245 



EFPnra. L. M. 



J. HEK&T NA80N. 




1.0 God tin-seen — bat not unknown .'Thine eye is ev - er fix'd on me; 
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I dwell be - neath thy se - cret throne, £n-compass'd by thy de - I - ty. 
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659. LM. 

MOlfTQOIUBT. 

The Hour of Death, and Entrance on Immortality, 

2 The moment comes when strength mast fail. 

When health and hope and comfort flown, 
I most go down into the vale 
And shade of death, with thee alone : 

3 Alone with thee ; — in that dread strife. 

Uphold me throngh mine agony. 
And gently be this dying life 
Exchanged for immortality. 

4 Then, when th' unbodied spirit lands 

Where flesh and blood have never trod, 
And in the nnveiled presence standS; 
Of thee, my Saviour and my Gk>d : 

5 Be mine eternal portion this, 

Since thou wcrt always here with me, 
That I may view thy face in bliss, 
And be forevermore with thee. 



653. I' M. 

Tht Shortness of Time, and Frailty of Man, 

Almighty Maker of my frame. 
Teach me the measure of my days I 

Teach me to know how frail I am, 
And spend the remnant to thy praife. 



2 My days are shorter than a span ; 

A little point my life appears ; 
How firail at best is dying man ! 
How vain are all ms hopes and fears 1 

3 Vain his ambition, noise, and show ! 

Vain are the cares which rack his mind I 
He heaps up treasures mixed with woe. 
And dies, and leaves them all behind. 

4 0, be a nobler portion mine : 

My God ! I bow before thy throne ; 
Eartn's fleeting treasures I resign, 
And fix my hope on thee alone. 

654. I" M. 

Hiwrev. 
Heaven in Prospect, 

1 As when the weary traveller gains 

The height of some o'crlooking hill, 
His heart revives, if 'cross the plains. 
He sees his home, though distant still. 

2 So, when the Christian pilgrim views. 

By faith, his mansion in the skies. 
The sight his fainting strength renews,^ 
And wings his speed to reach the priaeu 

3 'Tis there, he says, I am to dwell 

With Jesus in the realms of dar 
Then shall I bid my cares farewell. 
And he will wipe my tears away. 
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BBISTOL. L. M. 
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1. There is u world we have not seen. That washing time can ne'er de - ■troj; 
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Where mor-tal foot - step hath not been, Nor ear hath caught its sounds of joj. 




655. I' M. 

The World to come. 



ANOimcoai. 



2 That world to come ! and O how blest ! — 

Fairer than prophets ever told ; 
And never did an angel-guest 
One half its blessedness nnfold. 

3 It is all holy and serene, — 

The land of glory and repose ; 
And there, to dim the radiant scene, 
No tear of sorrow ever flows. 

C It is not fanned by summer gale ; 

'Tis not refreshed by vernal showers ; 
It never needs the moon-beam 'pale, 
For there are known no evening hours. 

•5 There forms unseen by mortal eve, 
Too glorious for our sight to bear, 
Are walking with their GlSd on high, 
And waiting our arrival there. 



656. I' M. 

Redeeming the Time. 



DODDBEMB. 



•God of eternity ! from thee 
Did infant time its being draw ; 

Moments and days, and months, and years, 
Revolve bv thine unvaried law. 



2 Silent and swift they glide away ; 

Steady and strong Sie current flows, 
Lost in eternity's wide sea, 
The boundless gulf from whence it 



3 With it the thoughtless sons of men 

Before the rapid stream are borne 
On to their everlasting home, 
Whence not one soul can e'er zetim. 

4 Great source of wisdom ! teach our 

To know the price of every hour. 
That time may bear us on to joys 
Beyond its measure and its power. 

657. L.M. 

T. 1. oan 
Fwieral Chant. 

1 Sad were our pilgrimage below. 

And dark indeed our way would be^ 

Could not our souls our Father Imow, 

Dear Saviour ! as revealed by thee. 

2 Sickness and pain and sorrow here. 

Hang o'er our ever-changing way. 
And death's cold hand is ever near. 
To bear our cherish'd ones away. 

3 Yet, O my soul, the blissful thought. 

The grace of God in mercy given ; 

Glad tidings by the Saviour brought. 

Behold ! man's heritn^o \s heaven I 
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light be o'er all earthly things, 
d in God's all conquering lore, 
om the tombs her radiant wings, 
ging, soars to realms above ! 

can make the soul serene, 
shadows wrap our earthly way, 
beyond all gloom, is seen 
y light of endless day. 

658. I- M. 

MM. BABBAULD. 

Death of the Righteous, 

ic scene when virtue dies ! 
inks a righteous soul to rest ; 
ly beam the closing eyes, 
[itly heaves th' expiring breast I 

summer cloud away, 

I the gale when storms are o'er, 

shuts the eye of day, 

a wave along the shore. 

conflicting hopes and fears, 
ijy:ht8 and shades alternate dwell ; 
It the unchanging mom appean I 
1, inconstant world, farewell I 

' done, as sinks the clay, 
om its load the spirit flies ; 
vcn and earth combine to say, 
lessed the righteous when he dies !" 

659. I'- M. 

B0inU5G. 

f from tJte Life to Come. 

hopes and all our fears 
risoned in Kfe's narrow bound ; 
rs through this vale of tears, 
• no better world beyond ;^ 

nld check the rising sigh ? 
irthly thing could pleasure give ? 
)uld venture then to die 1 
could then endure to live ; 

were life, without the ray 
uth's eternal altar given ; 
lat makes our darkness day ; 
} that makes our earth a heaven. 

he golden sun above, 
Lutiiul the (lowers that bloom ; 
jov, and all is love, 
d ^rom a world to come. 

660. L. M. 

EFISCOPAL COU. 

Death of an Infant. 

3et flower that scents the mom, 
tors in the rising day, 
ly was this infant's dawn, 
rifUy fled its llf« away. 



2 It died ere its expanding sonl - 

Had ever burnt with wrong desires, 
Had ever spumed at heaven^ control. 
Or ever quenched its sacred fires. 

3 Yet the sad hour that took the boy 

Perhaps has spared a heavier doom — 
Snatched him from scenes of guilty joy. 
Or from the pangs of ill to come. 

4 He died to sin ; he died to care ; 

But for a moment felt the rod ; 
Then, rising on the viewless air, 
Spread his light wings, and soared to God. 



661. I-M. 

Memory of the Just. 



BowBure. 



1 Earth's transitory things decay. 

Its pomps, its pleasures pass away ; 
But the sweet memory of the good 
Survives in the vicissitude. 

2 As, 'mid the ever-rolling sea. 
The eternal isles established be, 
'Gainst which the surges of the main 
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain : — 

9 As, in the heavens, the ums divine 
Of golden light forever shine ; 
Though clouds may darken, storms may rage^ 
They still shine on from age to age :— 

4 So, through the ocean-tide of years. 
The memory of the just appears ; 
So, through the tempest and the gloom, 
The good man's virtues light the tomb. 



663. I'M. 

Death of Parents. 



AXORTHOUS. 



1 The God of mercy will indulge 

The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When honor^ parents fall around, 
When friends beloved and kindred die. 

2 Yet not one anxious, murmuring thought, 

Should with our mourning passions blend ; 
Nor should oar bleeding hearts forget 
Their mighty, ever-living Friend. 

3 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide, 

Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we cast our every care. 
And comfort seek from thee alone. 

4 To thee, our Father, would we look, 

Our Bock, our Portion, and our Friend ; 
And on thy mcioas love and truth 
With hamUe, steadfast hope depend. 
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And give these sa - cred rel - ics room To seek a slnm-ber in thy dost. 
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663. I'M. 



WATTS. 



Death and Burial of a Christian. 

1 Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb I 

Take this new treasure to thy trust, 
And give these sacred relics room 
To seek a slumber in thy dust. 

2 Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear. 

Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

3 So Jesus slept ; God's dying Son 

Passed thro' the grave, and blessed the bed ; 
Then rest, dear saint, for from his throne 
Morning shall break, and pierce the shade* 

4 Hail ! glorious resurrection mom ! 

Attend, O earth, thy Sovereign's word I 
Not earthy dust, but souls new-bom 
Shall live forever with the Lord. 



664. L. M. 

8ABAH r. Asm. 
The Angd at the Tomb. 

1 The moumers came, at break of dmy. 

Unto the garden sepulchre, 
With saddened hearts to weep and paj 

For him, the loved one, buried thero. 
What radiant light dispels the gloom ? 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 

2 The earth doth mourn her treasures lost^ 

AH sepulchred beneath the snow, 
When wintry winds and chilling frost 

Have laid her summer glories low ; 
The spring returns, the flow'rets bloom,-* 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 

3 Then mourn we not beloved dead. 

E'en while we come to weep and pny; 
The happy spirit hath but fled 

To brighter realms of heavenly day; 
Immortal hope dispels the gloom ;«- 
An angel sits beside the tomb. 
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SILOAM. C. M. 



I, B. WOODBXmT. 
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l.Oor God, onr help in a - ges past, Oar hope for years to come! 
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Oar shel - ter fh>m the stormy blast. And oar e • ter - nal home! 
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WARS. 



665. c. M. 

Our Hope in Gca, 

Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 

Flrom ererlasting thoa art Qod, 
To endless years the same. 

A thoosand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the nl^t, 

Before the rising sun. 

Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away ; 
The^ fly, forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 

Car God, onr help in ages past, 
Onr hope for years to come, 

Be thon onr guard while trouhles last. 
And our eternal home ! 



666. c. M. 

The Unseen World. 



JMMM f A1L0B. 



1 There is a state, unknown, unseen, 

Where parted souls must be ; 
And but a step doth lie between 
That world of souls and me. 

2 I see no light, I hear no sound. 

When midnight shades are spread ; 
Tet angels pitch their tents around. 
And guard my quiet bod. 



3 The things unseen, O God, reveal 1 

My spirit's vision clear. 
Till I shall see, and know and feel. 
That those I love are near. 

4 Impart the faith that soars on high. 

Beyond this earthly strife ; 
That holds sweet converse with the skj. 
And lives eternal life. 



667. CM. 

smnrafff. 

Prospect of the Promised Land, 

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, 

And cast a wistful eye. 
To Canaan's fair and happy land. 
Where ray possessions lie, 

2 the transporting, rapturous scene. 

That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields, arrayed in living green. 
And rivers of delight I 

3 All o'er those wide-extended plainf 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the sun, forever reigns. 
And scatters night away. 

4 No chilling winds or poisonous breath 

Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness nor sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and feared no more. 



• Sfaig Kalkbromer, p«f« 20L 
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WOODLAND. C. M. 



V* OOULD. 
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cline in shade, So man's bright hoars de>cline in shade,And mor - tal com-forts die. 
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668. c: M. 

8ZB J. 1. SXITB. 

Hie Changes of Nature Types of Immortality. 

2 The bloom of spring, tho summer rose, 

In vain pale winter brave ; 
. Nor youth, nor age, nor wisdom knows 
A ransom from the grave. 

3 Bat morning dawns and spring rovivefl. 

And genial hours return ; 
So man 8 immortal soul survives, 
And scorns the mouldering urn. 

4 When this vain scene no longer charms, 

Or swiftly fades away, 
He sinks into a Father^s arms, 
Nor dreads the coming day. 



669. C. M. 



▲Hoimcous. 



« 



Yeo, though I walk thivugh the vailey of the 
Shadow of Death, I will fear no euil, for thou 
art with me." 

I Thou must go forth alone, my soul. 

Thou must go forth alone. 
To other scenes, to other worlds, 

That mortal hath not known. 
Thou must go forth alone, my sod,— 

To tread the narrow vale ; 
But he, whose word is sure, hath said. 

His comforts shall not fail. 



2 Thou must go forth alone, my soul, 

Along the darksome way ; 
Where the bright sun has never shed 

His warm and gladsome ray. 
And yet the Sun of Righteousness 

Shall rise amidst the gloom. 
And scatter from thy trembling gtio 

The shadows of the tomb. 

3 Thou must go forth alone, my sooll 

To meet uij God above ; 
But shrink not — he hath said, my soul, 

He is a God of love. 
His rod and staff shall comfort thee 

Across the dreary road, 
Till thou shalt join the blessed ones 

In heaven's serene abode. 

670. CM. 

Death of the Young. 

1 Calm on the bosom of thy God, 

Young spirit, rest thee now ! 
E'en while with us thy footsteps trod, 
His seal was on thy brow. 

2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath 1 

Soul, to its place on high ! 
They that have seen thy look in death, 
No more may fear to die. 

3 Lone are the paths, and sad the bowsi^ 

Whence thy meek smile is gone ; 
But O, a brighter home than oofb^ 
In heaven is now thine own. 
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671. C. M. 

wuiniu. 
Tim same. 

1 Another hand is beckoning as, 
Another call is ji:iven ; 
And glows once more with angel steps 
The path that leads to heaven. 

8 Unto our Father's will alone 
One thought has rcconcilcd ; 
That he whose love exceedeth ours, 
Hath taken home his child. 

3 Fold her, O Father, in thine arms, 

And let her henceforth be 
A messenger of love between 
Our human hearts and thee. 

4 Still let her mild robukings stand 

Between us and the wrong, 
And her dear memory serve to make 
Oar faith in goodness strong. 



673. C. M. 

The same. 



MRS. STESLE. 



1 When blooming youth is snatched away, 

By death's resistless hand, 
Oar hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which sorrow must demand. 

2 While pity prompts the rising sigh, 

O may this truth, impress^ 
With awful power, I too must die, 
Sink deep in every breast. 

3 Jesus, the vision "of thy face 

Hath overpowering charms ; 
Scarce shall I feel death's cold embrace. 
If Christ be in my arms. 

4 Then, while ye hear my heart-strings break. 

How sweet the minutes roll ! 
A mortal paleness on my cheek, 
But glory in my soul ! 

673. C. M. 

MRS. STSEU. 

Death of a Child. 

1 Life is a span, — a fleeting hour ; 
How soon the vapor flies ! 
Kan is a tender, transient flower, 
That e'en in blooming dies. 

5 The once-loved form, now cold and dead, 

Each moamful thought employs ; 
And natare weeps, her comforts fled, 
And withered all her joys. 

3 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time, 

When what wc now deplore 

Shall rise in full, immortal prime, 

And bloom to fade no more. 

4 Cease, then, fond nature, cease thy tears, 

Thy Saviour dwells on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears ; 
There joy shall never die. 



674. C. M. 

H. BACON. 

Tlip same. 

1 Thou pavest, and we yield to thee, 

God of the human heart ! 
For bitter though grief's cup may be. 
Thou givcst but our part. 

2 O, thou canst bid our grief be stilled. 

Yet not rebuke our tears ; 
How largo a place his presence filled ! 
How vacant it appears ! 

3 We mourn the sunshine of his smile, 

The tendrils of his love ; 
Oh, was he loved too well the while 
Ere he was called above ? 

4 Our chastened spirits bow in prayer. 

And blend all prayers in one, — 
Give us the hope to meet him there. 
When life's full task is done. 

675. c. M. 

DODDEIDOS. 

Death of a Minister. 

1 What though the arm of conquering death 

Does God's ot^ti house invade ; 
What though our teacher and our friend 
Is numbered with the dead ; 

2 Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust, 

The aged and the young ; 
The watchful eye in darkness closed. 
And dumb th' instructive tongue ; — 

3 Th' eternal Shephei-d still survives. 

His teaching to impart : 
Lord, be our Leader and our Guide, 
And rule and keep our heart. 

4 Yes, while the dear Redeemer lives. 

We have a boundless store. 
And shall be fed with what he gives. 
Who lives forevermore. 

676. C. M. 

D0DDan>OK. 

Comfort, on the loss of Children. 

1 Ye mourning ones, whose streaming tears 

Flow o'er your children dentl, — 
Say not, in transports of despair. 
That all your hopes are fled. 

2 While cleaving to that darling dust. 

In fond distress ye lie. 
Rise, and with joy and reverence view 
A heavenly parent nigh. 

3 " I'll give the mourner," saith the Lord, 

" In my own house a place ; 
No names of daughtei*s and of sons 
Could yield so high a grace." 

4 We welcome, Lord, those rising tears 

Thro* which thy face we see, [hearts 
And bless those wounds, which thro' our 
Prepare a way for thee. 
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677. CM. 

WAxn. 
A Prospect of the Heavenly Canaan. 

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood. 
Stand dressed in living green : 
So, to the Jews, old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

i But timorous mortals start and shrink. 
To cross this narrow sea. 
And linger shivering on the brink, 
And fear to laondi awaj. 



O, could we make our doubts remoTe,— 
Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we Iotq^ 
With unbeclouded eyes : 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright OS from the shore. 
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678. C. M. 81. 

AlfOICTMOUS. 

Spring,' an Emblem of the Resurrection. 

1 All nature dies, and lives nr^ain : 

The flowers that paint the field, 
The trees that crown the mountain's brow, 

And boughs and blossoms yield, — 
Resign the honors of their form 

At winter's stormy blast, 
And leave the naked, leafless plain 

A desolated waste. 

S Yet, soon reyiving, plants and flowers 

Anew shall deck the plain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of spring, 

And flourish green again. 
So, to the dreary grave consigned, 

Man sleeps in death's dark gloom, 
But an eternal morning wakes 

The slumbers of the tomb. 

3 O may the grave become to me 

The bed of peaceful rest, 
Whence I shall gladly rise and dwell 

Forever with the blest ! 
Cheered by this hope, with patient mind 

111 wait heaven's high decree, 
Till the appointed period come 

When aeath shall set me fi:^. 



679. CM. 

Heavenly Zion. 



H. aiixov. 



1 Behold, on Zion's heavenly shore, 

A pure and countless band, 
Whose conflicts and whose toils are o'er, 
In glorious order stand. 

2 From earth's remotest bounds they came, 

From tribulations great, 
And, throngh the victories of the Lamb, 
Hare reached the heavenly state. 



Hunger and thirst they know no more, 
From burning heats refreshed ; 

The Lamb shall feed them from his store. 
And give them endless rest. 



God all their tears shall wipe away. 
And they his wonders tell. 

While in his temple they shall stay. 
And God with them shall dwell. 



680. CM. 

ANOXTMOUS. 

Peaceful Death of the Righteous. 

1 I looked upon the righteous man. 

And saw his parting breath, 
Without a stmjrgle or a sigh. 

Serenely vield to death : 
There was no anjruish on his brow. 

Nor terror in his eye : 
The spoiler aimed a ifatal dart. 

But lost the victor}'. 

2 I looked upon the righteous man. 

And heard the holy prayer 
Which rose above the breathless form, 

To soothe the mourners' care ; 
And felt how precious was the gift 

He to his loved ones gave — 
The stainless memory of the just, 

The wealth beyond the grave. 

3 I looked upon the righteous man ; 

And all our earthly trust 
Of pleasure, vanity, or pride, 

Seemed lighter than the dust. 
Compared with his celestial gain — 

A tiomo above the sky : 
0, grant us, Lord, his life to live. 

That we like him may die. 



681. CM. 

Heavenly Trust. 



MU. HllUVt. 



1 Answer me, burning stars of night ! 

Where is the spint gone. 
That, past the reach of human sight. 
E'en as a breeze hath flown ? 

2 many-toned and chainless wind ! 

Thou art a wanderer free ; 
Toll me, if thou its place canst find^ 
Far over mount and sea ? 

3 Ye clouds, that gorgeously repose 

Around the setting sun, 
Answer ! have ye a home for those 
Whoso earthly race is run ? 

4 speak, thou voice of God within ! 

Thou of the deep, low tone ! 
Answer me, through life's restless din. 
Where is the spirit flown ? 

5 And the voice answers, " Be thou still ; 

Enough to know is given ; 
Clouds, winds, and stars their part fulfil ; 
Thine is to trust in heaven ! ' 
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689. 7s. 

The Saints in Glory, 

2 I^ljCTims in this vale of tears, 

Once they knew, like us below, 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, 
Torturing pains and heary woe. 

3 Happy spirits, ye are fled 

where no grief can entrance find, 
Lulled to rest the aching head. 
Soothed the anguish of the mind. 

4 'Mid the chorus of the skies, 

'Mid th* angelic lyres above. 
Hark ! their songs melodious rise^ 
Songs of praise to Jesus' love. 



683. 7s. 



The Christianas Death, 



0. 



1 Now the Christian's course is ran. 

Ended is the glorious strife ; 
Fought the fight, the crown is won, 
Death is sumllowed up of life. 

2 Borne by angels on their wings. 

From tlie earth his spirit flies 
To the Lord he loved, and sings 
Triumphing in paradise. 



d Join we, then, with one accord 
In the new and joyful song ; 
Absent from our glorious Lord 
We shall not continue long ; 



4 We shall quit the house of clay. 
Better joys with him to share ; 
We shall see the realms of day. 
Wo shall meet our brethren there. 



684. 78. 



The same. 

1 Spirit, leave thy house of clay ; 

Lingering dust, resign thy breath; 
Spirit, cast thy chains away ; 
Dust, be thou dissolved m death. 

2 Thus the mighty Saviour speaki, 

While the faithful Christian dies; 
Thus the bonds of life he breaks. 
And the ransomed captive flies. 

3 " Prisoner, long detained below. 

Prisoner, now with freedom bles^ 
Welcome from a world of woe ; 
Welcome to a land of rest !" 



DBATH, IND DCMOBTAL LIFE. 



255 



685. 78. 
The Freed Spirit, 



MPLA9T. 



1 Deathless principle, arise ; 
Soar, thon native of the skies ; 
Foarl of price, by Jesus bought, 
To his glorious likeness wrought, 
Go to shine before his throne, 
Deck his mediatorial crown ; 
Oo, his triumphs to adorn, 
Bom of God — to God return. 

S Burst thy shackles, drop thj clay, 
Sweetly breathe thyself away ; 
Sineing, to thy crown remoye, 
Swut of wing, and fired with loTe, 
Shudder not to pass the stream ; 
Venture all thy care on him ; 
Him, whose dpng love and power 
Stilled its tossing, hushed its roar. 

3 Saints in glory perfect made, 

Wait thy passage through the shade ; 
Ardent for thy coming o'er. 
See, they throng the blissful shore ; 
Mount, thy transports to improve, 
Join the longing choir above ; 
Swiftly to their wish be given ; 
Kindle higher joys in heaven. 

686. 8 & 78. 

r« Ihe Weary in Heart, 

1 There's a glorious era coming 

Through the mist of future years. 
When the heart shall cease from sorrow, 

And the eve be free from tears. 
When the visions we have cherished 

In our labor and our strife, 
Immortality shall waken 

To realify and life. 

2 Brother, raise thine eye to heaven, 

View its bright and blessed sky,— 
'Tis the home our God hath given, 

'Tis our heritage on high. 
Every eye shall ^ow with gladness, 

Every brow be free from care. 
And the blessed gift of loving 

Shall be granted even there. 

687.t 8 & 7f. 

BAP. MmOBIAL. 

Burial of a Christian Brother, 

1 Brother, rest from sin and sorrow ; 
Death is o'er, and life is won : 
On thy slumber dawns no morrow ; 
Rest; thine earthly race is run. 

S Brother, wake ; the night is wanine ; 
Endless day is round^hee pourea ; 
Enter thou the rest remaining 
For the people of the Lord. 



1 



Brother, wake ; for he who loved thee, — 
He who died that thou mightst live, — 

He who graciously approved thee,— 
Waits thy crown of joy to give. 

Fare thee well ; though woe is blending 
With the tones of earthly love, 

Triumph high and joy unending 
Wait thee in the realms above. 



ASeNTMOVt. 



688.t 8 k 7s. 

The Dying Believer. 

1 Let me go, the day is breaking.— 

Dear companions, let me go ; 
We have spent a night of waking 

In the wilderness oelow; 
Upward now I bend my way ; 
Part we here at break of day. 

2 Let me go ; I may not tarry, 

WresUing thus with doubts and lean ; 
Angels wait mv soul to carry 

Where my risen Lord appears ; 
Friends ^nd kindred, weep not so— 
If ye love me, let me go. 

3 'Tis not darkness gathering round me 

That withdraws me from vour sight. 
Walls of flesh no more can bound me, 

Bat translated into light. 
Like the lark on mountain wing. 
Though unseen, you hear me sing. 

4 Heaven's broad dav hath o'er me broken. 

Far beyond earth's span of sky ; 
Am I dead ? Nay, by this token. 

Know that I have ceased to die ; 
Would you solve the mysteiy, 
Come up hither— come and see 1 



689.t 8 & 78. 



t. f . 



Interment of a pious young Female, 

Sister, thou wast mild and lovely, 
Grentle as the summer breeze. 

Pleasant as the air of evening. 
When it floats among the trees. 

2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber — 
Peaceful in the grave so low ; 
Thou no more shalt join our number ; 
Thou no more our songs shalt know. 

S Dearest sister, thou hast loft us ; 
Here thy loss we deeply feel ; 
But 'tis God that hath bereft us : 
He can all our sorrows heal. 

4 Yet again we hope to meet thee. 
When the day of life is fled, 
Then in heaven with joy to greet thM^ 
Where no farewell tear is shed. 



• Shig Clewluid, psffe 66. t Sfaic Mount Temoa, (Boston Aeadvmy,) pag* 206. 

t 8lBg OMnhridge, fgt 2li. B«peat tbe flnt two lines of muilo— slur fi>r the third liaa. 
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690. s. M. 

He 18 Risen, 



MES. Bowm. 



2 Awake, and breathe the air 

Of the celestial clime ! 
Awake to lovo which knows no change, 
Thou who hast done with time 1 

3 Awake, lift up thine eyes ! 

See, all heaven's host appears I 
And be thgu plad exceedingly, — 
Thou, who hast done with tears. 

4 Ascend ! thou art not now 

With those of mortal birth ; 
The living God hath touched thy lips, 
Thou who hast done with earth ! 

691. S. M. 

CH. PSAXJIODT. 

The peacfijul Death of the Righteous. 

1 O for the death of those 

Who slumber in the Lord ! 

O, be like theirs my last repose. 

Like theirs my last reward ! 

2 Their ransomed spirits soar, 

On wines of faith and love. 
To meet the Saviour they adore, 
And reign with him above. 

8 With us their names shall live 
Through long-succeeding years. 
Embalmed with all our hearts can give — 
Oar praises and our tears. ' 



4 for the death of those 

Who slumber in the Lord ! 

0, be like theirs my last repose. 

Like theirs my last reward. 

699. S. M. 

MOSTOOXIir. 

On the Death of an aged Christian. 
" I have fought a good ficfat ; I bave «ii*<«fcf«i ^j 

couwe." 

1 8er>'ant of God, well done ! 

Rest from thy loved employ: 
The battle fought, the victory woii» 

Enter thy Master's joy. 
The voice at midnight came, 

He started up to hear ; 
A mortal arrow pierced Iiis frame— 

He fell, but felt no fear. 

2 Tranquil amidst alarms. 

It found him on the iield, 
A veteran slumbering on his arms. 

Beneath his red-cross shield. 
His spirit, with a bound. 

Burst its encumbering clay ; 
His tent, at sunrise, on the groimd, 

A darkened ruin lay. 

3 The pains of death are past. 

Labor and sorrow cease. 
And life's long warfare closed at lail^ 

His soul is found in peace. 
Soldier of Christ I well done 1 

Praise be thy new employ ; 
And while eternal ages ran. 

Best in thy Sarioor's joy. 
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693. S. M. 

Glories of Heaven, 

t Pair land ! — could mortal eyes 
Bat half its charms explore, 
How would oar spirits long to rise^ 
And dwell on earth no more I 

3 No cload those regions know, — 
Realms ever bright and fair ; 
For sin, the source of mortal woe. 
Can nerer enter there, 



4 O, may this prospect fire 

Oar hearts with ardent love, 
Till wings of faith, and strong desire, 
Bear every thought above. 



694. 8. M. 

MOSITOOMBf 

forever with the Lord, 

** Forever with the Lord," 

Amen ! So let it be ; 
Life from the dead is in that word ; 

'Tis immortality. 
Here in the bodv pent. 

Absent from him I roam ; 
Tet nightly pitch my moving tent» 

A day's laarch nearer home. 
(22«| 



S MyFather's house on high. 

Home of my soul, how near, 
At times, to faith's aspiring eye, 

Thy golden gates appear I 
Tet doubts still intervene, 

And all my comfort flies ; 
Like Noah's dove, I flit between 

Bough seas and stormy skies. 



"Forever with the Lord !" 

Father, if 'tis thy will. 
The promise of thy gracious word. 

E'en here to me fulfil. 
Be thou at my right hand. 

So shall I never fail : 
Uphold me, and I needs must stand ; 

Fight, and I shall prevail. 



So, when my latest breath 

Shall rend the veil in twain. 
By death I shall escape from deaths 

And life eternal gain. 
Knowing " as I am known," 

How shall I love that word. 
And oft repeat before the throne, 

"Forever with the Lord 1" 
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AKomrxous. 



695. 7 & 68. 

Children in Heaven, 

.2 They sing of earth and heaven,— 
Divinest voices rise 
To God, their gracious Father, 

696.* 109. 



Who called them to the skies : 
They all are there, — in heaven,^ 

Safe, safe, and sweetly blest ; 
No cload of sin can shadow 

Their I -^Tht r.nd holy rest, 

Man ImmortaL, 



1 0, what is man, great Maker of mankind ! 
That thou to him so great respect dost bear 1 
That thou adom'st kim with so bright a mind, 
Mak'st him a king, and e'en an angel's peer 1 

9 0, what a lively life, what heavenly power, 

What spreading virtue, what a sparkling fire ; 
How great, how plentiful, how rich a dower, 
Dost thou within this dying flesh inspire ! 
697.* 10s. God and Man. 
1 O thou, whose power o'er moving worlds presides, 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guides 1 
On hopeful man in pure eflftilgjence shine. 
And cheer his waiting mind with light divine. 

9 'Tis thine alone to calm the troubled breast 
With silent confidence and holy rest ; 
IVom thee, great God ! we spring ; to thee we tend : 
Path, Motive, Guide, Original, and End. 
• Sing Day of Bm(, pH« 192. 
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BALLOn.« 68. 

Con ExpreMlone. 



L. H. SOUTHARD. 
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698. PM. 

AHomrxoas. 
Death of a faithful Minister. 

2 Still is that heaTen-tonched tongue, 

Pnlseless the throbbing breast ; 
That Toice with music strung, 

Forever put to rest. 
To rest ? A living thought, 

Undimmed, unquench^ he soars, 
An essence spirit wrought, 

Of yon immortal shores. 

3 Peace to thee, man of God 1 

Thine earthly toils are o'er. 



The thorny path is trod, 
The Shepherd trod before, — 

Full well he kept his word — 
" I'm with thee to the end ; "^ 

Fear not ! I am the Lord, 
Thy never failing friend !" 

4 We weave no dirge for thee, 

It should not call a tear 
To know that thou art free ; 

Thy home — it was not here ! 
Joy to thee, man of Qod I 

Thy beaven-courso is begun, 
Unshrinking, thou hast trod 

Death's vale,— thy race is nin. 



* This tans wu eomposed tzptMsIy for this hymn, by L. H. 8., and Bung at th« Fonsral of Fathir Binoo. 
Jobs 9, 1863. 
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699. L M. 

6r(N/ am/ 3/an. 



MOHTaOMBET. 



2 Yea, though the earth's foundations rock, 

And mountains down the gulf be hurled, 
His people smile amid the shock, 

They look beyond this transient world. 

3 There is a river pure and bright, [plains; 

Whose streams make glad the heavenlj 
Where, in eternity of light, 
The city of our God remains. 

4 Built by the word of his command, 

With his unclouded presence blessed, 
Firm as his throne the bulwarks stand ; 
There is our home, our hope, our rest. 



700. LM. 

Trust and Submission. 



VOETOa. 



1 My God, I thank thee ! may no thought 

E'er deem thy chastisements severe ; 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught. 
Calm each wild wish, each idle rear. 

2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom ; 

I'he sun shines bright, and man is gay ; 
Thine e^iunl mercy reads the gloom* 
That darkens o er his little day. 



3 Full many a throb of grief and pain 

Thy frail and erring child most know : 
But not one prayer is oreathed in Tain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ; 

Thy purposes of love ftilfil ; 
And mid the wreck of human jor. 
Let kneeling faith adore thy will. 



701. L. M. 

Btpnn of Trust. 



0. 



1 O Love Divine, that stooped to share 
Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear, 
On thee we cast each earth-bom cai^ 
We smile at pain while thou art near ! 

8 Though long the weary way we tread. 
And sorrows crowd each lingering year, 
No path we shun, no darkness dnsad, 
Our hearts still whimpering, tboa artseirl 

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grie( 

And trembling faith is changed to ftir, 
The murmuring wind, the qniyering leaf, 
Shall softly tell us, thon art near I 

4 On thee we fling our burdening woe^ 

Love Divine, forever dear, 
Content to sufier, while we know^ 
Living and dying, thon art near. 
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703. I-M. 

Airomncoui. 
Affliction cometh not forth of the dust, 

1 Affliction's faded form draws nigh, 
With wrinkled brow and tearful eye ; 
With sackcloth on her bosom spread, 
And ashes scattered o'er her head. 

2 But deem her not a child of earth ; 
From heaven she draws her sacred birth : 
Beside the throne of God she stands, 

To execute his wise commands. 

3 The messenger of grace, she flies 
To train us for our sphere, the skies ; 
And onward aa we move, the way 
Becomes more smooth, more bright the day. 

4 Her weeds to robes of glory turn, 
Her looks with kindling radiance bum. 
And from her lips these accents steal, 
God smites to bless, he wounds to heal. 



703. ^' M. 61. 
Peace in the Lord. 



A50NTM0US. 



1 Peace, troubled soid, whose plaintive moan 
Hath taught each scene the notes of woe ; 
Cease thy complaint, suppress thy groan, 

And let thy tears forget to flow ; 
Behold, the precious balm is found. 
To lull thy pain, to heal thy wound. 

S Come, freely come, by sin oppress'd ; 

On Jesus cast thy weighty load ; 
In him thy refuge nnd, thy rest, 

Safe in the mercy of thy God ; 
Thy God's thy Sa>'iour — glorious word I 
Forever lore and praise the Lord. 

S As spring the winter— day the night, 
So peace the gloom shall chase away, 
And smiling joy a seraph bright, 

Shall tend thy steps and near thee stay ; 
While glory weaves the immortal crown. 
And waits to claim thee for her own. 



704. L. M. 



MXSi DODD. 



" Thy Witt he done** 

1 My Father, nant thy presence nigh 

To bear aloft my sinking soul. 
When sorrow o'er my pathway here 

In widely whelming waves doth roll. 
O, teach mine else unguarded heart. 

The clouds of gloomy doubt to shim, 
To bow unto thy chastening hand. 

And meiekly say, " Thy will be done." 

2 Though dark to us thy ways may seem, 

Thy needful chastisements severe ; 
Thou dost not willingly afflict, 

Nor grieve thy erring children here. 
O, I each my heart to lean on thee, 

To faith and resignation won. 



To see thy love in all its ways, 
And humbly say, " Thy will be done. 

705. I'M. 

Chrisfs presence makes Death easy. 



WATTt. 



1 Why should we start and fear to die I 

What timorous worms we mortals are ! 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife, 

Fright our approaching soul^away; 
Still we shrink back again to life. 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

S O! if my Lord would come and meet, 

Mv soul should stretch her wings in haste, 
Flv fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy pillows are. 
While on his breast I lean my he«d, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 



706. I*. M. 

Gone Before: 



▲HOHTMOUS. 



1 O, why should friendship grieve for those 

Who safe have reached the heavenly shore. 
Released from all their fears and woes t 
They are not lost, — but gone before. 

2 Dear is the spot where Christians sleep. 

And sweet the strain which angels poor ; 
0, why should we in anguish weep 1 
They are not lost, — but gone before. 



707.* CM. 

Consolation, 



f . mnas. 



1 O thon who driest the moomer's tear, 

How dark this world would be. 
If when deceived and wounded here. 
We could not fly to thee 1 

2 But thou wilt heal the broken heart. 

Which like the plants that throw 
Their fragrance from the wounded party 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 

3 When jov no longer soothes or cheers. 

And eW the hope that threw 

A moment's sparkle o'er our tears, 

It dimmed and vanished too ; 

4 O, who would bear life's stormy doom. 

Did Bot thy wing of love 
Come, brightly wafting through the gloom 
Our peace-branch from above ? 

5 Then sorrow, touched by thee, grows bright^ 

With more than rapture's ray ; 
As darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day. 



* Sliif Woodbnd, p«ft 260. 
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708. CM. 



0* ]>• tXQlIT* 



Attractions of Heaven. 

S And as those lands the dearer grow, 
When friends are long away. 
So heaven itself, though loved ones dead. 
Grows dearer day by day. 

8 Heaven is .not far from those who see 

With the pure spirit's sight, 
Bat near, and in the very hearts, 
Of those who see aright. 

709. CM. 

WATTS. (Alteved.) 
Mourn not the Departed. 

1 Why do we mourn departing friends. 
Or shake at doatli's alarms ? 
'Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

9 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
The grave where onoe our Saviour lay, 
Hath lost its fearful gloom. 

3 Thence he rose — and now commends 
To us his gracious charms ! 
The glorv that his truth attends, 
Death of its sting disarms. 



4 Thongh earth and all its joys be dim, 
Onliim in faith rely ; 
Our life is hid with Christ, in him 
That life can never die. 



710. c. M. 

The Dead art Oun, 

The dead are like the Stan by day, 
Withdrawn from mortal eye. 

Yet holding nnperceived their way 
Through the ancloaded ekj. 



2 By them, through holy hope and lofi^ 
We feel, in hours serene, 
Connected with a world abore, 
Immortal and unseen. 



3 For death his sacred seal hath set 
On bright and by-gone hoars ; 
And they we mourn are with vm j^ 
Are more than ever ours ; 



Oars, by the pledge of love and hUk^ 
By hopes of heaven on high ; 

By trnst, triumphant over death. 
In immortaUty. 
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711. CM. 

AVOKTMOUS. 

Blessed are they that mourn." 

1 In trouble and in grief, God, 

Thv smile hath cheered my way ; 
And joy hath budded from each thorn 
That round my footsteps lay. 

2 The hours of pain have yielded good. 

Which prosperous days refused ; 
As herbs, though scentless when entire, 
Spread fragrance when they're bruised. 

9 The oak stiikcs deeper as its boughs 
By furious blasts are driven ; 
So life's vicissitudes the more 
Have fixed my heart in heavep. 

4 All-gracious Lord ! whatever my lot 
In other times may be, 
I'll welcome still the heaviest grief, 
That brings me near to thee. 



719. C. M. 

The Heavenly Home, 



AMOHTICOUS. 



1 Jerusalem ! my happy home ! 
Name ever dear to me ! 
When shall my labors have an end 
In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

S There happier bowers than Eden's bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blest seats ! thro' bright or stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

8 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

4 Jemsalem ! my happy home ! 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy peace shall see. 

713. c. M. 

WATTS. 

Driumph in the Assurance of Heaven, 

1 When I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyra. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage. 

And fiery darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile on Satan's rage, 
And face a frowning world. 

8 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My Qod, my heaven, my all ; 

4 There shall I bathe my wehry seal 
In seas of heavenly rest ; 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peacefiil breast. 



714. CM. 

OHB. asauTKE. 
Faith triumphant over Sorrow. 

1 Thanks, Father, for the ministry 

Of sorrow's lonely hour, 
When darkly o'er my stricken head 

I sec the storm-clouds lower ; 
Thy love can still the billows' roar, 

And wliispcr, " Peace ; be still !" 
While faith doth on thy promise rest, 

And bless the Father's will. 

2 The shadow and the storm must come ; 

O, grant that faith divine 
Which triuinplis o'er the might of grief, 

And moulds man's will to thine 1 
In hours of deopc«t gloom, mine eye 

One blessed ray can sec ; 
A sunlit side that cloud must have. 

Which hides thy face from me. 



715. CM. 

Christian Hope. 



MomaoMWMi. 



1 The broken ties of happier days, 

How often do they seem 
To come before the mental gaze. 
Like a remembered dream ; 

2 And earthly hand can ne'er again 

Unite these broken ties. 
Around us each dissevered chain 
In sparkling ruin lies. 

3 O, who, in such a world as this. 

Could bear their lot of pain, 
Did not one radiant hope of bliss 
Unclouded yet remain ? 

A That hope the sovereign Lord has giren, 
Who reigns above the skies ; — 
Hope, that unites our souls to heaven. 
By faith's endearing ties. 



716. CM. 

A Vision of Heaven. 



Buecw' oou 



1 O, heaven is where no secret dread 

May haunt us by its power ; 
Where from the past no gloom is shed 
Upon the present hour. 

2 And there the living waters flow 

Along the radiant shore ; 
The soul, now wandering here, shall know 
Its burning thirst no more. 

3 The burden of the stranger's heart, 

Which here unknown wo bear, 

Like the night-shadow shall depart 

With our first wakening there. 

4 And, borne on eagle's wings afar, 

Free thought shall claim, its dow^« 
From every sphere, from every star, 
Of glory and of power. 
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He is their re - fuge and their stay, Their peace, their tmst, their rock. 




717. CM. 

Unfailing Goodnesi. 



scHon. 



1 The Lord is never far away, 

Nor sundered from his flock ; 
He is their refuge and their stay, 
Then: peace, their trust, their rock. 

2 And for the creatores he has made. 

Oar Qod shall well provide ; 
His grace shall be their constant aid. 
Their guard on orery side. 

3 And when earth cannot comfort more, 

Nor earthly help avail, 
The Maker comes himself, whose store 
Of blessings cannot fail. 

4 Ah I then till life hath reached its boond, 

My God, I'll worship thee, 
The chorus of thy praise shall sound, 
Far over land and sea. 



718. C. M. 8L 



AVOHTMOUI. 



Ijook Up and Persevere. 

1 Should sorrow's gate be open wide. 
And on us pour a flood ; 



Should hopes we cherish, witherad lie, 

E'er they begin to bud ; 
Should clouds upon our pathwftj riie^ 

And all seem dark and drear, 
Our motto in the hour should be^— 

Look up and persevere. 



2 Bemember, if the night came not 

To moke more bright the mom, 
We could not hail with untold joy 

The advent of the dawn. 
And if our life was but one soeiM 

Of pure unceasing bliss ; 
We might grow weak upon cor w»y, 

And live our time amiss. 



3 Useless indeed repinings are, 

They but increase our pain ; 
The noblest plan is, when we fail. 

To rise and try again ; 
No matter how the storms may rage, 

Let hope a fabric rear — 
And as we gaze, our cry should be,— 

Look np and penerero. 
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719. CM. 

AKOimiOUS. 

71ie Happy Death. 

I Lord, mast we die ! O let us die 
Trusting in thee alone ! 
Our living testimony given, 
Then leave our dying one. 

i If we most die, let us die 
In peace with all mankind, 
And change these fleeting joys below 
For pleasure all refined. 

3 If we must die, — as die we must, — 

Let some kind seraph come, 
And bear as on his firiendly wing 
To our celestial home ! 

4 Of Canaan's land, from Pisgah's top, 

May we but have a view ! 
Thoneh Jordan should overflow its banks, 
We^ll boldly venture through. 



7ao. CM. 

7^ True Rest. 



AUOX CAST. 



1 Each fearful storm that o'er us rolls, 
Each path of peril trod. 
Is bat a means whereby our souls 
Acquaint themselves with Grod. 

9 Our want and weakness, shame and sin, 
His pitying kindness prove, 
And all our lives are folded in 
The mystery of his love. 

3 His sun is shining, sure and fast, 

O'er all our nights of dread ; 
Our darkness by his light, at last 
Shall be interpreted. 

4 No promise shall he fail to keep 

Until we see his face ; 
E'en death is but a tender sleep 
In the eternal race. 

5 Time's empty shadows cheat our eyes. 

But all the heavens declare 
The substance of tlie things we prize 
Is there, and only there. 



731. C M. 

Out of the depths have I called unto thee." 

1 Oat of the depths I cry to thee, 
Lord God ! hear my prayer. 
Incline a gracious ear to me. 
And bid me not despair. 



M 



2 My hope is ever in the Lord, 

!M^ works I count but dust, 
I build not there, but on thy word. 
And in thy goodness trust. 

3 Though thou should'st tarry till the night, 

And round again to morn, 
Mv heart shall ne'er mistrust thy might. 
Nor count itself forlorn. 

4 Tho' great our sins and sore our wounds, 

And deep and dark our fall. 
Thy helping mercy hath no bounds, 
Thy love surpasseth all. 



WATM 



723.* S. M. 

The Unfailing Power, 

1 High as the heavens are raised 

Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

2 His power subdues our sins. 

And his forgiving love. 
Far as the cast is from the west. 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

3 The pity of the Lord, 

To those who fear his name. 
Is such as tender parents feel : 
He knows our feeble frame. 

4 Our days arc as the grass, 

Or like the morning flower: 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour. 

5 But thy compassions. Lord, 

To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 



733.* S. M. 

The True Rest. 



uonwitMn, 



1 O where shall rest be found. 

Rest for the weary soul ? 
'Twere vain the ocean depths to soond. 
Or pierce to either pole : 

2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 
'Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears, 

'There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of y9U§, 
And all that life is love. 



* tSing St. Tbomaa, page 186, or B<^litoii, p«ft 161, Boston Aoademj^s OolL 
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794. "»• 

Longing for Heaven, 

2 I wonld not lire alway thus fettered by sin — 
Temptation without and corruption within : 
E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 

8 I would not live alway ; no — welcome the tomb : 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom ; 
There sweet be my rest ; — be will bid me arise. 
To share in his joy and his life in the skies. 

4 Who, who would lire alway away from his God — 
Away from yon hearen, that blissful abode, 
Where rivers of pleasure flow bright o'er the phdnSy 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns 1 

5 There saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet; 
While anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of th« souL 
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SOME. lis. 
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735. "•■ 

The iame. 
While here in the valley of conflict I stay, 

give me snbmission, and strength as my day ; 
In all my afflictions to thee wonld I come, 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorioas home. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home, etc. 
Whatever thou deniest, O give me thy grace. 
The Spirit's snre witness, and smiles or thy face, 
Endae me with patience nntil thoa shalt come 
And bless me, while here, with a foretaste of home. 

Home, homo, sweet, sweet home, etc. 

1 long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties to shine ; 
No more as an exile in sorrow to pine ; 
And in thy dear image arise from the tomb, 
With glorified millions to praise thee at home. 

Home, home, sweet, sweet home, etc 

736. H8. 

Are they not all Ministering Spirits f 
How dear is the thought, that the angels of God 
May bow their bright wings to the world they once trod ; 
Will leave the sweet songs of the mansions above, 
To breathe o'er oar bosoms some message of love ! 
They come, on the wings of the morning they oome, 
Impatient to lead some poor wanderer home ; 
Some sinner to save from his darkened abode, 
And lay him to rest in the arms of his God. 
They come when we wander, they come when we pray, 
In mercy to guard us wherever we stray ; 
A glorious cloud, their bright witness is given ; 
Encircling as here are these angels of heaven. 



AXOHTMOSS. 



AHoirTMeui. 
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HAGUE. L. M. 



GKSXlir* 
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1. This stone to thee in faith we lav,— We build the tem-ple, Lord, to thee 










Thine eye be o * pen nij^ht and day, To keep this boose from er - ror free. 



ifek^i^ 




737. L.M. 

XONTOOIUBT. 

Laying of a Comer-Stone. 

S Here, when thy people seek th^ face. 
And dying sinnei-s pray to live, 
Hear thou, in heaven, thy dwelling-place. 
And when thou hcarest, Lord, forgive. 

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim 

The blessed gospel of thy Son, 
Still by the power of his great name. 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 Thy glory never hence depart I 

Yet choose not, Lord, this boose alone ; 
Th^ kingdom come to every heart ; 
In every bosom fix thy throne. 

728. L. M. 81. 

E. H. OBAPnr. 
Opening of a Christian Church, 

I Oor Father God ! not face to face 

May mortal sense commone with thee. 
Nor lift tlic cortains of that place 

Where dwells thy secret Majesty. 
Yet whercFoo'er our spirits bend 

In rev'rent faith and humble prayer. 
Thy promised blessing will descend!, 

And we shall find £y spirit there. 



2 Lord I be the spot where now wa meet» 

An open gateway into heaven ; 
Here may wo sit at Jesus' fbet, 

And feel oor deepest sins forgiven. 
Here may desponding care look up, 

And sorrow lay its borden down. 
Or lenm, of him, to drink the cop. 

To l>ear the cross, and win the crown. 

3 Hero may the sick and wandering booI, 

To truth Ktill blind, to sin a slave, 
Find better than Bethcsda's pool. 

Or than Siioam's healing wave. 
And may we learn, while here apart 

From the world's passion and its strife, 
That thy true shrine s a loving heart, 

And thy best praise a holy life 1 



729. L. M. 

The same. 



J. LO]IBA»k 



1 Thoo hast thy temple, Lord of all. 
Where'er thy light and glory shine; 
While suns and stars before thee fiiU, 
And own thy majesty divine. 

S And there are shrines in groves and «V>H^ 
On mountains, deserts, and the sea, 
Where thy most holy presence dwellf^ 
And praise is ever song to thee. 
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8 Lord 1 ID thj sight completed stands 
This temple to thy truth and erace ; 
And now we lift our hearts and nands 
To thee, to consecrate the place. 

4 Bfayall by whom these aisles are trod, 

Who here shall pray to be forgiven, 
Find this indeed the house of God, 
And ^is the very gate of heaven. 

5 Lord ! in our hearts thy kingdom build, 

That they may living temples be, 
That with thy faith and comfort filled, 
We may each day live nearer thee. 

730. I* M. 

J. •. ADAM! . 

Dedication of a Country Church. 

1 On this fair spot where nature pays 

From hill, and vale, and flower, and tree. 
In morning beams, in evening rays. 
Its homage, God of all, to thee ; — 

5 Thy children meet to dedicate 

This temple to thy gracious name ; 
Oar hearts and songs to elevate, — 
Thy grace and gbry to proclaim. 

8 Descend, and with thy spirit bless 
The offering ; may^ it ever be 
Sacred to truth and righteousness, 
From error's dread dominion free, 

4 Here let the standard of thy word 
Be raised and held by faithful hands ; 
Hither bring hearts with one accord, 
To learn and do thy great commands. 

6 And when we leave these courts below, 

To join the hosts in praise above, 
liar others here rejoice to know 
Thy boundless, everlasting love. 



731. L. M. 

Dedication. 



H. BAOOH. 



1 Framer of worlds, and God of mind 
That sees thee in thy works of power, 
The chain of earthly care unwind. 
And thine be every thought this hour. 

9 The stars their choral sing to thee ; 
And incense from her thousand hills 
The earth sends up, while yet the sea 
With its wild song the valley thrills. 

8 But holier worship rises where 

The soul thy wondrous love hath known ; 
Own thou in heaven this place of prayer. 
And here thy works of (rrace be shown. 



4 Hallowed, O Father, be this place ! 

Thv mercy seat its altar be ; 
And here p-o claimed in power thy grace. 
The w^ .v.w*4iig heart to win to thee : 

5 Here childhood learn the pilgrim song 

That manhood and old age shall sing ; 
And Sabbaths as they pass along. 
New victories of redemption bring. 

739. L. M. 

MU. X. A. uviaMoai. 
Re-opening of a Church. 

1 Here, where our fathers came of yore, 

Bringing their burdened hearts to thee. 
Here, where their anthem-echoes rolled, 
Here, where they bent the suppliant knee : 

2 We, their glad children come to-day 

To consecrate the place anew. 
Which art and skill nave beautified, 
Till now it standeth fair to view. 

3 A lowly fane it is for thee. 

Oh 6od, who art above all thought, 
Whose temple is the realm of space. 
Where eye of man may reach tiiee not ! 

4 Yet deign again to own this house, 

Whidi once our fathers gave to thee. 
And may it still be joined to heaven. 
And worship the bright gateway be ! 

5 So shall we in this Sabbath home, 

Grow like the God our souls adore ; 
And with true hearts and holy lives, 
Make heaven of earth yet more and more. 



733. L. M. 

Th6 iame. 



H. 0. taOSABD. 



1 thou ! whose thought pervades all space, 

Whose light illumes the earth and skies. 
Within these walls reveal thy face, 
And smile upon our saciince. 

2 We give to thee this house once more. 

Improved by human art and skill : 
O may the power of sacred lore. 
And thine own love this temple fill. 

3 Through all our Sabbaths here below. 

May we within this temple wait ; 
And unto thee, as moments go. 
Our souls divinely consecrate. 

4 And when have run our life's quick sandf. 

And we shall reach the fane on higfa. 
Within this temple made with hands. 
Our children's spirits sanctify. 
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734. L. M. 

Oi'dination of a Minister, 



pmPOBT. 



2 Since thy yoang servant now hath given 

Himself, his powers, his hopes, his yoath, 
To the great cause of truth and heaven, 
Be thou his guide, O God of trath ! 

3 Here may his doctrine drop like rain. 

His speech like Hermon s dew distil. 

Till green fields smile, and golden grain, 

Kipe for the harvest, waits thy will. 

•4 And when he sinks in death, — by care. 
Or pain, or toil, or years oppressed, — 
O God ! remember then our prayer, 
And take his spirit to thy rest. 

735.* L. M. 61. 

MBS 0. M. SAWTXa. 

The Pastor*8 Work. 

1 When Israel smitten 'mid the waste 

Which wide and burning round them lay, 
Sank, worn with toil and parched with tliirst, 
With helpless moanings by the way, — 



Oh ! they had died m gloom and fear. 
Had not their prophet-gaide been near. 

" Smite thoa the rock of Horeb !" hiik, 
A voice far down the still air broke,— 

The prophet-guide obeved,-r-and lo 1 
Cool waters gushed beneath his stroke; 

Full rushing streams swept down the p^»«, 

And Israel drank and lived again. 



So brother, 'mid life's sultrv wastes, 
When ail around is parched and drear, 

And fainting spirits sink to die, 
A faithful guide, may'st thou be near 

To smite the rock whose healing wave 

The thirsting soul f om death can savvl 

Go forth ! an Israel waits for thee I 
Be wakeful, watchful at thy post ! 

Guard well thy followers by the way, 
Nor let the feeblest one be lost. 

Be faithful, — and beneath thy rod 

The wave shall gush whose foant is God ! 



* Bepwt Um flrit two lines of musio. 
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L. O. EMERSON. 
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736. L. M. 

0. H. FAT. 

IruUtllation of a New Pastor. 

1 Another pastor hast thou given, 

Our Father, to this flock of thine, 
To feed them with the bread of heaven. 
And guide them to the life dirine. 

2 0, make him hero we hamblv pray. 

So faithfal to the trust he b^rs, 
That from his fold no Iamb may stray. 
Or fall within the tempter's snares. 



3 And when the dying need his aid, 

Then may he speak those truths sablime. 
Which lift m>m death its fearftd shade. 
And ope to view the better clime. 

4 Where death has been, in homes of grief. 

And sorrow's lowest depths are stirred. 
There may he offer sweet relief, 
Through Christ the life and living word. 

i Here may he labor while 'tis day, [on, 

That when night's gloom comes deepening 



Like his loved Master he may say. 
The work thou gavest me is done. 



737. L. M. 



XORTOOKIBr. 



A Pastor Welcomed, 

1 We bid thee welcome in the name 
Of Jesus, our exalted Head ; 
Come as a servant ; so he came ; 
And we receive thee in his stead. 



2 Come as an an^l, hence to guide 

A band of pilgrims on their way ; 
That, safely walking ac thy side, 
Wo never fail, nor faint, nor stray. 

3 Come as a teacher sent from God, 

Charged his whole counsel to declare ; 
Lift o'er our ranks the prophet's rod^ 
While we uphold thy hands with prayer, 

4 Come at a messenger of peace. 

Filled with the Spirit, fired with loT» ; 
Live to behold our large increase. 
And die to meet us all above. 
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WESTMORELAND. O. M. 
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. O thou, who didst or - dain the word, And iu strong her -aids tend J 
Wo di*aw the lio - ly veil of prayer, And in thy pr^^enoe bend. | 
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0! seal it with thy sane- tion now, And con - se - crate, and bless. 
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The sol- emn bur - den of this rite, Deep let our hearts con - fess* 
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738. C. M. 81. 

Ordination of a Minister, 

2 To this younjr warrior of the cross, 

Who talccs his station here, 
Be thou a teacher and a guide, 

And be thy spirit near. 
Make him a faithful soldier, Lord, 

Give him sustaining mi^ht ; 
We ask thy favor for nis shield, 

Thy wisdom for his light. 

3 A pure disciple, let him tread 

The way his Master trod — 
Giving the wenry spirit rest, 

Leading the lost to God — 
Stoopinp: to lend the sufferer aid, 

Crushed sorrow's wail to hear, 
To bind tlio widow's broken heart. 

And dry the orphan's tear. 

4 For war with error make him strong. 

And sin, the soul's dark foe — 
But let him humbly seek for truth. 

Where'er its waters flow. 
And when, O Father, at the grave 

He lays his armor down. 
Give him the victor's glist'ning robe. 

The palm-wreath and the crown. 



739. CM. 

T7ie same. 



■.lAOoa. 



1 Not for the prophet tongue of fire, 
Nor voice of trumpet tone. 
We lift our prayer. Immortal Sire, 
For him before thy throne. 

S We ask for wisdom's gifts and grace, 
The heart alive to love, 
The earnest zeal to save our race. 
All selfish aims above. 

3 Lord, bless him now ! by holy rite, 
We consecrate to thee ! 
Make to his eye the chief delight 
Christ's prospering work to "" 



4 Bold let him be for truth and man. 

For God and righteousness t 
Free let him speak the gospel plan. 
And the whole truth confisas. 

5 Be cloud and fire about his way, 

Till Canaan's land is trod ! 
Then o'er his grave thy church ■hall m^, 
He led ui to our God I 
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WARSAW. H. M. 



T. CLABK. 
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1. While myriad suns a - glow A-roand thy throne of mightfThy matchless glo ries show, 
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In lore'a pii - meral light :Great God! on earth that light we Bee,Borne in the gos - pel min-is - try. 
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740. H. M. 

1. J. OEmnrooB. 
Installation Hymn. 

8 We bless thy holy name, 

That onto us is given 
The Spirit's fervent flame, 

That bears onr soul to hearen, 
While faith and hope around us shine, 
Owning all worlds, all creatures, thine t 

8 Here, at thine altar, God, 

In filial trust we bend. 
That thou wilt shed abroad, 

And to all creatures send, 
The sacred truth, that Jesus came. 
To bless us in onr Father's name. 

4 In spi re our souls, we pray, 
With wisdom's sacred leal, 
That here our little day 
Fidelity may seal ; 
And when the world fades from oar sight. 
Baptize us in thy life,— thy light 1 

741. H. M. 

Mmi L. J. B. 0A8I. 

The same. 

1 Lord 1 on thy Zion's wall 
A fiiithfiil watchman stands^ 



And hears the solemn call 
Of anxious, waiting bands. 
Who seek along the waning night 
For heralds of thy coming light 



2 Oh, may he never sleep 

Upon his weary post. 
Nor shrink, though round him sweep 

The storm's embattled host; 
But, whatsoe'er the night may be. 
Stand firm in duty and in thee ! 



3 And let his visioned eye, 
Rest on the truth sublime, 
That sin and woe shall fly 
Before advancing time. 
Till in thine own eternal day 
The latest tear hath passed away. 



4 And, when his watch is done, 
Oh, let unclouded light, 
From heaven's all-glorious sun, 
Gleam on his closing sight : — 
That all who see his deatn shall know 
His spirit walked with thee below. 
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Oh ! may Je - sag vis - it here, As he did in Pal • es • tine. 
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Here may blind eyes see his light, Deaf ears hear his ac - cents sweet, 
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his feet 
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74a. 7s, 

B. B. OBAPDr. 

Dedication of a Church. 

2 And to learn of faith and love, 

Strong in sorrow, pain and loss, 
May wo come and find thom here, 

In the garden, on the cross. 
Like the spices that enfold 

Him wc love in rich perfume, 
Mav our thoughts embalm him here, 

While ho slumbers in the tomb. 



8 When we watch by shrouded hopes, 

Weeping at death's marble door, 
May the angels meet us here — 

Lo I your Christ has gone before I 
And while we stand " looking up," 

In our faith and wonder lost. 
Here send down thy Spirit's power. 

Like the tongues' of Pentecost 
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EVENIH^G. 78. 



A. DOTT. 
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1. Lo I re • new'd this tern • pie stands I Strength and beau - ty here com - bine ; 
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Work of wil • ling hearts and hands; Sac - ri - fice to love di - vine. 
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748. T- 

Bd^fpening of a Church. 



J. BOTPIH. 



8 Father, we woald worship thee, — 
Every soul before thee bow, 
Christ-like in humility. 
Faithful to his sacred vow. 

• 

8 Let thj grace in mercy shine ; 
Never from our souls depart : 
Guide us unto life divine : 
Reign supreme in every heart : 

4 Let thy kingdom wide prevail. 

And thy love, from sea to sea ; 
Bring the hush of sorrow's wail ; 
Wake the anthem of the free. 

5 Then redemption's work is done ; 

Sin no more the soul enthral ; 
Heaven and earth in spirit one, 
Witness, God is all in all. 



744. 78. 

Ordination, 



J. 0. ADAMS. 



1 Holy Father I from above 
I«t thj btoning on as rest ; 



With the breathings of thy love 
May this sacred hour be blest. 

2 Consecrating hands we lay 

On thy waiting servant. Lord, 
Who, within these courts to-day 
Takes new vows to preach thy word 

3 Vows of faith in truth and thee ; 

Help him. Lord, to keep them here ; 
Watchful, wjikeful may he Ikj, 
In thy work and in thy fear. 

4 Give him light, thy word to see ; 

Speech, its richer to proclaim ; 
Souls, to bless his ministry, 
Bom of heaven in Jesus' name. 

5 In his timely ministries 

Make him faithful to the right; 
Let no fear of man be his. 

While his Lord he keeps in sight. 

6 When his work is done below. 

And his rest is gained above, 
May his field of conflict show 
How he tritmiphftd. vuxSdi^ \sv«%« 
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H'AH'TWIOH. L. M. 



Dl XADAH. 
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745. L.M. 

MONTOOMBT. 

Meeting of Ministers. 

Within thy temple where we stand, 
To teach the truth as taught by thee, 

Sayiour ! like stars in thj right hand, 
The angels of the churches be ! 

Wisdom and zeal, and faith impart, 
Firmness with meekness from above, 

To bear thy people on our hearts, 
And love tne souls whom thou dost love : 

To watch and pray, and never faint ; 

By day and night strict guard to keep ; 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint. 

Nourish thy lambs, and feed thy sheep. 

Then, when our work is finished here, 
In humble hope, our charge resign ; 

When the chief Shepherd shall appear, 
O God 1 may they and we be thme. 



746. L. M. 

VXfOOVALOOIL 

For Laborers in God's Harvest. 

1 O Spirit of the living God, 

In all thy plentitude of grace. 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 
Descend on our degenerate race ! 

2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of lore, 

To preach the reconciling w«id ; 
Give power and unction from above, 
Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; 

Confusion order, in thy path ; 
Souls without strength inspire with migbt; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 Convert the nations ; far and nigh 

The triumphs of the cross reoofd ; 
The name of Jesus glorify. 
Till every people call mm Lord. 
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747. I-M. 



n. ballod; 



* At an AnnucU Convention. 

1 Dear Lord, behold thy servants, here, 
From various parts, together meet, 
To tell their labors through tlie year, 
And lay the harvest at thy feet. 

8 In thy wide fields and vineyards, Lord, 

We've toiled and wrought with watchful 
care; 
Thy wheat hath flourished by thy word. 
Thy love consumed the choking tare. 

3 The reapers cry, " The fields are white. 

All ready to be gathered in. 
And harvests wave, in changing light. 
Far as the eye can trace the scene." 

4 Lord, bless us while we here remain ; 

With holy love our bosoms fill ; 
O may thy doctrine drop like rain, 
And like the silent dew distil. 

ft While we attend thy churches' care, 
O grant us wisdom from above ; 
With prudent thought and humble prayer, 
May we fulfil the works of love. 

748. LM. 

LOMOnLLOW'l OOU. 

The Ministers of the Cross, 

1 Thoa Lord of Hosts, whose guiding hand 
Hast brought n» here, before thy face, 

, Our spirits wait for thy command. 
Our silent hearts implore thy peace ! 

5 Those spirits lay their noblest powers, 

As offerings, on thy holy shrine ; 
Thine was the strength that nourished oars ; 
The children of the cross are thino. 

3 And DOW, with hymn and prayer we stand. 

To give our strength to thee, great Grod I 
We would redeem th^ holy land. 

That land which sm so long has trod. 

4 Send ns where'er thou wilt, O Lord, 

Through rugged toil and wearying fight ; 
Thv conquering love shall be our sword, 
And faith in Christ our truest might. 

5 Send down thy constant aid, we pray ; 

Be thy pure angels with us still ; 
Thy tmth, be that our firmest stay; 
Oar only rest, to do thy will. 

749. L. M. 

Ca. PSAIMODT 

Prayer for Christ's Triumph, 

1 Soon may the last glad song arise, 
Throngh all the millions of the skies — 
That song of triumph which records 
Thai all the earth is now the Lord's ! 

124J 



2 Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms be 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee ! 

And over land, and stream and main, 
Be swayed the sceptre of thy reign ! 

3 O let that glorious anthem swell ; 
Let host to host the triumph tell — 
That liot one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns ! 



750. L. M. 



EMaT TATLOa. 



Thy Kingdom Come, 

1 '* Thy kingdom come !" The heathen lands. 

In error sunk, thy presence crave ; 
And victims bound by tyrant hands 
Implore thee. Father, come and save ! 

2 " Thy kingdom come !" Each troubled mind 

In doubt and darkness calls for thee ; 
For thou hast eyes to give the blind. 
And strength' to set the captive free. 

3 Thv reign of peace and love begin I 

1*00 oft the Christian's sacred name 
Is stained by wrath and shamed by sin ; 
O, come, assert the gospel's claim ! 

4 O, never in that righteous cause 

Our hearts be slow, our voices dumb ; 
Upon the glorious theme we pause. 
And fen'ent pray, " Thy kingdom come I" 

751. L. M. 

MoirraoiRaT. 
For an Anniversary Meeting, 

1 O thou, in whom we live and move 

And have our being ! meet us here ; 
Let us thy tender mercy prove. 
As thou art wont, from year to year. 

2 For year by year, when throngs on throngs 

Hejoicing to thy courts repair, 
To offer praise in choral songs, 
And pour their souls in fervent prayer :— 

3 To prayers and songs in sovereign grace, 

A willing ear thou dost incline, 
And cause the glory of thy face 
In Christ, on each and all to shine. 

4 To each and all this day anew. 

The tokens of thy love impart, 
And let thy blessing fall like dew. 
Fall on good ground in every heart 

5 In every heart thy word be sown. 

Spring up, and thrive thro' heat and cold, 
Until it shake like Lebanon, 

With heavenly fruit an hundred fold : — 

6 Fruit ripening in our earthly clime, 

Till all the plants thus trained by thee, 
Flourish as trees of life through time. 
Then trees of immortality. 
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FEMBBOEE. O. M. 
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all be -held, And in thy works, by all be -held, Thy rm - diant glo-ries shine. 
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75a. CM. 

Spread of the Gospel, 



CDBBOiri. 



2 Bat, Lord, thy richer love has sent 

Thjr gospel to mankind ; 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mind. 

3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread 

The spacioos earth aroand. 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear the joyful sound. 

4 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt 

To spread the gospel's rays ; 
And build, on sin s demolished throne, 
The temples of thy praise. 



753. CM. 

The 8ame. 



MOAS. 



3 



O, city of the Lord ! begin 

The universal song : 
And let the scattered villages 

The joyful notes prolong. 

Let Kedar's wilderness afar 

Lift up the lonely voice ; 
And let the tenants of the rock 

In accent rude rejoice. 

Oh ! from the streams of distant lands 

To our Jehovah sing ; 
And joyful, fix)m the mountain-tops. 

Shout to the Lord, the King. 



4 Let all combined, with one acooid. 
The Saviour's glories raise. 
Till in the earth's remotest bounds 
The nations sound his praise. 

754. CM. 

God at Work in his Ministry. 

1 God's glory is a wondrous thing. 

Most strange in all its ways. 
And, of all things on earth, least like 
What men agree to praise. 

2 O blcss'd is he to whom is giTen 

The instinct that can tell 
That God is on the field, when he 
Is most invisible I 

3 Workmen of God ! O lose not heiit^ 

But learn what God is like ; 
And in the darkest battle-field 
Thou shalt know where to strike. 

4 And bless'd is he who can divine 

Where real right doth lie. 
And dares to take the side that seemf 
Wrong to man's blindfold eye ! 

5 O learn to scorn the praise of men I 

O learn to lose with Qnd I 
For Jesus won the world through 
And beckons thee his road. 
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755. CM. 



0. 



The Gospdfor AIL 

1 Lord ! send thy servants forth 
To Tall the fiebrews home ; 
From east, and west, and soath, and north, 
Let all the wanderers come. 

S Where'er, in lands unknown, 
The fugitives remain, 
Bid every creature help them on, 
The holj mount to gain. 

3 An offering to the Lonl, 

There let them all be seen, 
Sprinkled with water and with blood, 
In 8oul and body clean. 

4 With Israel's mjrriads seal'd, 

Let all the nations meet ; 
And show the mystery fulfill'd^ 
Thy &mily complete. 

756. CM. 

The Morning. 

1 We wait in faith, in prayer we wait, 
Until the happy hour 
When God shall ope the morning gate, 
By his almighty power. 

5 We wait in faith, and turn our face 

To where the day-light springs ; 
Till he shall come earth's gloom to chase. 
With healing on his wings. 

8 We wait in faith, we wait in prayer. 
Till that blest day shall shine, 
When earth shall fruits of Eden bear. 
And all, O God, be thine ! 

4 O, guide us till our night is done ! 

Until, from shore to shore. 
Thou, Lord, our everlasting sun, 
Art shining evermore ! 

757. CM. 

▲aommovs. 
He makeih all things new, 

1 Almighty Spirit, now behold 
A world by sin destroyed ! 
Creative spirit, as of old 
Move on the formless void ! 

5 Give thou the word — the healing sound 

Shall auell the deadly strife, 
And eartn again, like Eden crowned. 
Bring forth the tree of life. 

8 If sang the morning stars for joy 
When nature rose to view, 
What strains shall angel harps employ, 
When thou shalt all renew I 

768. CM. 

MRS. 0. M. SAimB. 

Hymn for cm Annual Convention. 

1 We gather in the name of God, 
Aid, bowing down the head. 



We stretch our waiting hands abroad. 

And humbly ask for aid ! 
For aid, when o'er the spirit's day. 

Thick clouds of darkness rest. 
That we may chase the gloom away, 

And light the darkened breast ! 

2 For strength to lead the poor, the weak, 

Who tread the vale of years — 
Forpity's hand to dry the cheek, 

miere sorrow sits m tears ; 
For hope, the beautiful and bright, 

That whispers, " Ne'er despond I" 
For faith, that through the darkest night 

Still sees a star beyond ! 

3 Bold heralds of the cross — ^0 God ! 

Undaunted send us forth ; 
Salvation be our rallying word ; 

Oar field — the boundless earth ! 
Love on our lips and in our soul. 

Our labors never done, 
O sovereign Malcer ! — ^till the goal 

By all at last be won ! 



759. CM. 

The «a»«. 



BTiorg or nw. 



1 Joined in a union firm and strong. 

No foe our ranks can break ; 
To victory we press along. 

And glorious warfaro make. 
Our fervent prayers shall still prevail 

Against a host of sins ; 
And angels every Christian hail 

Whose love a conquest wins. 

S Then let our ranks, more closely joined^ 

With shield and buckler stand ; 
A kingdom we at last shall find, 

The promised spirit land. 
Let all with harmony of voice. 

In lofty praises join ; 
Let every soul in Christ rejoice, 

With rapture all divine. 

760. c. M. 

MITBODIST OOUU 

Close of an Association, 

1 Through thee we now together came. 
In singleness of heart ; 
We met, O Jesus, in thy name. 
And in thy name we part. 

8 We part in body, not in mind ; 
Our minds continue one ; 
And, each to each in Jesus joined^ 
We hand in hand go on. 

3 Our life is hid with Christ in Qod ; 
Our life shall soon appear. 
And shed his glory all abroad 
In all his memliers here. 
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761. 7b- 

MOXTQOXKRT. 

Missionary Hymn. 

2 Go ! to many a tropic isle, 

In the bosom of the deep, 
Where the skies forever smUe, 

And the oppressed forever weep ! 
O'er the negro's ni^ht of care 

Pour the living light of heaven; 
Chase away the tiend despair, 

Bid him hope to be foigiven 1 



3 Wliere the golden gates of day 

Open on the palmy cast. 
Wide the bleeding cross display, 

Spread the gospel's richest feast : 
Circumnavigate the ball, 

Visit every soil and sea ; 
Preach the cross of Christ to alt^ 

Jesus' love is foil and finee 1 
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BASmHAIEB. 78. 



T. F. XTDXR. 
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76a. ■»■ 

BETAHT. 

A Blessing invoked on Christian Teachers, 

9 Source of tmth, whose rays alone 
Light the mi^htj world of mind ; 
God of love, who from thy throne 
Kindly watchest all mankind ; 

S Shed on those, who in thy name 
Teach the way of truth and right, 
Shed that love's andying flame, 
Shed that wisdom s guiding light 

763. 78. 

BAnOIAIXE. 

Diffusion of the Oospd, 

1 Spread, oh spread, thou mighty word, 
Spread the kingdom of the Lord, 
Wheresoe'er his breath has given 
Life to beings meant for heaven. 

S Tell them of the spirit given 
Now, to guide us up to heaven, 
Strong and holy, just and true. 
Working both to will and do. 

3 Word of life, most pure and strong, 
Lo ! for thee the nations long : 
Spread, till from its dreary night 
All tho world awakes to light. 

[34*1 



4 Lord of all men, let there be 
Joy and strength to work for thee, 
Let the nations far and near 
See thy light, and learn thy fear. 



764. 7s. 

Praise for the Spread of Truth, 

1 Thank and praise Jehovah's name. 

For his mercies firm and sure. 
From eternity the same, 
To eternity endure. 

2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice, 

Gathered oat of every land ; 
As the people of his choice. 
Plucked from the destroyer's hand. 

3 O that men would praise the Lord 

For his goodness to then: race ; 
For the wonders of his word, 
And the riches of his grace. 

4 Then, if thou thy help afford. 

Joyful songs to thee shall rise, 
And our sou& shall praise the Lord* 
Who regards our humble criet. 
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ASSOCIATIONS; ETC. 



WEBB. 7 & 6s. 
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765. 7 & 68. 



8. r. sum. 



The Light of the Gospel, 

2 Rich dews of grace come o*er ns, 

In many a gentle shower, 
And brighter scenes before us 

Are opening every hour : 
Each cry to lieaven'going, 

Abun(iant answer brings, 
And heavenly gales are blowing. 

With peace upon their wings. 

S See heathen nations bending 

Before tho God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing, 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour s blessing, — 

A nation in a day. 



4 Blest river of salvation. 

Pursue thy onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation. 

Nor in thy richness stay ; 
Stay not till all the lowl^ 

triumphant reach then: home. 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim, " The Lord is come." 

766. 7 & 6s. 
Missionary Hymn, 

1 From Greenland's icy mountains, 

From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain. 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chiio. 
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S Shall we, whose soals are lighted 

With wisdom from on hi^, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny 1 
Salvation, O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

3 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 

And yon, ye waters, roll. 
Till, like a sea of glory. 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till o er oar ransomed natare 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, Renovator, 

In bliss retams to reign. 



767. 7 & 68. 

Universal ffalldujah. 



▲Hoimout. 



1 When shall the voice of singing 

Flow joyfully along 1 
When hill'and valley ringing 

With one tnumphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended. 

And him, who once was slain, 
Again to earth descended. 

In righteousness to reign 1 

t Then from the craggy mountains 

The sacred shout shall fly, 
And shady vales and fonntains 

Shall echo the reply ; 
High tower and lowly dwelling 

Shall send the chorus roond. 
The hallelujah swelling 

In one eternal sound. 



768. 7 & 68. 

The Gospd Banner, 



AVORTMOUl. 



1 Now be the gospel banner 

In every land unfurled ; 
And be the shout " Hosanna V* * 

Re-echoed through the world ; 
Till every isfe and nation, 

Till every tribe and tongue, 
HeceiYe the great salvation. 

And join the happy throng. 

9 What though the embattled legions 
Of earth and hell combine ? 
His arm, thronghont their regions, 
Shall soon resplendent shine : 



Bide on, O Lord I victorioiis, 
Immannel, Prince of peace ! 

Thy triumph shall be glorious,— 
Thy empire still increase. 



3 Tes — ^thou shalt reign forever, 

O Jesus, King of kings ! 
Thy light, thy love, thy favor, 

Each ransomed captive sings : 
The isles for thee are waiting, 

The deserts learn thy praise ; 
While hills and valleys greeting. 

The song responsive raise. 



769. 7 & 68. 



Annvud Convention, 



J. 9. ASAMi. 



1 Our Father— ever living ! 

Once more thy children come. 
With joy and true thanksgiving, 

To this their gospel home. 
United — from dissension 

Kept by thy goodness free- 
Again in glad convention 
. Our vows we pay to thee. 



2 The past ! its ways are beaming 

With thy sure mercies, Lord— 
Thy truth and grace redeeming. 

Sent o'er the earth abroad. 
The hoary shrines of error 

Have cast aside ; and free 
From darkness, doubt, and terror, 

Its children come to thee. 



3 The present ! loudly sounding. 

Its cheering tones are heara ; 
Be our full hearts abounding 

In its strong hope and word ! 
Be strength and wisdom. Father ! 

Bestowing what we need. 
Truth's harvest-sheaves to gather, 

Christ's kingdom here to speed. 



4 The future ! indications 

Of mightier works are there : 
Truth's promised revelations ; 

Thine arm of power made bare ; 
From sin's dread reign exemption ; 

Man's life in Christ, divine ; 
The erring world's redemption ; 

'The glory, Father, thino \ 
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770. 8 & 78. 

ms. aioousirsT. 
TTie Gospel for All. 
2 Where the arctic ocean thandere, 
Where the tropics fiercely glow, 
Broadly spread its pa^p of wonders, 

Brightly bid its radiance flow. 
India marks its lustre stealing, 

Shiv'ring Greenland loves its rays, 
Afric, 'mid her deserts kneeling, 
Lifts the untaaght strain of praise. 



3 Bade in speech, or grim in featuv^ 

Dark in spirit though they be. 
Show that light to eyery creature. 

Prince or vassal — bond or free. 
Lo ! they haste to every nation, 

Host on host the ranks supply. 
Onward ! — Christ is your salvatioii, 

And yoor death is victory. 
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771. 8&78. 
Western Missions. 



▲. 0. con. 



1 Westward, Lord, the world allaring, 

As thy risen day-star beamed, 
And, Che sinking soul assuring, 

O'er the world's wide ocean streamed. 
Westward, still, the midnight breaking, 

Westward, still, its light be poured ! 
Heathen, thy possession making, 

Utmost lands thy dwelling. Lord I 

2 Westward, where the waving prairie, 

Dark as slumbering ocean, lies. 
Let thy starlight. Son of Mary, 

O'er the shadowed billows rise 1 
Here be heard, ye herald voices, 

Till the Lord his glory shows, 
And the lonely place rejoices 

With the bloom of Sharon's rose. 

3 Where the wilderness is lying, 

And the trees of ages nod. 
Westward, in the desert crying. 

Make a highway for our God. 
Westward, till the church be kneeling 

In the forest ailes so dim. 
And the wild-wood's arches pealing 

WiXh the people's holy hymn. 

773. 8&7s. 

xtswiok's oou. 
The Dark World Enlightened. 

1 O thoa Ban of glorious splendor, 
Rise with healing in thy wing ; 
Chase away these shades of darkness, 
Holy light and comfort bring. 
9 Take thy power, almighty Saviour ; 
Claim the nations ror thine own ; 
Beign, thou Lord of life and glory, 
Till each heart becomes thy throne. 

773. 8 & 7s. 

BELior HTiars. 
Consecration to the Work, 

1 While the heralds of salvation 

God's abounding grace proclaim, 
Let his friends of every station 
Gladly join to spread his name. 

2 May his kingdom be promoted ; 

May the world the Saviour know : 
Be my all to him devoted ; 
To my Lord my all I owe. 

3 Ftaise the Saviour, all ye nations ; 

Praise him, all ye hosts above ; 
Shout, with joyful acclamations, 
His divine, victorious love. 

774. 8*7.. 

CHBisTUN cmm. 
"As ye go, Preach!" 

1 Onward, upward, never falter ! 
Ye who labor in God's name ! 



Time may change, and men may alter. 
But your work remains the same. 

2 Preach the gospel to each nation ! 

Plainly, eloquently preach, 
Till the message of salvation 
Every human soul shall reach. 

3 O let not earth's hopes be blighted. 

By your mad sectarian strife ; 
Chnstians ought to be united 
On the batde field of life. 

4 When the Son of Grod descended 

To redeem our fallen race, 
That to man might be extended 
The rich blessings of his grace : 

5 Angels left their homes in glory ! 

And the bright and glorious throng 
Shouted forth the wondrous story. 
Chanted loud the advent song. 



775.* 8,7&4s. 



p. 



Prayer for the spread of the Gospd, 

1 O'er the gloomy hills of darkness, 

Cheered by no celestial ray. 
Sun of righteousness ! arising, 
Bring the bright, the glorious day ; 

Send the gospel 
To the earth's remotest bound. 

2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness— 

Grant them. Lord ! the glorious light; 
And, from the eastern coast to western, 
May the morning chase the night ; 

And redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

8 Flyabroad, thou mighty gospel ! 
Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May th^ lasting, wide dominions, 
Multiply and still increase ; 

Sway thy sceptre. 
Saviour ! all the world aronnd. 

776.* 8, 7 & 6s. 

Tntth Spreading. 

1 Look, ye saints ! the day is breaking ; 

Joyful times are near at hand ; 
God, the mighty Gk>d, is speaking 
By his word m every land : 

Day advances — 
Darkness flies at his command. 

2 God of Jacob, high and glorious I 

Let thy people see thy power ; 
Let the gospel be victorious 
Through the world forevermore : 

Then shall idols 
Perish, while thy saints adore. 



* Sfaif Wkklow, page 212, or QretnTiUt. 
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777. CM. 

Stand for the Right. 



▲Hoimioni. 



2 Nav, bend not to the swelling Bur^ 

Of public pneer and wrong, 
'Twill bear thoe on to ruin's verge, 
With current wild and strong. 

3 Stand for the right ! though falsehood rail, 

And proud lips coldly sneer — 
A poisoned arrow cannot wound 
A conscience pure and clear. 

4 Stand for the right ! proclaim it load, 

Thou'lt find an answering tone. 
In honest hearts, and thou'lt no more 
Be doomed to stand alone. 



t 



778. CM. 

"Break every Yoke.** 



▲KOITTMOVS. 



1 " Break every yoke," the gospel cries, 

"And let th oppressed go free ;" 
Let every burdened captive rise. 
And taste sweet liberty. 

2 Lord ! when shall man thy voice obey, 

And rend each iron cham ? 
O ! when sliall love its golden swaj 
O'er all tlie earth maintain I 



3 Send thy good Spirit fix>m above. 

And melt th' oppressor's heart ; 
Send BMrift deliverance to the slave. 
And bid his woes depart. 

4 With ioy and ^l{|dnes8 crown his daj. 

And nil his heart with love ; 
Teach him the straight and only way 
That leads to rest above. 



779. CM. 

" Who is my Neighbor f " 

1 Who is thy neighbor t He whom thon 

Hast power to aid or bless ; 
Whose aching heart or homing brow 
Thy hand may soothe or press. 

2 Thy neighbor ? he who drinks the cop 

When sorrow drowns the brim ; 
With words of high sustaining hope^ 
Go thon and comfort him. 

3 Thy neighbor ? 'tis the weary slavey 

Fettered in mind and limb ; 
He hath no hope this side the grave; 
Go thou and ransom him. 

4 Thy neighbor ? pass no monmsr bj. 

Perhaps thou canst redeem 

A breakmg heart from misery ; 

Go, sharo thy lot with him. 
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nUEHCB. 



780. CM. 

Giving and Receiving. 

1 Make channels for the streams of love, 

Where they may broadly ran ; 
And love has overflowing streams, 
To fill them every one. 

2 But if at any time wc cease 

Such channels to provide, 
The very fount of love for us 
Will soon bo parched and dried. 

3 For we must share, if we would keep 

That blessing from above ; 
Ceasing to give, we cease to have ;— 
Such is the law of love. 

781. C. M. 

LUTHXBAK COLL. 

Charity. 

1 Go to the pillow of disease. 

Where night gives no repose, 
And on the check where sickness preys, 
Bid health to plant the rose. 

2 Go where the friendless stranger lies ; 

To perish is his doom : 
Snatch from the grave his closing eyes. 
And bring his blessing home. 

8 TlAis what our heavenly Father gave 
Shall we as fineely give ; 
Thus copy him who livedjo save. 
And died that we might live. 



789. CM. 

Honor all Men, 



a. mcoLL. 



1 I may not scorn the meanest thing 
That on the earth doth crawl ; 
The slave who would not burst his chain, 
The tyrant in his hall. 

8 The vile oppressor who hath made 

The widowed mother mourn. 
Though worthless, soulless, he may stand, 
* I cannot, dare not scorn. 

3 The darkest night that shrouds the sky, 
Of beauty hath a share : 
The blackest heart hath sighs, to tell 
That God still lingers there. 

783. C M. 

CaOfSWZLL. 

" To do good and to communicate firget not." 

1 Lord, lead the way the Saviour went, 
By lane and cell obscure, 
And let our treasures still be spent. 
Like his, upon the poor. 

9 Like him, through scenes of deep distress, 

Who bore the world's sad weight, 
We, in their gloomy loneliness. 
Would seek the desolate. 



3 Small are the offerings we can make ; 
Tet thou hast taught us. Lord, 
If given for the Saviour's sake, 
They lose not their reward. 

784. c M. 

mnros. 
Ministry with the Needy. 

1 Defend the poor and desolate. 

And rescue from the hands 
Of wicked men the low estate 
Of him that help demands. 

2 Regard the weak and fatherless, 

Despatch the poor man's cause. 
And raise the man in deep distress 
By just and equal laws. 

3 Rise, God ! jnd^o thou the earth in might, 

The oppressed land redress ; 
For thou art he who shall by right 
The nations all possess. 

785. CM. ■ 

MRS. BAISAULD. 

"Blessed are the Merciful." 

1 Blest is the man whose softening heart 

Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain : — 

2 Whoso breast expands with generous warmth, 

A stranger's woes to feel ; 
' And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

3 To gentle offices of love 

His feet are never slow; 
He views, through mercy's melUng eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

4 Peace from the bosom of his God 

The Saviour's grace shall give ; 
And when he kneels before the throne. 
His trembling soul shall live. 

786. CM. 

MOTrOOMEST. 

Plea far Poor Children. 

1 Friends of the poor, the young, the weak ! 

Regard our humble tram, 
Compassion at your hands we seek ; 
Shall children plead in vain ? 

2 Have you no dear ones round your hearth 

As wenk and young as we ? 
Think, if like ours had been their birth. 
Could you resist their plea 1 

3 Have you not known a Saviour's grace, 

For'man's ft?demption slain ? 
Behold that Saviour in otir place ; 
Shall Jesus plead in vain ^ 

4 No ! by his early griefs and tears. 

When poor and young as we ; 
By all his woes in after years, 
Accept our Saviour's plea. 



( 
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787. CM. 

▲KONTVOVI. 

G/ory to Gotf, through peace on earth. 

2 Gkx)d will to men ! O God, we hail 
This of thv law the sum ; 
For as this shall o'er earth prevail, 
So shall thy kingdom come ! 



788. CM. 



77ie same. 



MRS. UTBBMOai. 



1 No warlike sounds awoke the night, 

Announcing Jesus' birth, 
But angels borne on wings of light. 
Who chanted " Peace on earth !" 

2 Not in the warrior's armor mailed 

Was Christ the Saviour found ; 
Not striving, when by wrath assailed, 
Nor with the laurel crowned. 

S But meek and lowly was his life. 
The gentle Prince of Peace, 
Whose law condemns the hostile strife. 
And bids dissensions cease. 

4 Then let the war-cry ne'er be rung 
Beneath the smiling sky, 
Nor to the clouds the banner flung 
That tells of victory. 



5 But let the blissful period haste, 
When, hushed the cannon's roar. 
The sword shall cease mankind to waste. 
And war shall be no more. 



789. L. M. 

J 

Progress of Truth, 

1 That stream of truth — a silver thread. 
Scarce known, save by its fountain-head-— 
Now onward pours, a mighty flood, 

And fills the new-formed world witli good. 

2 Where'er that living fountain flows, 
New life its healing wave bestows. 
And man, from sin's corruptions free. 
Inspires with its own purity. 



S A spirit breathed from Zion's hill, 
In noly hearts is living still, — 
That Comforter from neaven abofv^ 
The presence of celestial love. 



4 O, may this spirit ever be 
Our bond of |)eace and unity ! 
Thus shall wo teach, as Christ _^ 
Through love, the brotherhood of 
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OBI.AND. L. M. 



DR. ARNOLD. 




ff^iteif£^-|:"^rElf??j^ 




I. Not in- di-vid-ual soals a - lone Re -quire the new and heav'nly birth, 
r— i T-~1 1 T — j — I — ~T . ' T — 



^ifliS^ 



S 



-<3^ — i-^i^.q. ^ f s— ^q — g> 4- 



I 






So - ci • e - ty, in sin^ np - grown, Needs Christian • i ■ zinj; o'er the earth. 
I I .1 











790. i-M. 

ADXH BAILOU. 

7^ Tnig Potcw Needed. 

1 Not indiyidaal souls alone 

Require the new and heavenly birth, 
Society in sin up-grown, 
Needs Christianizing o'er the earth. 

2 True righteousness must be the same. 

For man combined or isolate ; 
The happiness of all its aim, 
In family, or teeming state. 

3 The principles by Jesus taught 

Must be impartially appli^. 
And social institutions brought, 
With laws divine to coincide. 



4 'Tis ours to speed this glorious change, 

This renovation to prepare. 
Its introduction to arrange, 
And in its future triamphs share. 

5 Thus heaven and earth shall be renewed^ 

By Qod's regenerating word. 
Our wayward race to Christ subdued, 
And Aden's harmony restored. 

125] 



791. L. M. 

ms. imsttu. 
Anniversary of an Orphan Asylttm, 

1 Our Father ! we may lisp that name, 

When lowly at thy feet we bow ; 
Thy little children lightly blame. 
For thou'rt our only parent now I 

2 We are a stricken, humble band. 

With hearts that thrill to words of Iot«^ 
And cling confiding to the hand 
That points us to a home above. 

3 Though 'mong the lowly of the earth. 

Contented with our homely fare, 
How cheerful was the orphan's hearth 
Before cold death had entered there I 

4 No mother's voice soothes us to rest— 

No father's smile our vision greets : 
Yet we've a home in every bi^st 
That with a tender feelmg beats. 

5 And thou hast raised us many a friend, 

Not bound by ties of kindred blood ; 
Then let our hearts in prayer ascend 
To thee, our Father->Savionr--God 1 
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792. L. M. 

J. 0. ADAXf. 

The Poor, 

2 To whom with more acceptance rise 

The words of mercy's voice divine, 
Than pompons rites, or sacrifice 
Of flocks and herds, of oil and wine. 

3 Where'er the poor our aid demand, 

Teach us with ready steps to move ; 
Give us the zealous heart and hand 
To do the work of Christian love ; — 

4 The downcast spirit to revive, 

The fainting heart with joy to bless ; 
To bid the solitary live — 
The widow and the fatherless. 

5 Thus will we thank thee that thy grace 

Inclined our feet in paths to go, 
Where shines that brightness of thy face 
Which the obedient only know. 

793. L. M. 

CAROLnri SBWAKD. 

Prayer for the Oppressed. 

1 Lord ! when thine ancient people cried. 

Oppressed with chains by Egypt's king, 
Thou drdst th' Arabian sea divide, 
And forth thy fainting Israel bring. 

2 In this our day, this Christian land 

Groans with the anguish of the slave ; 
Lord God of hosts ! stretch forth thy hand, 
Kot shortened that it cannot save. 



3 Roll back the swelling tide of sin. 

The lust of gain, the lust of power ; 
The day of freedom usher in ; 
O ! liRBten on the appointed hoar. 

4 How long shall bondmen be forgot ? 

We watch, we weep, we cry to Uiee ; 
Th' oppressor hears, yet heedeth not ; 
Come ! captive lead captivity. ' 



794. L. M. 

For the Prisoner. 



1 Father ! we pray for those who dwell 
Within the prison's gloomy cell ! 

For those whose souls are bending low 
Beneath the weight of guilt and woe I 

2 Thy love hath kept our thorny way. 
And saved us from sin's iron sway ; 
Our brethren in a weaker hour 
Have yielded to temptation's power. 

3 Teach us with humble hearts to feel, 
How darkly on our brows the seal 
Of guilt might now perchance be set. 
Had we the same temptation met. 

4 Then while the error we would shniiy 
We still would aid the erring one 
To turn from sin's unpitying sway. 
To virtue's fair and pleasant way. 
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795. L. M. 

The aame. 



XU. XATO. 



1 Oh shat not out sweet pity's ray 

From soals now cloaded o'er by sin ; 
Touch their deep springs, and let the day 
Of Christian love flow freely in. 

2 Send them kind missions, though their feet 

No more again the world may tread ; 
Some pulse of better life may beat 
In hearts that seem unmoved and dead. 

3 'Tis iust that they should bear the pain 

Oi keen remorse and guilty shame ; 
But scorn may drive to crime again — 
'Tis only love that can reclaim. 

796. L. M. 

•▲aom. 
Temperance Hymn. 

1 Slavery and death the cup contains : 

Dafln to the earth the poisoned bowl I 
Softer than silk are iron chains 
Compared with those that chafe the soul. 

2 Hosanna, Lord, to thee we sing, 

Whose power the giant fiend obeys ; 
What countless thousands tribute bring. 
For happier homes and brighter days ! 

3 Thou wilt not break the bruis^ reed, 

Nor leave the broken heart unboimd : 
The wife regains a husband freed ! 
The orphan clasps a father found I 

4 Spare, Lord, the thoughtless ; guide the blind ; 

Till man no more shall deem it just 
To live by farming chains to bind 
His weaker brother in the dust. 

797. L. M. 

Mas. sioouavxT. 
For a Temperance Anniversary. 

1 Wepraise thee, if one rescued soul, 

While the past year prolonged its flight, 
Turned, shuddering from the poisonous bowl. 
To health, and liberty, and light. 

2 We praise thee, if one clouded home, 

WnCre broken hearts despairing pined, 
Beheld the sire and husband come 
Erect and in his perfect mind. 

8 Still give us grace, almighty King ! 
Unwavering at our posts to stand. 
Till grateful to thy shrine we bring 
The tribute of a ransomed land. 



798. I-- M. 

Mercy and not Sacrifice. 



WKxrno. 



1 thou, at whose rebuke the grave 
Back to warm life the sleeper gave, 
Wlio, waking, saw with joy, above, 
A brother's nice of tenderest love ; — 



2 Thou, unto whom the blind and lame, 
The sorrowing and the sin-sick came ; 
The burden of thy holv faith. 

Was love and life, not liate and death. 

3 O, once again thy healing lay 

On the blind eyes which know thee not, 
And let the light of thy pure day 
Shine in upon the darkened thought ! 

4 O, touch the hearts of men, and show 
The power which in forbearance lies ; 
And let them learn that mercy now 
Is better than old sacrifice. 

799. L. M. 



Freedom Meeting on the Fourth of July, 

1 thou, whose presence went before 

Our fathers in their weary way. 
As with thy chosen moved of yore 
The fire by night, the cloud by day ! 

2 When, from each temple of the free, 

A nation's song ascends to heaven. 
Most holy Father, unto thee 
Now let our humble prayer be given. 

8 And grant, O Father, that the time 
Of earth's deliverance may be near. 
When every land, and tongue, and clime. 
The message of thy love shall hear ; — 

4 When, smitten, as with fire from heaven, 
The captive's chain shall sin% in dust, 
And to his fettered soul be given 
The glorious freedom of the just 

'800. I*. M. 

uvmiomi. 
Redeeming Power of Love. 

1 What precept, Jesus, is like thine, — 

Forgive, as ye would be forgiven ! 
In this we see the power divine, 

Which shall transform our earth to heaven. 

2 0, not the harsh and scornful word 

The victory over wrong can gain. 
Not the dark prison, or the sword. 
The shackle, or the weary chain. 

3 'Twas heaven that formed the holy plan 

To lead the wanderer home to love ; 
Thus let us save our brother man. 
And imitate our God above. 

801. L. M. 

niBuira 
Christian Hope and Action. 

1 Still hope, still act ! Be sure that life. 

The source and strength of every good. 
Wastes down in feeling's empty stnfe. 
And dies in dreaming's sickly mood. 

2 To toil in tasks however mean. 

For all we know of right and true. 
In this alone our worth is seen ; 
'Tis this we were ordained to do. 
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We watch, as for the daj-ipring near, A • mid the break -ing shade. 





803. S. M. 

• HISS IIABTIirBAV. 

" Come^ Lord Jesut" 

2 Hark I herald Toices near, 
Lead on thy happier day ; 
Come, Lord, and oar hosannas hear ! 
We wait to strew thy way. 

803, S. M. 

MOllTCOMiaT 

Active Effort to do Good. 

1 Sow in the mom thy seed ; 

At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed; 
Broadcast it o'er the land ; 

2 And duly shall appear. 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 

3 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For gamers in the sky. 



2 Want, from the wretch depart F 

Chains, from the captive fall ! 
Sweet mercy, molt the oppressor'B hearty — 
Sufferers are brothers all. 

3 Chnrches and sects, strike down 

Each mean partition-wall ! 
Let love each harsher feeling drow%«— 
Christians are brothers all. 



4 Let love and tmth alone 

Hold human hearts in thrall. 
That heaven its work at length may 
And men be brothers aU. 



804. s. M. 

The Brotherhood Realized. 



jonrt. 



1 Hush, the loud cannon's roar, 
The frantic warrior's call ! 
Why should the earth be drenched in gore t 
Are we not brothers all 1 



805. s. M. 

The same. 



1 No field of vict'ry won 

With blade and battle brana ; 
A nobler triumph shall be oan— 
A bright and happy land. 

2 Too long the man of blood 

Hath ruled without control, 
Nor widow's tears, nor orphan's si^ii^ 
Could touch his iron soul ! 



3 Come, man, to brother man, 
Come in the bond of peace 1 
Let strife and war, with all their 
Of dark'ning horroFi 
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806. s. M. 

The same. 



MISS niTCHXE. 



I We come to thee, O (Jod, 

With hashed and solemn strain ; 
We come to plead for those who lie 
Bound with the prisoner's chain. 

S O, ^ve them contrite hearts, 
To feel their fearfnl sin, 
And give to ns a patient faith 
Those erring ones to win. 

9 Give as to love thj law, 
The paths of vice to shan, 
Bot neyer harshly dare to spam 
The snffering sinful one. 



807. 8. M. 

Mercy and Forgiveness. 

1 I hear the voice of woe ! 

I hear a brother's sigh ! 
Then let my heart with pity flow, 
With tears of love, my eye. 

2 I hear the thirsty cr^ ! 

The hungry fcleg for bread 1 
Then let my spring its stream fopplyy 
My hand its bounty shed. 

3 The debtor humbly sues, 

Who would, but cannot pay ; 
And shall I lenity refuse. 
Who need it every day ? 

4 And shall not wrath relent, 

Touched by that humble straiD» 
My brother ciring, " I repent, 
Nor will ofiend again ? ' 

5 HoW else, on soaring wing, 

Can hope bear high my prayer, 
Up to thy throne, my God, my King, 
To plead for pardon there f 



808.* « & *«. 
The Poor. 



noetL* 



1 Lord, firom thy blessed throne. 
Sorrow look down upon ! 

God save the poor ! 
Teach them true liberty. 



(a»»] 



Biake them fh>m tyrants free, 
Let their homes happy be ! 
(}od save the poor ! 

The arms of wicked men 

Do thou with might restrain,— 

God save the poor ! 
Raise thou their lowliness. 
Succor thou theur distress. 
Thou whom the meanest bless 1 

God save the poor I 

GHve them stanch honesty. 
Let their pride manly be, — 

God save the poor I 
Help them to hold the right. 
Give them both truth and might, 
Lord of all life and light I 

God save the poor ! 



809.* 6&4S. 



A Temperance Hymn for Children. 

Let the still air rejoice — 
Be every youthful voice 

Blended in one ; 
While we renew our strain 
To him, with joy again. 
Who sends the evening rain. 

And morning sun. 



2 His hand in beauty gives 
Each flower and plant that lives, 

Each sunny riU ; 
Springs I which our footsteps meet— 
Fountains I our lips to greet — 
Waters ! whose taste is sweet. 

On rock and hill. 



3 Each summer bnrd that sings 
Drinks, from dear nature's springs. 

Her early dew ; 
And the refreshing shower 
Falls on each herb and flower. 
Giving it life and power. 

Fragrant and new. 



4 So let each faithful child 
Drink of this fountain mfld. 

From eariv youth ; 
Then shall the song we raise 
Be heard in future days — 
Ours be the pleasant ways 

Of peace and trnth. 

* 8faig nallaa B^jam, pagt 71, or loMilea, pagt 117. 
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IS^^^I^i^^S 
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Let the glad ti-dings fly, And every tribe re-ply, Glo-ry to God on higb,At sUvery't fall. 



^'^^i^B^g^^p 



gt^ 



810. 6 & 48. 

I Free, too, the captive mind 
By darkness long confined 

In slavery's night. 
Truth's glorious reign extend, 
Virtue with freedom blend, 
And full salvation send 

With freedom's light. 



BQiroAir. 



811. 6 & 48. 
The Right Triumphant, 



inONTMOUi. 



1 



Jesus, our Lord, descend. 
From the world's wrong defend, 

From sin's dread thrall ; 
Let thine almighty aid 
Our sure defence be made, 
Our souls on thee be stayed ; 

Lord, hear our call 1 



:2 Spirit of troth and love, 
Life-giving holy Dove I 

Speed forth thy flight : 
Move on the waters' face. 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest place, 

"Let there be light!'' 



^m^^^ 



3 Roll on, thou joyfbl day. 
When tyranny's proud sway. 

Stem as the give, ^ 
Shall to the ground be hurled. 
And freedom s flag unfurled. 
Shall wave throughout the worid. 

O'er every slave. 



813.* 7«. 

Work and Joy of Loot. 

1 " Jov to those that love the Lord !** 
Saith the sure, eternal word ; 

Not of earth the joy it brings^ 
Tempered in celestuU springs. 

2 'Tis a joy that, seated deep. 
Leaves not when we sigh and weep; 
Spreads itself in virtuous deeds, 
Sighs for woe, in pity bleeds. 

3 Stem and awful are its tones 
When the patriot martyr gn>ans. 
And the death-pulse beating hign. 
Rapture blends with agony. 

4 Tend'rer is the form it wears, 
Touch'd in love, dissolved in teu% 
When, subdued, at Jesus' fbet^ 
Sinners clasp the mercy-seat. 

* fliof Nurtmlrozf , pagt 96. 
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BtTBNHAM. 7b. 
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Hear, O hear the kneel -ing slave I Break, break the oppressor's rod I 
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icM. foiuor. 



813. 78. 

Prayer fir the Slave. 

2 May the captive's pleading fill 

AH the earth, and all the sky ; 
Everv other voice be still, 
While he pleads with God on high. 

3 From the tyranny within. 

Save thy children. Lord ! we pray ; 
Chains of iron, chains of sin. 
Cast, for ever cast away. 

4 Love to man, and love to God, 

Are the weapons of oar war ; 
These can break the oppressor's rod, 
Borst the bonds that we abhor. 



814.* 7s. 
Give, 



AHORTMOUS. 



1 Give as God hath given thee. 
With a bounty foil and free : 
If he hath with liberal hand, 
Given wealth to thy command, 
For the folness of thy store, 
Give thy needy brother more. 

2 If the lot his love doth give 
Is by earnest toil to live. 

If with nerve and sinew strong 
Thon dost labor hard and long ; 
Then, e'en from thv slender store. 
Give, and Gtod shaU give thee mora. 



Hearts there are with grief oppressed ; 
Forms in tattered raiment dressed ; 
Homes where want and woe abide *, 
Dens where vice and misery hide ; 
With a bounty large and free. 
Give, as God hath given thee. 
Wealth is thine to aid and bless, 
Strength to saccor and redress ; 
Bear thy weaker brother's part, 
Strong of hand and strong of heart ; 
Be thy portion laige or small, 
Give, for God doth give thee all. 

815. 7s. 

p. H. Bwxirta. 
The Work of Temperance. 

Hark ! the voice of choral song. 
Floats upon the breeze along. 
Chanting clear, in solemn lays, — 
" Man redeem^ — to God the praise V* 
Angels, strike the golden lyre ! 
Mortals, catch the heavenly fire ! 
Thousands ransomed from the grave, 
Millions yet our pledge shall save ! 
Save from sin's destructive breath. 
Save from sorrow, shame and death ;^ 
Foul intemperance and strife ; — 
Save the husband, children, wife ! 
Courage ! let no heart despair — 
Mighty is the truth we bear 1 
Forward then, baptized in love, 
Led by wisdom from above I 



B«|taft tita first two liiMi of rnnilo. 
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So shall plenteous fruit be giv - en, Thro' an in-flaence all di • Tine. 




816. 8 & 78. 

KASTnas. 

Tlie Christian Reformer Encouraged. 

2 Sow thy seed, be never weary, 

Let liot fear thy mind employ ; 
Though the prospect be most dreary, 

Thou may 8t reap the fruits of joy : 
Lo ! the scene of verdure brightening, 

See the rising grain appear ; 
Look again ! the fields are whit'ning, 

Harvest-time is surely near. 

817. 8 & 78. 

MISS OASIT. 

Christian Progress and Reform. 

1 Toiling in the earthly vineyard 

Many bands have found a place ! 
Some are ncnring to the summit — 
Some are at the mountain's base. 

2 Progress is the stirring watchword 

Cheers them onward to the height : 
Canst thou pause and play the la^ard, 
With its glories full in sight ? 

3 Who shall tell what bound or barrier 

To improvement heaven designed 1 
Who shall dare to fix the limits, 
To the onward march of mind t 



4 Only he, who into being 

Called th' unfathomea human aonl, 
He for whom the hymn of progpress 
Through eternity shall roll 1 



818. 8 & 78. 
Day is Breaking. 



AROimiooi. 



1 Earth is waking, day is breaking ! 

Darkness from the hills haa flown ; 
Pale with terror, trembline error 
Flies forever from her throne ! 

2 Up, to labor, friend and neighbor ; 

Hope and work with all thy might. 
Heaven is near thee, God will see thee^ 
He doth ever bless the right. 

3 Earth is waking, day is breaking ! 

Fellow toiler bend thine ear ; 
Hear ye not the angeb speaking 
Words of love and words of cfaecrt 

4 Then to labor, friend and neightxar, 

With thy soul's resistleaa might ; 
Never fear thee, Grod is near thee^ 
He doth ever bleu the right. 
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819. 8 & 78. 

Temperance Votes, 



pmpoirT. 



1 Pillows wet with tears of angaish, 
Coaches pressed in sleepless woe, 
Where the sons'of Belial languish, 
Father, may we never know. 



2 For the maddening cnp shall never 
To oar thirsting lips be pressed, 
But our draft shall be, forever, 
The cold water thou hast blessed. 



This shall give us strength to labor. 
This make fill oar stores increase ; 

This, with thee and with our neighbor, 
Bind us in the bonds of peace. 



For the lake, the well, the river, 
Water-brook and crystal spring. 

Do we now, to thee, the Giver, 
Thanks, our daily tribute, bring. 



830. 8&78. 

For a Charitable Occasion, 



1 Bfighty One, whose name is holy. 

Thou wilt save thy work alive, 
And the spirit of the lowlpr 

Thou wilt visit and revive. 
What thy prophets thus have spoken. 

Ages witness as they roll ; 
Bleeding hearts and spirits broken. 

Touched by thee, O God, are whole. 



By thy pitying spirit guided, 

Jesus sought the sufferer's door ; 
Comfort for the poor provided, 

And the mourner's sorrows bore ; — 
So thy mercy's angel, bending. 

Heard a friendless prisoner's call, 
And thro' night's cold vault descending, 

Loosed from chains thy servant Paul. 



Father, as thy love is endless. 

Working by thy servants thus. 
The forsaken and the friendless 

Deign to visit e'en by us ; 
So shall each with spint fervent 

Laboring with thee here below. 
Be declared thy faithful servant, 

Where there's neither want nor woe. 



891. 8&7s. 

BOPIDALI OOU 

Reign of Christian Peace, 

1 Tears are coming — speed them onward ! 

When the sword shall gaiher rust. 
And the helmet, lance, and falchion. 
Sleep in silent dust I 

2 Earth has heard too long of battle. 

Heard the trumpet's voice too long ! 
But another age advances, 
Seers foretold in song. 

3 Tears are coming when, forever, 

War's dread banner shall be furled, 
And the angel peace be welcomed. 
Regent of the world 1 

4 Hail with song that glorious era, 

When the sword shall gather mst, 
And the helmet, lance, and £edchion. 
Sleep in silent dust I 



833. 8&7s. 
7^ same. 



Hark ! the sounds of joy and gladness; 

Whence the shout of rural mirth ? 
Man repents his murderous madness, 

Man, the tiger of the earth ! 
Lo ! the glittering sword descending, 

Cleaves the soil it drenched before ; 
And the spear, the vintage tending, 

Grives its work of carnage o'er. 



Men, not now their hands imbruing. 

Brother, in a brother's blood, 
Sport with terror, death and ruin, 

Beckless borne on passion's flood ; 
Arts of peace, the nations blessing. 

Clothe the hills, the valleys cheer ; 
While the world, its wrongs redr^sing, 

Breathes a new, sabbatic year. 

Lord of earth ! its mournful storj 

Hasten, in thy grace, to close; 
Bring the days of brighter glory, 

Calm its tumults, heal its woes ; 
All, around the cross uniting. 

Blend in one harmonious throng; 
Peace, the rolls of time inditing, 

Love, the aniyersal song. 
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833. 7&68. 

>• H. CHAPnr. 
TA« TFbrA; of Temperance. 

2 Our father's God, our Iceeper ! 
Be thou our strength divine I 



Thou sendest forth the reaper — 
The harvest all is thine. 

Koll on, roll on this gladness, 
Till, driven from every shore, 

The drunkard's sin and madness 
Shall smite the earth no mora. 
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LTEB. 



824. 7 & 68. 

Temperance Uymn. 

1 How long shall virtue languish, 

How long shall folly reign, 
While many a heart with anguish 

Is weeping o'er the plain ? 
How long shall dissipation 

Her deadly waters pour, 
Throughout this favored nation, 

Her millions to devour ? 

S When shall the veil of blindness 

Fall from the shrine of wealth, 
Restoring human kindness, 

And industry, and health ? 
When shall the charms so luring 

Of bad example cease, 
The end at once securing 

Of temperance and peace ? 



S We hail with joy unceasing 

The band whose pledge is given. 
Whose numbers are increasing 

Amid the smiles of heaven. 
Their virtues, never failing. 

Shall lead to brighter days, 
Where holiness, prevailing. 

Shall fill the earth with praise. 



835. 7 & 68. 

J. 0. ADAXS. 

Womaai*» Work for Temperance. 

1 The temperance cause forever ! 

Its record is on high ; 
Man's will, and man's endeavor, 

Crowned with God's victory I 
In every land its story 

Of triumph hath been told ; 
Be onr true aim and glory 

Its beauties to unfold. 



S Help I for among the voices 

That cheer its onward way. 
We hear one that rejoices, 

'Mid adverse night or day ; 
'Tis that of Woman, ready 

In this great work of love, 
The faltering hand to steady. 

The cause of God to prove. 

S Guardians of home and nation. 
Awake, arise, and save 
A rising generation 
From £e inebriate's grave ! 



The deadly foe is lurking 
In our most secret ways ; 

Let us be up and working, 
To end his impious days ! 



826. 7 & 6s. 
Peace Triumphant. 



MRS. OOLSUUr. 



1 The mom of peace is beaming — 

Its glory will appear ; 
Behold its early gleaming, 
' The day is drawing near ; 
The spear shall then be broken, 

And Blieathed the glittering sword— 
The olive be the token, 

And Peace the greeting word. 

2 Yes — yes, the day is breaking ! 

Far brighter joys that beam ! 
The nations round are waking. 

As from a midnight dream : 
They see it radiance shedding. 

Where all was dark as night ; 
*Tis higher, wider spreading — 

A boundless flood of light. 



827. 7&68. 



ms. oouuaa. 



Freedom Advancing. 

1 The happy day is dawning, 

The earth's bright jubilee— 
The long expected morning, 

That sets the bondman free ; 
The present signs betoken 

That joyful time of peace ; 
All 'chains shall soon be broken, 

And wrong and crime shall 

2 Our land has long been blighted 

With sins of every name, 
Like heathen lands benighted, 

And gloried in. its shame : 
But every day is laden 

With hope of good to come ; 
Earth yet shall be an Eden, — 

A paradise shall bloom. 

3 In suffering and reproaches. 

We'll toil for truth and right; 
The Jubilee approaches, 

We hail its dawning light : 
With faith and zeal increasing, 

We'll toil till slavery cease. 
And earth receive the blessing 

Of universal peace. 
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Bat peaeefal wm the night In whioh the Prlnoe of Ught His reign of peace up - on the earth he gin 





838. 6 * 108. 

MXLTOR, OAKDim AKD DWIOBT. 

The Prince of Peace. 

2 Unwilling kings obeyed, 
And sheathed the battle blade, 

And called their bloody legions from the field; 
In silent awe they wait, 
And close the warrior's gate, 

Nor know to whom their homage thus they 
yield. 

3 The peaceful conquerer goes, 
And trinmphs o'er his foes, 

His weapons drawn from armories above; 

Behold the yanquished sit 

Submissive at his feet. 
And strife and hate are changed to peace and 
love. 



829. 6 & 108. 
The Brotherhood Enjoyed. 



I. DAVIS. 



I No 8oand of deadly strife. 
No morderoos lost of life, 
fihall rend the air, or fill the hearts of men ; 



When gentle as a dove, 
Omnipotent in love. 
The Prince of Peace shall visit earth again. 



2 O then, where war has rolled, 
Through ages dark and old, 
Its sureing billows, dyed with htunan gore. 
The stream of God shall glide 
To nations far and wide, 
While love's sweet anthem swdls from shore to 
shore. 



3 The inebriate's fount of woe. 
Forever sealed, shaU flow 

No more to desolate the homes of men : 
The oppressor's iron rod. 
Doomed by the living Gk>d, 

Shall never smite his plundered poor again. 



4 See ! see I glad beams of light, 

Athwart sin's heavy night. 
Stream from the morning's widely openhig gates: 

All hail ! the King of kings 

Abroad his banner flings. 
And earth, snbdoed, his peaceftil nign awaiti. 
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PORTUGUESE HYMN. lis. 
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830. ii» 

7^A« ^n^ tn the Prison, 

2 They come, in their mercy and power, to dispel 
The spectre* of gloom from the prisoner's cell ; 
In love's name to say to the stricken one there, 
That God still hath ear and an answer to prayer. 

3 And strong grows the heart of the oatcast— and soon 
In that dim prison come the pure light-gleams of noon ; 
The resolve and the faith of the sinner forgiyen, 

Send him back to the world with a heart seeking heaven. 

4 God's angels ! Love speed them o'er earth's vride domain ! 
New aids to impart, and new triumphs to gain ; 

Till the wrathful and wrong from our world shall retire, 
And humanity's groans in ner praises expire. 

5 For the promise of truth — though the doubting deny— 
Is, that love shall prevail in the earth as on high ; 

Its life-waters healmg, wherever they flow, 
With the angels above, or the angels below. 
[26J 
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Then up and be do-lng, tho' cowards may fiul ; Thy da - ty par • so-ing, dare all, and pre • Tail ! 
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831. H8. 

Christian Perseverance^ 

2 If scorn be thy portion, if hatred and loss, 
If stripes or a prison, remember the cross ! 
God watches above thee, and he will reqaite ; 
Desert those that love thee, but never the right ! 



832.* CM. 

WMm. 
The Works of God recounted to Posterity. 

1 Let children hear tho mightjr deeda, 

Which God performed of old ; 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which oar fathers told. 

2 He bids as make his glories known,— 

His work of power and grace ; 
And we'll convey his wonders down, 
Through every rising race. 

3 Oar lips shall tell them to oar sons. 

And they again to theirs, 
That generations yet anbom. 
May teach them to their hein. 

4 Thus shall they learn, in Grod alone 

Their hope securely stands ; 



That they may ne'er forget his wotIeb, 
But practice his commands. 



833.* C. M. 

The Young Exhorted. 



DOOMUMii 



1 Ye hearts, with youthfal vigor warm. 

In smiling crowds draw near, 
And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high. 

Stoops to converse with you ; 
And lays his radiant gloi-ics hy, 
Your friendship to pursue. 

3 The soul that longs to seek his &oe, 

Is sure his love to gain ; 
And those that early seek his graei^ 
Shall never seek m vain. 



' 8lDf Holman,pttel8i. 



CHILDREN AND SABBATH SCHOOLS. 



303 



NEW HAVEN. O. M. 



OIARDIKI. 



• l.Ye joy- ons ones! up - on 
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joy- ons ones! np - on whose brow The light of youth is shed; 






a^fe=' 



t=t:i=:r-tTt 



1 



i^i 




t=t 



fi^ 



^^ 




)— J ^—4. 



i^^p!!^ 



t=t 



S3? 



O'er whose glad path life's ear - \y flow'rs In glow - ing beau - ty spread; 

H-T— I— AJ 1 -^^^--r 




? 



Hf 






Sii^=^ 



^^: 



'■t=X 






i^ 







p=;^^ 



i 



^rt 



t=x 



SS 



t 



^tci=t 



i 



For - get not him whose love bath poar'd A - roand the gold • en light, 

Pi=s^ ^-4 — -J a :r^^ 



— 0.x -^ # > ■• — H^ ■■ 





And tingM those opening buds of hope 
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834. C. M. 

Baioot' ooUh 
Remember thy Creator in the days of thy youth. 

2 Thou tempted one ! just entering 

Upon enchanted ground, 
Ten thousand snares are spread for thee, 

Ten thousand foes surround : 
A dark and a deceitful band, 

Upon thy path they lower ; 
Trust not thine own unaided streiigUi, 

To saTO thee from their power. 



Thou whose yet bright and joyous eye 

May soon be dimmed with tears, 
To whom the hours of bitterness 

Must come in coming years ; 
Teach early thy confiding eye 

To pierce the cloudy screen, 
To look above the storms of lift^ 

Eternally serene. 
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835. C. M. 

Early Religion. 



F. HSBKB. 



2 Lo, sach the child whoso early feet 

The paths of peace have trod ; 
Whose sacred heart with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 Thou who giv'st us life and breath, 

We seek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep as still thine own. 



WATTS. 



836. C. M. 

Gofs Word for Youth. 

1 How shall the young secure their hearts, 

And guard their lives from sin ? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 'Tis, like the sun, a heavenly light, 

That guides us all the day. 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

3 Thy word is everlasting truth : 

How pure is every page ! 
That holy book shall guide oar yoath. 
And well support our age. 



837. CM. 

WATTS. 

Children may imitaU Ckriat. 

1 What bless'd examples do I find 

Writ in the word of truth. 
Of children who began to mind 
Religion in their youth. 

2 Jesus who reigns above the sky. 

And keeps the world in awe, 
Once was a child as young as I, 
And kept his Father's law. 



3 At twelve years old ho talked with men— 
The Jews in wonder stand. 
Yet he obeyed his mother then. 
And came at her command. 



4 Children a sweet hosanna song. 

And blest their Savioor's name ; 
They gave him honor with their tongae^ 
While scribes and priests blaspheme. 

5 Then why should I so long delay 

What others learn so soon ; 
I would not pass another day. 
Without this work began. 
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838. c. M. 

Teaching Litde C^dren, 

1 O, say not, think not, heavenly notes 

To childish ears are vain, — 
That the yoang mind at random floats. 
And cannot reach the strain. 

2 Was not oar Lord a little child, 

Taught hy degrees to pray, 
By ikther dear and mother mild ' 
Instracted day by day 1 

3 And loved he not of heaven to talk 

Witii children in his sight, 
To meet them in his daily walk, 
And to his arms invite ? 

4 In his own words we Christ adore ; 

Bat angels, as we speak, 
Higher above our meaning soar 
Than we o'er children weak. 



WATT*. 



PABIB. 



839. C. M. 

Early Piety. 

1 When children ^ve their hearts to God, 

'Tis pleasing in his eyes ; 
A flower, when offered in the bad, 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

2 It saves as from a thoasand snares 

To mind religion yonng : 
Grace will preserve our following yean, 
And make our virtues strong. 

3 To thee, Almighty God, to thee 

May we our nearts resign ; 
'Twill please us to look back and see, 
That our whole lives were thine. 

840. C. M. 

Childhood looking to Jesus, 

1 Dear Jesus ! ever at my side, 

How loving must thou be 
To leave thy throne in heaven to guard 
A little child like me. 

2 I cannot feel thee touch my hand 

With prcHSure light and mild, 
To check mc, as my mother did 
When I was but a child. 

3 But I have felt thee in my thoughts 

Fighting with sin for me ; 
And when my heart loves God, I know 
The sweetness is from thee. 

4 And when, dear Saviour ! I kneel down 

Morning and night to prayer, 
Something there is withui my heart 
Which tells me thou art there. 

5 Yes ! when I pray, thou prayeit too— 

The prayer is all for me ; 
But when I sleep, thou sleepest not, 
But watchest patiently. 

126*1 
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841. CM. 

XPI8G0PAL COUU 

Remember thy Creator." 

\ In the glad morn of life, when youth 
With generous ardor glows, 
And shines in all the fairest charms 
That beauty can disclose ; 

2 Deep on thy soul, — iKjfore its powers 

Are yet by vice enslaved, — 
Be thy Creator's lofty name 
And character engraved. 

3 For soon the shades of grief may cload 

The sunshine of thy days ; 
And cares and toils, an endless round. 
Encompass all thy ways. 

4 True wisdom, early sought and gained, 

In age will give thee rest ; 
then, improve the mom of life, 
To make its evening blest! 

84a. CM. 

Youthful Industry, 

1 How doth the little busy bee 

Improve each shining hour, 
And gather honey all the day 
From every opening flower ! 

2 How skilfully she builds her cell ! 

How neat she spreads her wax I 
And Iftbors uai-d to store it well 
With the sweet food she makes. 

3 In works of labor or of skill, 

I would be busy too. 
For Satan finds some mischief stUl, 
For idle hands to do. 

4 In books, or work, or healthful play, 

Let my first years be past, 

That I may give for every day 

Some good account at last. 

843. CM. 

BOWSES HTXlfS. 

TTie Teacher's Prayer for Grace, 

1 Teach us, O Lord, we earnest pray, 

Let grace to us be given. 
To point our rising charge the way 
To happiness and heaven. 

2 O, that with wisdom from above 

Our minds may be imbued ; 
With patience, tenderness, and 1ot6, 
And eeal in doing good. 

3 The Saviour's mind may we possess, 

And in his strength be strong ; 
Through disappointment and success 
Pass steadily along. 

4 Faithful in duty, may wc stand 

Accepted at thy throne ; 
Smile, Saviour, on this youthful band. 
And claim them for thine own. 
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J. DUTTOH, JS. 
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844. CM. 

DODDUDGK. 

The Gentle Shepherd. 

a Permit them to approach, he cries. 
Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For 'twas to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came. 

3 Ye little flock, with pleasure hear ; 
Ye children seek his face ; 
And fly with transport to receive 
The blessings of his grace. 

845. C'. M. 

AHOIfTMOUi. 

Death of a Teacher. 

1 'Farewell, dear friend ! a long farewell I 

For we shall meet no more 
Till we are raised with thee to dwell 
On Zion's happy shore. 

2 Our friend and brother, lo I is dead ! 

The cold and lifeless clay 
Has made in dust its silent bed, 
And there it must decay. 

3 Farewell, dear friend, again farewell, — 

Soon we shall rise to thee ; 
And when we meet, no tongue can tell 
How great our joys shall be. 



t 



im^. 




4 No more we'll mourn thee, parted friend. 
But lift our ardent prayer. 
And every thought an^ eobrt bend 
To rise and join thee theze. 



846. C. M. 

BOtrOM 8. 8. ■. 

Death of a Schoiar, 



1 Death has been here, and borne awaj 

A brother from our side, 
Just in the morning of his day. 
As young as we he died. 

2 We cannot tell who next may fall 

Beneath thy chastening rod ; 
One must be first, but let ns all 
Prepare to meet our God. 

3 May each attend with willing feet 

The means of knowledge here ; 
And wait around thy mercy-seat. 
With hope as well as fear. 

4 Lord, to thy wisdom and thy care 

May we resign our days ; 
Content to live and serve thee hen^ 
Or die and sing thy praise. 
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HOPE. L. M. 



N. D. GOULD. 
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l.We are but young, yet we may sing The prais-es of our heav'nly King; 
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He made the earth, the sea, the sky. And all the star - ry worlds on high. 
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847. L- M. 

Ife arc 6t<< ybun^. 



AHOXTMOUS. 



2 We are but young — ^we need a guide ; 
Je8n«, in thee we would confide : 

O lead us in the path of truth, 
Protect and bless our helpless youth. 

3 We are but young — yet God has shed 
Unnumbered blessings on our head ; 
Then let our youth in riper days 

Be all devoted to thy praise. 



848. I- M. 

God—Our Father. 



S. S. B. BOOK. 



1 Great God ! and wilt thou condescend 
To be my Father and my Friend ? 
I but a child, and thou so high, 
The Lord of earth and air and sky 1 

S Art thou my Father ? — let me be 
A meek, obedient child to thee ; 
And try, in every deed and thought, 
To serve and please thee as I ought. 

8 Art thou my Father ? — I'll depend 
Upon the care of such a friend ; 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to thee. 



4 Art thou my Father ? — Then, at last, 
When all my days on earth are past, 
Send down and take me, in thy love. 
To be thy better child above. 

849. L. M. 

AHOVTMOUt. 

Sunday School Teachers* Hymn, " 

1 While yet the youthful spirit bears 

The image of its God within, 
And unofiaced that beauty wears, 
So soon to be destroyed by sin ; 

2 Then is the time for faith and love 

To take in charge their precious care. 
Teach the young eye to look above. 
Teach the young knee to bend in prayer. 

3 The world will come with care and crime. 

And tempt too many a heart astray ; 
Still the seed sown in early time 
Will not be wholly cast away. 

4 The infant prayer, the infant hymn. 

Within the darkened soul will rise, 
* When age's weary eye is dim. 

And the grave's shadow round us lies. 

5 Lord, grant our hearts be so inclined, 

Thy work to seek, thy will to do ; 
And while we teach the youthful mind. 
Our own be taught thy lessons too. 
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850. L. M. 

OAWOOD. 

Answering God*8 Call. 

S A Yoice unknown the stillness broke ; 
" Samuel !" it called, and thrice it spoke ; 
He rose ; he asked whence came the word ; 
From Eli 1 No, — it was the Lord. 

3 Thus early called to serve his God, 
In paths of ri^hteoasness he trod ; 
Prophetic visions fired his breast, 
And all the chosen tribes were blest. 

4 Speak, Lord I and, from onr earliest days, 
Incline our hearts to love thy ways ; 

Thy wakening voice hath reached our ear : 
Speak, Lord, to us ; thy servants hear. 

851. I'M. 

MONTOOMIRT. 

Sabbath School Anniversary. 

1 From vf ar to year in love we meet ; 
From year to year in peace we part ; 
The tongues of children uttering sweet 
The thrilling: joy of every heart. 

5 But time rolls on ; and, year by year, 

We chanp:e, ^row up, or pass away ; 
Not twice the saime assembly hero 
Have hailed the children's festal day. 

3 Death, ere another year, may strike 
Some in our number marked to fall : 
Be young and old prepared alike ; 
The warning is to each, to all. 



I. i. CBon. 



859. L. M. 

Deaih of a Scholar. 

1 We come our Sabbath hymn to raise, 

Our earnest, humble prayer to pour ; 
One voice is hushed, its notes of praise 
Shall mingle here with ours no mon. 

2 The lips are still, tbe eye is dim, 

That brightly beamed with joy and lore ; 
The spirit, it hath gone to him 
Who freely gave it from above. 

3 We will not weep, for Jesus said, 

** Let little children to me come ;" 
But pray that onr young hearts be led 
To seek our everlasting home. 

853. L. M. 

AHORTXOn. 

For the Close of a Sabbath School. 

1 Father, once more let grateful praise 

And humble prayer to thee ascend ; 
Thou Guide and Guardian of our ways. 
Our early and our only friend. 

2 Since every day and hour that's gone 

Has been with mercy richly crowned, 
Mercy, we know, shall still flow on. 
Forever sure as time rolls round. 

3 Hear then the parting prayers wo pooTi 

And bind our hearts in love alone ; 
And if we meet on earth no more. 
May we at last sorroond thy thrOfMb 
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THAYEB. S. M. 
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854. s. M. 

▲Hoimioini* 
The Kingdom of God is Within, 

2 In OB reveal thy laws, 

And teach as all thy will ; 
That we, devoted to thy caase. 
Thy pleasare may falfil. 

3 Let peace, and joy, and love, 

Be fully, freely given, 
And may oar youthful hearts improve 
Till we are lit for heaven. 



855. S. M. 

The Guide of Youth, 



AHOirmoui. 



1 From earliest dawn of life. 

Thy goodness wo have shared ; 
And still we live to sing thy praise, 
By sovereign mercy spared. 

a To learn and do thy will, 
O Lord, our hearts incline ; 
And o'er the path of future liife 
Command thy light to shine. 

3 While taught thy word of truth. 

May wo that word receive ; 
And when we hear of Jesus' name. 
In that blest name believe. 

4 O let us never tread 

The broad, destructive road ; 
But trace those holy paths which lead 
To gbry and to God. 



856. 8. M. 

▲HOaiMOW. 

Youth and the Spring-time, 

Sweet IB the time of spring, 

When nature's charms appear ; 
The birds with ceaseless pleasare sing. 

And hail the opening year : 
Bot sweeter fkr the spring 

Of wisdom and of grace. 
When children bless and praise their SSng, 

Who loves the youthful race. 



Sweet is the dawn of day, 

When light just streaks the sky ; 
When shades and darkness pass away. 

And morning's beams are nigh : 
But sweeter far the dawn 

Of piety in youth ; 
When doubt and darkness are withdrawn. 

Before the light of tnith. 



Sweet is the early dew. 

Which gilds the mountain tops, 
And decks each plant and flower 

With pearly, glittering drops ; 
But sweeter far the scene 

On Zion's holy hill. 
When there the dew of yoath i 

Iti fi«8hnes8 to distiL 
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857. S. M. 

WATTS. 

Early Instruction. 

2 Dear Lord ! this book of thine 

Informs me where to go, 
For grace to pardon all ray sin. 
And make me holy too. 

3 Oh ! may thy Spirit teach. 

And make my heart receive, 
Those truths which all thy servants preach. 
And all thy saints believe. 

• 

4 Then shall I praise the Lord, 

In a more chccrfal strain, 
That I was tau^irht to read his word, 
And have not learned in vain. 



858.* ^»^ 

OAMPBKIX'S COLL. 

Prayer for Children. 

1 God of mercy, hear our prayer 

For the children thou hast given ; 
Let them all thy blessings share — 
Grace on earth and bliss in heaven. 

2 In the morning of their days 

May their hearts be drawn to thee ; 
Let them learn to lisp thy praise 
In their earliest infancy. 



3 When we see their passionf rise. 

Sinful habits unsubdued, 
Then to thee we lift our eyes. 
That their hearts may be renewed. 

4 For this mercy. Lord, we cry ; 

Bend thine ever-gracious ear ; 
While on thee our souls rely, 
Hear our prayer — in mercy hear. 

859.* 7.. 

Leaving School for Church. 

1 To thy temple I repair ; 

« Lord, I love to worship there ; 
Abba ! Father I give me grace 
In thy courts to seek thy S&ce. 

2 While thy glorious praise is sung. 
Touch my Tips, imlooso my tongue ; 
While the prayers of saints aaoend, 
God of love, to mine attend. 

3 While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in thy name, 
While I hearken to thy law. 
Fill my soul with humble awe. 

4 From thy house when I return. 
May my heart within me bum ; 
And at evening let me say, 
'* I have walked with God to-day. 
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860. 7 & 68. 

Sabbath School Hymn, 



AR0HTM0U8. 



I We come, God, with fi^ladness, 

Our humble thanks to bring ; 
With hearts yet free from sadness, 

Our hymns of praise we sing : 
Along our paths are glowing 

The tokens of thy love ; 
Like streams of bounty flowing, 

Thy mercy from above. 

S Here then, in childhood's rooming, 

Oar hymns to thee we raise ; 
Thy love, our lives adorning. 

Shall fill our hearts with praise. 
Thy will henceforth, forever, 

Shall be our only guide ; 
From duty may we never, 

O, never, turn aside ! 



861. 7 & 68. 
Remember thy Creator. 



ANoimcous. 



1 O come in life's gay morning, 

Ere in thy sunny way 
The flowers of hope have withered, 

And sorrows end the day ; 
Come while from joy's bright foantain 

The streams of pleasure flow ; 
Come, ere thv buoyant spirits 

Have felt tlie blight of woe. 

2 Remember thy Creator 

Now in thy youthful days, 
And he will guide thy footsteps 

Through life's uncertain maze. 
Remember thy Creator, 

He calls in tones of love. 
And offers deathless glories 

In brighter worlds above. . 

8 And in the hour of sadness. 

When earthly joys depart, 
His love shall bo thy solace. 

And cheer thy drooping heart ; 
And when life's storm is over. 

And thou from earth art free, 
Thy God will be thy portion 

Throughout eternity. 



8Q2. 7 & 6s. 

AHOimfOOl. 

" ITie seraphs bright are hooering." 

1 The seraphs bright are hovering 
Around the throne above ; 



Their harps are ever tuning 
To thrilling tones of love. 

Or through the azure isoaring. 
Or poised on snowy wing. 

With glowing hearts adoring. 
Sweet choral notes they sing. 

2 From earth is daily rising 

A rich harmonious song, 
From sunny, perfumed flowers, 

By breezes borne along. 
From hills in sunlight glittering, 

From smooth, deep emerald seas, 
A cloud of praise is rising. 

Like incense on the breeze. 

3 And childhood's voice is chanting 

A full, harmonious song, 
Wlien morning light is breaking. 

Or evening sweeps along. 
For should we fail proclaiming 
. Our great Redeemer's praise. 
The stones our silence shaming. 

Would their hosannas raise 



86'3. 7 & 68. 

▲Roimicm. 
Flocking to Chn8t*8 Banner. 

1 When his salvation bringing. 

To Zion Jesus came. 
The children all stood singing 

Hosanna to his name. 
Nor did their zeal offend him. 

But as he rode alone. 
He let them still attend him. 

And smiled to hear their song. 

2 And since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still ; 
Though now as King he reigneth 

On Zion's heavenly hill : 
We'll flock around his banner. 

Who sits upon the throne ; 
And cry aloud, " Hosanna 

To David's royal Son." 

3 For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Redeemer's praise ; 
The stones, our silence shaming, 

Might well hosanna raise. • 
But shall wo only render 

The tribute of our words « 
No ! while our hearts are tender. 

They, too, shall be the Ix)rd'«. 



Sing th« abort Hymnt to W«bb, page 282. 
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IVES. 8 & 7s. 
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DB. OAMIDOB. 
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1. We have met in peace to-geth-er In this house of God a - gain; 
Here to breathe onr ad • o • ra - tlon, Here the Saviour's praise to sing; 









Con • stant fWends have led us hith-er. Here to chant the sol -emn strain; 
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May the Spir • it of Sal - .Ta- tlon, Come with heal- ing m bis wing. 
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864. 8 & 7s. 

W. D. dAEKI. 

Opening of the Sabbath School, 

S We have met, and Time is flying ; 

"We shall part, and still his wing, 
Sweeping o'er the dead and dying. 

Will the changeful seasons bring : 
I«t as, while our hearts are lightest, 

Li our fresh and early years, 
Tom to Him whose soul is brightest, 

And whose grace will calm our fears. 

) He will aid us, should existence 

With its sorrows sting the breast ; 
Gleaming in the onward distance 

Faith will mark the land of rest : 
There, 'midst day-beams round him playing, 

We our Father's face shall see. 
And shall hear him gently saying, 

"Little children, come to me.' 

865. 8 & 78. . 

MJUtT L. DUKOAir. 

ChiUTs Evening Prayer, 

1 Jeans, tender Shepherd, hear us ; 
Bless thy little lambs to-night : 
Through the darkness be thou near its ; 
Keep us safe till morning light. 



S All this day thy hand has led as» 
And we thank thee for thy care ; 
Thon hast clothed us, warmed ns, fed ni, 
Listen to our evening prayer ! 

S May our sins be all fora;iven ; 

Bless the friends we love so weQ; 
Take us, when we die, to heaven, 
Happy there with thee to dwelL 



866. 8 & 7s. 
Children's Hymn. 

1 Lord, a little band, and lowly, 

We are come to sing to thee ; 
Thou art great, and high, and holy— 
O how solemn should we be I 

2 Fill onr hearts with thoughts of Jem, 

And of heaven where he is gone; 
And let nothing ever please ns 
He would grieve to look upon. 

8 Let onr sins be aU foreiven : 

Make us fear whate er is wrong; 
load us on our way to heaven. 
There to sing a nobler song. 
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ICINEB. 8 Se 7s. 
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8. B. BAXX. 
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1. Sa-viourl who thv flock art feed-ing With the Shepherd's kindest care,All the fee - ble 
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867. 8&78. 

▲HOimfoin. 
Children commended to Christ, 

1 Sayioar! who thy flock art feeding • 

With the Shepherd's kindest care. 
All the feeble gently leading. 

While the lambs* thy bosom share ; 
Now, these little ones receiving, 

Fold them in thy gracious arm ; 
There we know — thy word believing — 

Only there, secure from harm. 

S Never, from thy pasture roving, 
Let them bo tlie lion's prey ; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving, 

Keep them all life's dangerous way ; 
Then within thy fold eternal 

Let them find a resting place ; 
Feed m pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of thy grace. 

1271 



868. 8 & 78. 

Children's Prayer, 

1 God of mercy and of wisdom. 

Hear thy children's lisping cry ; 
Let thy presence. Lord, be with them. 
Teaching lessons from on high. 

2 Here, beneath thy wing, we seat as. 

Up to heaven for wisdom look; 
Lora, in mercy deign to meet us,^ 
Meet us in thy sacred book. 

3 Since thy truth doth gild its pages. 

May that truth, Lord, make us fine* 
On the rock of endless ages 
Let our faith establish^ be. 

4 To our faith we'll add the graces. 

Virtue, knowledge, patience, 1ot« : 
When on earth we leave our plaoes. 
Raise us all to seats above. 
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TAYLOB. 8 & 78. 



8. B. BALL. 
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1. Child-hood, bring thy free ob - la - tion ; Sing the Lord Je - ho - rah's praise : 
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Ma- kcr, Ba • ler, Light, Sal-Ta • tion; Jast and true in all hi» uraya. 
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869. 8 & 78. 

Childhood's Offering.' 



i. e. a»AMi. 



2 Angel harp and voice adore him,— 
Strains to mortal ears unknown ; 
May not childhood come before him f 
Will he not its homage own ? 

a Lo, from heayen's high throne he bendetb, 
When from gardens of his grace 
Yoathfiil love, to him ascendeth, 
And in blessing shows his face. 

4 Feeble thongh our song, and lowly 

Though onr place on earth may be,— 
Hear, and grant ns, High and Holy, 
Everlasting good in Uiee ! 

870. 8 & 7s. 

B. 0. wmBsmr. 

Death of a Female Scholar. 

1 One sweet flower has drooped and fiided, 
One sweet infant voice has fled, 
One fair brow the grave has shaded, 
One dear school-mate now is dead. 

5 But we feel no thought of sadness, 

For our friend is happy now ; 
She has knelt in soul-felt gladness, 
Where the blessed angels bow. 



8 She has gone to heaven before us. 
But she turns and waves her hand, 
Pointing to the glories o'er as. 
In that happy spirit land. 



4 Gk>d, om* Father, watch above os. 
Keep us all from danger free ; 
Do thou guard and guide and lore 
Till, like her, we go to thee. 



871. L. p. M. 

National Praiae and Prayer. 

1 With grateful hearts, with joyful toogofli^ 
To God we raise united songs ; 

His power and mercy we proclahn : 
Through every age, O, may we own 
Jehovah here has fixed his throne. 

And triumph in his mighty name. 



2 Long as the moon her course shall nu^ 
Or men behold the circling smi, 

Lord, m our land support thy reiga ; 
Crown her just counsel with succeM, 
With truth and peace her borders blnoi^ 

And all thy sacred rights mi^intain^ 
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WHITTEMOBE. L. M. 6 lines. 



DAVIS. 









1. Faith of oar farthers! liv - ing still In spite of dan-geon, fire and sword; 
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0, how oar hearts beat high with joy, When-e'er we hear that glo-rious word! 
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Faith of 



oar fa - thers! Ho - ly Faith 1 We will 
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be true to thee till death! 
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872. L- M. 6L 

AJrORTMOUS. 

Th& Faith of our Fathers. 

2 Faith of our fathers ! Good men's prayers, 
Shall win our country all to thee ; 
And through the truth that comes from Qod, 

Oar land shall then indeed be free. 
Faith of our Fathers ! Holy Faith ! 
We will be true to thee till death I 

S Faith of our fathers ! wo will love 
Both friend and foo in all oar strife : 
And preach thee too, as love knows how, 

By kindly words and virtuous life : 
Faith of oar Fathers 1 Holy Faith 1 
We will be true to thee till death I 

873. L. M. 6L 

H. wABi, nu 
The God of our Fathers. 

Israers host to exile driven, 
AcTOM the flood the pilgrims fled ; 



Their hands bore up the ark of heaven, 

And heaven their trusting footsteps led. 
Till on these savage shores they trod. 
And won the wilderness for God. 

2 Then, when their weary ark found rest, 

Another Zion proudly grew j 
In more than Judah's glory dressed, 

With light that Israel never knew. 
From sea to sea her empire spread, 
Her temple heaven, and Christ her bead. 

8 Thea let the grateful Charch to-day 
Its ancient rite with gladness keep ; 
And still our fathers' Ciod display 

His kindness, though the fathers sleep. 
O, bless as thou hast blest the past. 
While earth, and time, and heaven shall lift ! 
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DBESDEN. L. M. 6 lines. 
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1. Like Is -rael'8 tribes on E - gypt's flood, Our fatb-ers feet with caa-tion stood 
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Tbelx>rd in ma-jes-ty came down, And safe-ly led bis cbo-sen band. 










On Stem oppression's awful strand ;They rais'd their prayers to heaven's high throne; 
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874. L. M. 61. 

TTie same. 



H. BALLOV. 



2 The wav was desert, dark and drear, 
And doubtful hearts were filled with fear ; 

But, lo, a fiery pillar rose, 
A light to guide fair freedom's band. 
And lead them to the promised land ; 
A cloud of darkness to their foes. 

8 Let all our favored land be glad ; 
Virgins and youth, with garlands clad. 

Express your joy in songs of praise ; 
While dim-eyed age exults to see 
Its oft'spring independent, free, 

And join the choral theme to raise. 

875.* i-M. 

PBKSB. COLL. 

God Acknowledged in National Blessings. 

1 Thv name we bless, almighty God, 

'J^OT all the kindness thou hast shown 
To this fair land the pilgrims trod, — 
This land we fondly call our own. 

2 Here freedom spreads her banner wide. 

And casts her soft and hallowed ray ; 
Here thou our fathers' steps didst guide 
In safety through their dangerous way. 



We praise thee that the gospel's light 

Through all our land its radiance sheds, 
Dispels the shades of error's night, 

And heavenly blessings round us spretds. 
Great God, preserve us in thy fear ; 

In dangers still our goaniian be ; 
O, spread thy truth's bright precepts h«re; 

Let all the people worship thee. 

876.* LM. 



" We have a goodlif heritage" 

In pleasant lands have fallen the ikies 
That bound our goodly heritage, 

And safe beneath our sheltering vines 
Our youth is blest, and soothed our age. 

What thanks, O God, to thee are due, 
That thou didst plant our fathers here; 

And watch and guard them as tliey grow, 
A vineyard, to the planter dear. 

The toils they bore, our ease have wroogfat; 

They sowed in tears — in joy we reap ; 
The birthright they so dearly bought 

We'll guard, till we with them shall sleep. 

Thy kindness to our fathers shown 
In weal and woe through all the past, 

Their grateful sons, O God, shall own, 
While here their name and race shall last 



• Sing Seooritj, page 290. 
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1. £y'n fae who lit the stars of old. And flird the o - cean broad, 
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Whose works and ways are man - 1 • fold— Oar Fath - er is our God. 
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877. CM. 

Gttd our Father, 



▲SOIIIMOUS. 



I There comes no change upon his yean. 
No failure to his hand ; 
His love will lighten all onr cares. 
His law oar steps command. 

8 Then as his children we may come. 
For he hath called us near, 
And hade our soals take courage from 
The love that casts out fear. 

4 Lord, while on earth we work and pray 
For good withheld or given : 
Hdp us in faith and love so say, 
Father, who art in heaven. 



878. CM. 

The Pilgrim, 



c. 



1 Our fathers, Lord, to seek a spot 
Where they might kneel to thee, 
Their own fair heritage forgot, 
And braved an an£aown sea. 

9 Here found their pilgrim souls repose. 

Where long the heathen roved ; 

And here Uieir humble anthems rose 

To bless the power they loved. 

ia7»j 



8 They sleep in dust, — ^but where they trod, 
A feeble, laintine band. 
Great millions catdi the strain, God, 
And sound it through the land. 



879. CM. 

Praiferjbr <mr Country. 



1 O gi^rd our shores from every foe. 
With peace our borders bless. 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Onr fields with plenteoasness. 



S Unite us in the sacred love 

Of knowledge, truth, and thee ; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 



3 Here may religion, pure and mild. 
Smile on onr Saboath hours ; 
And piety and virtue bless 
The home of us and ours. 



4 Lord of the nations ! thus to thee 
Onr country we commend ; 
Be thou her rta^uge and her tnist» 
Her everlasting friend. 
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OHEDO. 6 & 48. 



w. o. pBBKnrs. 
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1. God bless our naiive land I Finn may she erer stand^Thro' storm and night; When the wiU 
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tempests rave, Ru - Icr or wind and wave, Do tboa oar conn-try save. By thy great might. 

N -I., ^ J LpJ fi — I. 
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880. 6 & 48. 

7%e same. 



Airoimfous. 



2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To Grod above the skies ! 

On him wo wait ; 
Thou who hast heard each sigh. 
Watching each weeping eye, 
Be thou forever nigh ; — 

God save the State ! 



Wbile night her crescent showa, 
O, let thy light repose 
On these tny hills 1 



881. 6 & 4s. 
The Fathers Remembered. 



PZZBPOHT. 



1 Gone are those great and good 
Who here, in peril, stood 

And raised their hymn. 
Peace to the reverend dead ! 
The light, that on their head 
The glorious past has shed, 

Shall ne'er grow dim. 

•2 Ye temples, that to God 
Bise where our fathers trod, 

Guard well your trust, — 
The faith, that dared the sea, 
The truth that made them free, 
Their cherished purity, 

Their garnered dust. 

3 Thou high and holy One, 
Whose care for sire and son 

All nature fills ; 
While day shall break and close* 



t. r. 



883. 6&4S. 

National Hymn, 

1 My country, 'tis of thee, 
Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing ; 
Land where my fathers died. 
Land of the pilgrim's pride. 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring. 

2 My native country, thee— 
Land of the noble free^ 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hiOs ; 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 



3 Our fathers' God, to thee, 
Author of liberty. 

To thee we sing : 
Lbng may our land be briglil 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Protect us by thy might, 

Great God, our king. 
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883. 6 & *8. 

J. «. AOAMI. 

National Anniversaty. 

1 Loud raise the notes of joy ; 
Freemen, your songs employ, 

As well ye may ; — 
Let your fall hearts go out 
In the exulting shout, 
And with your praise devout, 

Greet this glad day I 

2 Children of lisping tongue, 
Those whose full hearts are yoong, 

SAVANNAH. 108. 



Lift np the song I 
Manhood and hoary age, 
Let naught your, joy assuage, 
In the high theme engage ; — 

Praises prolong! 

3 God of our fathers' land ! 
Long may our temples stand 

Sacred to thee ! 
O let thy light divine 
On all the people shine, 
Make us forever thine. 
From sin set free ! 



PLBTBL. 
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1 . God of our fathers I at this bo 







ly hour We come with hearte uplifted to thy throne ; 

4- -^— ^ 




igiil¥^ili^^^J^iiS 



mmt^^^^^^^^m^mi 



Whilenationsvan{sb,tbouindeatble8spow'r Dost live and reign unrivalled and a • lone. 




884. 108. 

Providential Mercies to our Fathen. 

2 'Tis meet that we should praise thy glorious name. 

Who to our fathers wert a shield and guide. 
As hither in the days of old they came, 
Strong thro' their trust in thee, tho' weak beside. 

3 We bless thee that the seed so early sown 

Of truth and freedom on this soil we tread. 
Such life hath found, such fruitfulness hath shown, 
To such a wide and hopeful growth hath sped. 

4 Henceforth, wo pray, be thy sustaining hand 

With us, and those who after us appear, 
The children of our consecrated land. 
The guardians of our homes and temples here. 

5 Bdake each obedient to thy wise behest. 

Not in the past or present good to stay, 
But still to toil that earth may yet be blest 
With the full ftuits of ft«edom's perfect daj. 



J. e. ADAVS 
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SEASONS. L. M. 




^^immmM^Mm^ 



B. B. BALL. 



1. Great God I we sing that roigh-ty hand, By which sup-port - ed Btill we stand; 
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The opening year thy mer - cy showB, Let mer-cy crown it till it close. 
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885. L. M. 

DOODBIDOI. 

A Song /or the Opening Year. 

2 By day, by night — at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counsel led. 

3 With gmteful hearts the past we own ; 
The future — all to us unknown — 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And pcacefol leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 

Be thou our joy, and thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored, through all our changing days. 

6 When death shall close our earthly songs, 
And seal, in silence, mortal tongues. 
Our helper, God, in whom we trust. 
Shall keep our souls, and guard our dust. 

886. L. M. 

BIOnrBOTBAM. 

The God of the Seasons. 

1 Great God ! let nil our tuneful powers 

Awake and sing thy mijrhty name; 
Thy hand rolls on our circling hours, 
The hand from which our being came. 

2 Seasons and moons revolvinff round 

In beauteous order, speak thy praise ; 
And years with smiling mercy crowned, 
To thee sncoessivo honors raise. 



3 Each changing season on our souls 

Its sweetest, kindest inflaenoe sheds ; 
And every period, as it rolls. 
Showers countless blessings on our heads. 

4 Our lives, oar health, our friends, we oipo 

All to thy vast unbounded love ; 

Ten thousand precious gifb below, 

And hopes of nobler joys above. 

887. L. M. 

Tlie Year Crowned with Goodness. 

1 Eternal source of every joy I 

Well may thy praise our lips employ. 

While in thy temple we appear. 

Whose goodness crowns the cin:Iing year. 

2 The flowery spring, at thy command, 
Embalms the air and paints the land; 
The summer rays, with vigor, shine 
To raise the com, and cheer the vine. 

3 Thy hand, in autumn, richly ponrs. 
Through all our coasts, redundant stores ; 
And wmters, softened by thy care, 

No more a face of horror wear. 

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and dtyi^ 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid, 

With morning light and evemng shadtt 
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888. I" M. 

Spring-Time. 



piRons. 



1 The spring:, the joyous sprinj^ is come, 
"With loveiy flowers of early bloom } 
The warbling birds, on every tree, 
Fill all the air with melody. 

2 Once more, unsealed, the fountains run, 
Sparkliuf^, beneath a brighter sun ; 
Green leaves and tender herbs arise, 
Cheered by the jjlow of warmer skies. 

3 Oh Lord, the changes of the year 
At thy almighty word appear ; 
And all the seasons, as they roll, 
Declare thy name from pole to pole. 

4 Spring showers, descending from aboYC, 
Bear down glad tidings of thy love, 
And every blossom on the tree 
Bespeaks our gratitude to thee. 

889. L. M. 
The Joy in Harvest. 

1 The harvest song we would repeat : 
"Thou givest us the finest wheat :*' 
"The joj of harvest/* we have known : 
The praise, O Lord, is all thine own. 

2 Oar tables spre&d, our gamers stored, 
O, give us hearts to bless thee, Lord ; 
Forbid it, source of light and love, 

That hearts and lives should barren prore. 

3 Another harvest comes apace : 
Mature Qur spirits by thy grace, 
That wo may calmly meet the blow 
The sickle gives to lay us low ; — 

4 That so, when angel reapers come 
To gather sheaves to thy blest home, 
Our spirits may be borne on high 
To thy safe gamer in the sky. 

890. L. M. 81. 

MBS. SIOOUBim. 

Harvest, 

1 God of the year ! with songs of praise 
And hearts of love, we come to bless 
Thy bounteous hand, for thoa hast shed 
Thy manna o'er our wilderness. 
In early spring-time thou didst fling 
O'er earth its robe of blossoming ; 
And its sweet treasures, day by day, 
Ro60 quickening in thy blessed raj. 

3 And now they whiten hill and vale. 
And liimjr on every vine and tree, 
Who>e pensile branches, bending low, 
Seem iutwed in thankfulness to thee. 



The earth, with all its purple isles, 
Is answering to thy genial smiles ; 
And gales of perfume breathe along, 
And lift to thee their voiceless song. 

8 God of the seasons ! thou hast blest 
The land with sunlight and with showers, 
And plenty o'er its bosom smiles 
To crown the sweet autumnal hours ; 
Praise — praise to thee ! Our hearts expand 
To view these blessings of thy hand, 
And on the incense-breath of love 
Ascend to their bright home above. 



891. C. M. 

TTie Seasons of the Year. 



WATTS. 



1 'Tis by thy strength the mountains stand, 

(Jod of eternal power ! 
The sea grows calm at thy command ; 
And tempests cease to roar. 

2 Thy morning light and evening shade 

Successive comforts bring ; 
Thy plenteous fraits make harvest glad, 
l^hy flowers adorn the spring. 

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hours, 

Heaven, earth and air are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitfiil showers. 
The author is divine. 

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky. 

Borne by the winds aroimd. 
With watery treasures well supply 
The furrows of the ground. 

6 The thirsty ridges drink their fill. 
And ranks of corn appear ; 
Thy ways abound with olessings still, 
T(iy goodness crowns the year. 



ntXLM. 



899. CM. 

Spnr^, 

1 When verdure clothes the fertile vale. 

And blossoms deck the spray. 
And fragrance breathes in every gale. 
How sweet the vernal day 1 

2 Hark ! how the feathered warblers sing I 

'Tis nature's cheerful voice ; 
Soft music hails the lovely spring. 
And woods and fields rejoice. 

8 O God of nature and of grace, 
Thy heavenly gifts impart ; 
Then shall my meditation trace 
Spring, blooming in my heart. 

4 Inspired to praise, I then shuU join 
Glad nature's cheerful song. 
And love and gratitude divine 
Attnne my joyful tongue. 
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THS SEASOKS. 



LYME. O. M. 




1. How glad the tone when sam • mer's son Wreathes the gay world with flow'rs, 
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And trees bend down with gold - en fVait, And birds are in the boVnl 
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893. c. M. 

T. UOEAKDIOV. 

" The Hymn of Summer," 

2 The moon sends silent music down 
Upon each earthlr thing ; 
And always, since creation's dawn, 
The stars together sing. 

8 Shall man remain in silence, then. 
While all beneath the skies 
The chorus joins ? no, let us sing, 
And while our voices rise, 

4 0, let our lives, great God, breathe forth 
A constant melody ; 
And every action be a tone 
In that sweet hymn to thee I 



894. c. M. 

Summer and Harvest, 



VUDHAK. 



To praise the ever-bounteous Lord, 
My soul ! wake all thy powers ; 

He calls — and at his voice come forth 
The smiling harvest hours. 

His covenant with the earth he keeps ; 

My tongue ! iiis goo^lness sing ; 
Summer and winter know their time^ 

The harvest crowns the spring. 

Well pleased the husbandmen behold 

The waving yellow crop ; 
With joy they bear the sheaves away, 

And BOW again in hope. 



4 Thus teach me, gracious Gk>d ! to sow 
The seeds of righteousness ; 
Smile on my soul, and^ with thy beams, 
The ripening harvest bless. 

896. c. M. 

Winter, *"** 

1 Stem winter throws his icy chinnf 

Encircling nature round : 
How bleak, how comfortless the plaias, 
Late with gay verdore crowned I 

2 The sun withholds his vital beamf, 

And h'ght and warmth depart ; 
And drooping, lifeless, natare seenif 
An emblem of my heart. 

8 Return, O blissfiil sun, and bring ' 
Thy soul-reviving ray : 
This mental winter shall be spring; 
This darkness cheerful day. 

4 O happy state ! divine abode. 

Where spring eternal reigns, 
And perfect dav, the smile of God, 
Fills all the heavenly plains. 

5 Great source of light, thy beams displi^. 

My drooping joys restore. 
And guide me to the seats of day. 
Where winter frowns no mon. 
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VESPER. C. M. 



L. H. BOUTHABD. 






1. And now, my soul, a-noth-er year Of thy short life is past; 
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896. C. M. 

AVO«¥XOVS. 

ReJUctions at the End of the Year. 

S Mach of my hasty life is gone, 
Nor will return again ; 
And swift my passing moments mn,---* 
The few that yet remain. 

S Awake, my soul ; with utmost care 
Thy true condition learn : 
What are thy hopes ? how sure ? how fair? 
What is thy great concern ? 

4 Deroutly yield thyself to God, 
And on his g^ce depend ; 
With zeal pursue the heavenly road. 
Nor doabt a happy end. 



897.* 8. M. 

Summer. 



AironMoira. 



1 Great Gk>d, at thy command, 
Seasons in order rise : 
Thy power and love in concert reign 
Through earth, and seas, and sides. 

9 How balmy is the air ! 

How warm the sun's bright beams I 
While, to refresh the ground, the rains 
Descend in gentle streams. 



8 With grateful praise we own 
Thy providential hand, 
While grass, and herbs, and waring com 
Adorn and bless the land. 

• 

4 But greater still the gift 
Of thy beloved Son ; 
By him, forgiveness, peace, and joy. 
Through endless ages run. 



WATTS. 



898.* s. M. 

Blessings of Spring, 

1 Good is the heavenly King, 

Who makes the earth his care. 
Visits the pastures every spring. 
And bids the grass appear. 

2 Like rivers raised on high. 

The clouds at thy command. 
Pour out tlieir blessings from the sky, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

3 The hills, on every side, 

Kejoicc at fulling showers : 
The meadows, dressed in all their pride, 
Perfume the nir with flowers. 

4 The ridges drink their fill. 

And ranks of com appear ; 
Thy ways abound with blessings still, 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 



• Slag Olmata, pift 382, or PoUiam, pift 178. 
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TRIUMPH. H. M. 



LOCKHABT. 
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Is King: Toar Lord and King a - dore; 
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Mor-talsl gire thanks and sing, 
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And tri - - umph ev - er - more: 
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up your hearts, lift up your Tolce; Be -Joice, in sa - cred lays rejoice. 
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899. H. M. 

J. TATLOa. 

Providence acknotciedged in the Seaaons, 

2 His wintry north winds blow, 

Loud tempests rush amain ; 
Yet his thick showers of snow 

Defend the infant grain : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your Toice ; 
Rejoice, in sacred lays rejoice. 

8 He wakes the genial spring. 

Perfumes the balmy air ; 
The vales their tribute bring. 

The promise of the year : 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your Toice : 
Rejoice, in sacred lays rejoice. 

4 He leads the circling year ; 

His flocks the hills adorn ; 
He fills the golden ear, 

And loads the field with com ; 
happy mortals I raise ^our yoice ; 
Rejoice, in sacred lays Rgoice. 



900. H. M. 

The Seasone, 

1 Lord of the worlds below I 

On earth thy glories shine ; 
The changing seasons show 
Thy skill and power divine. 
The rolling years are full of thee ; 
In all we see, a God appears. 

2 Forth in the flowery spring. 

We see thy beauty more ; 
The birds on branches sing 

Thy tenderness and love ; 
Wide flush the hills ; the air is balm; 
Devotion's calm our bosoms fill. 

3 Then come in robes of light, 

The summer's flaming dayi ; 
The sun thine image bright 
Thy majesty displays ; 
And oft thy voice in thonder roUf ; 
But ftill our souls in thee vqjoiot. 



Vhe seasons. 
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4 In autumn, a rich feast 

Thy common bounty gives 

To man, and bird, and l)east, 

And every thinj; tliat lives. 

Thy liberal aire at morn and noon, 

And harvest moon, our lips declare. 

5 In winter, awful thou ! 

With storms around thee cast I 
The leafless forests bow 

Beneath thy northern blast. 
While tempests lower, to thee, dread King, 
We homage bring, and own thy power. 



901. H. M. 

Spring, 



DWZOBT. 



1 How pleasing is the voice 

Of God, our heavenly King, 
Who bids the frost retire. 

And wakes the lovely spring ! 
Bright suns arise, I And beauty glows 
The mild wind blows, | Thro' earth and fikies. 

2 The morn, with glory crowned. 

His hand arrays in smiles : 
He bids the eve decline, 

Rejoicing o'er the hills : 
The evening breeze His beauty blooms 
HiB breath perfumes ; In flowers and trees. 

8 With life he clothes the spring. 
The earth with summer warms, 
He spreads th' autumnal feast, 
And rides on wintry storms ; 
His gifts divine I And round the year 

Through all appear ; | His glories shine. 

903.* 7s. 

xBs. babiahkb. 
GbcTs Goodness in the Seasons, 

1 Praise to God, immortal praise. 
For the love that crowns our days ; 
Bounteous Source of every joy. 
Let thy praise our tongues employ : 

S For the flocks spread o'er the plain. 
Yellow sheaves of ripened gram. 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews, 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuse ; 

S All that spring, with bounteous hand, 
Scatters o er the smiling land ; 
All that liberal autnmn pours 
From her rich o'erflowing stores ; — 

4 These to thee, our God, we owe. 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 



903.* "s- 

New Year's Doy^ 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the sun 

Hasted throujrh the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 

Never more to meet us here : 
Fixed in an eternal state. 

They have done witli all below : 
We a iittic lon^rer wait. 

But how little none can know. 

2 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live. 

With eternity in view ; 
Bless thy word to old and young ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love : 
When our life's short race is run. 

May we dwell with thee above. 



KKWTOV* 



904.* 78. 

The same. 



AirONTMOUS. 



1 Time by momenta steals away. 
First the hour, and then the day ; 
Small the daily loss appears. 
Yet it soon amounts to years. 

2 Thus another year is flown ; 
Now it is no more our own. 

If it brought or promised good. 
Than the years before the flood. 

3 But may none of us forget 
It has left us much in debt ; 
Who can toll the vast amount 
Placed to everv one's account ! 

4 If we see another year, 

May thy blessing meet us here ; 

Sun of righteousness, arise. 

Warm our hearts and bless oar eyes ! 

905.* 7«. 



Close of a New Year's Day Seruice, 

1 Bless, O Lord, each opening year 
To the souls assembled here : 
Clothe thy word with power divine. 
Make us willing to be thine. 

2 Where thou hast thy work begon. 
Give new strength the race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, doubts, and fears. 
Wipe away the mourner's tears. 

3 Bless us all, both old and yoang ; 
Call forth praise from every tongue : 
Let our whole assembly prove 

All thy power and all thy love I 



m 



* Sing Nuramlraxg, pift 96, or Qnuinlff, pagt 164. 



32G 



THE SEASONS. 



THE NEW YEAB. 6 A lis. 



L. XAKSHAIrL. 
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By the pa • tience of hope, and the la - bor of lore. 



A - men. 
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906. 5 & ns. 

J^e iViw Year, 

2 Our life is a dream ; 
Our time as a stream, 
Glides swiftly away, 



0. 



And the fbgitire moment reftises to staj : 
Oh ! that each, from his Lord, 
May receive the glad word, — 
" Well and faithmlly done 1 
Eafear into my joy, and sit down on mj throMr 
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PBOSPEBITY. L. M. 6 lines. 




KUSSIAN. G. H. 



1. How rich thy gifts, Al-raigh-ty King! From thee oar pab-Kc bl6ss-ings spring: 
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The extended trade, the fruit - fal skies^The treas-ures lib - or • ty be - stows, 
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The eternal joys the gos - pel shows, All from tby boand - less goodness rise. 
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907. L- M. 61. 

hpfis. 
JlutnksgitHng for National Prosperity. 

2 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongaes. 
To God we raise united songs ; 
Here still may God in mercy reign ; 
Crown oar ju6t counsels with success. 
With peace and joy oar borders bless. 
And all oar sacied rights maintain: 



908. ^ M. $1. 

Thanksgiving Hymn. 



AVOIITMOUS. 



Father of mercies ! God of ^peace ! 
Being whose bounties never eease I 
While to the heavens, in grateful tones, 
Ascend oar mineled orisons, 
Listen to these, Uie notes of praise, 
Which we, a happy people, raise ! 



2 Our hamlets, sheltered by thy care. 
Abodes of peace and plenty are ; 
Our tillage by thy blessing yields 
An hundred fold from ripened fields : 
And flowing grain, and barthened vine, 
Are tokens oi thy love divine. 

3 The cradled head of infancy 
Doth owe its tranquil rest to thee ; 
Youth's doubting step, man's firmer tread. 
In years mature, by thee are led ; 
Secure may trembling age, oh Loid ! 
Lean on its staff, thy holy word. 

4 Teach us these blessings to improve. 
Teach us to serve thee, teach to love; 
Exalt our hearts, that we may see 
The giver of all good in thee ; 

And be thy word our daily food, 
Thy service^ Lord, oar greatest good. 



{ 
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MONMOITTH. L. M. 



LUTHBX. 
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1. Great fra-mer of annamber'dworlds,Aiid whom no nambered worlds a • dorel 
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Whoae goodness all thy creatares share^Whlle nature trembles at thy potr'r, While nature trembles at thj pow'r. 
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909. L. M. 

Public Humiliation, 



ATSB. 



2 Thine is tho hand that moves the spheres, 

That wakes tho wind, and lifls the sea ; 
And man, who moves tlie lord of earth, 
Acts bat the part assigned to thee. 

3 While suppliant crowds implore thine aid, 

To thee we raise tho humblo cry ; 
Thine altar is the contrite heart. 
Thine incense a repentant sigh. 

4 This day we deeply mourn our sins, 

Confess thy power, and bless thy rod ; 
let us know thy pardoning love. 
And find in thee a guardian Qod. 

910. I- M. 

cnaisTLiK MXLOom. 
Divine Aid implored in National Distress, 

1 Why should thy face, where mercies dwell. 
Its beams of majesty conceal ; 
Regardless of the woes that wait 
Around our long afflicted state ? 

2 Behold, our soul with sorrow bends. 
And down to dust our life descends ; 
And while thine arm its aid denies, 
Prostrate on earth, deserted lies. 



ii^lte 



e:£F- 




8 Thy mercy, Lord, alone we claim ; 
Redeem us, and exalt thy name ; 
Rise for our help, almighty Lord I 
Salvation shall attend my word. 



911. CM. 



BIPPOB'l OOU. 



Public Supplication. 

1 When Abrah'm, fnll of sacred awe, 

Before Jehovah stood, 
And, with an humble, fervent prayer. 
For guilty Sodom sued, — 

2 With what success, what wondxx>iX8 grace, 

Was his petition crowned I 
The Lord would spare, if in this place 
Ten righteous men were foand. 

3 And could a single pious soul 

So rich a boon obtain ? 
Great God, and shall a nation cry, 
And plead with thee in vain ? 

4 Are not the righteous dear to thee 

^ow, as in ancient times ? 
Or does this sinful land exceed 
Gomorrah in her crimes ? 

5 Still we are thine ; we bear thy name ; 

Here yet is thine abode : 
Long has thy presence blessed our laad : 
Forsake us not, O God. 
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JULniS. C. M. 



Bj pOTnilsslon. 
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1. Dear Fa-ther! to thy mer-cy-seat My Boal for sbel - tor flies 
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Tfs bere I find a saf» re - treat, When storms and tem-pests rise. 




919. CM. 

The Marcy'SeoA, 

5 When, in the day of deep distress^ 

To thee, my God ! I cried, 
With strength divine, thy powerful grace 
My fainting soal supplied. 

3 My cheerful hope can never die. 

If thou, my God ! art near ; 
Thy grace can raise my comforts hi^ 
And banish every fear. 

4 My ereat Protector, and my Lord ! 

Thv constant aid impart ; 
Oh ! let thy kind, thy gracions word 
Sustain my trembling heart. 

6 Oh ! never let my soul remove 

From this divine retreat ; 
Still let me trust thy power and love. 
And dwell beneath thy feet. 

913. CM. 

BIPPOH'S OOUU 

Judgmentt fir National Sin* deprecated, 

1 Almighty Lord, before thy throne 
Thy mourning people bend ; 
'Tis on thy pardoning grace alone 
Onr dyinf hopes depend. 

128*J 



S Dark judgments from th^ heavy hand, 
Thy dreadful power display ; 
Tet mercy spares our guilty land, 
And still we live to pray. 

8 How changed, alas I are truths dirioe^ 
For error, guilt, and shame I 
What impious numbers, bold in sin. 
Disgrace the Christiaa name I 

4 0, torn us, turn us, mighty Lord ; 
Convert us by thy grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And see again thy face. 



914. CM. 

Public HwnnUiatien, 

1 Lord, look on all assembled here, 

Who in thy presence stand, 
To ofier up united prayer 
For this our sinful land. 

2 O, may we all, with one consent. 

Fall low before thy throne. 
With tears the nation's sins lament* 
The church's and our own. 



3 And should the dread decree be ptf^ 
And we must feel the rod, — 
Let faith and patience hold u fitfl 
To our correcting Qod. 
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AVON. 7fl. 



8. B. BALL. 
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Ev - *ry tongue his praise re - cord; Er - 'ry heart a - dore his name. 
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915. 7»- 



BASSUUT. 



Encouragement to seek God, 

1 Oh 1 give thanks unto the Lord ; 
All his wondrous deeds proclaim ; 
Erery tongue his praise record ; 
Every heart adore his name. 



"2 Seek the Lord, his grace implore, 
On his love your trust repose ; 
-Seek his presence evermore ; 

There lay down your cares and woes. 



3 Ye, who make the Lord your choice, 
Call to mind his works of love ; 
Tell his wonders and rejoice 
In your King who reigns above. 



4 Thou, Lord, art true and just ; 
Thou wilt crown with sure success. 
All the waiting souls that trust 
In thy love and faithfulness. 



916. 7«. 

Thanksgiving. 



1 Swell the anthem, raise the song ; 
Praises to oar God belong ; 
Saints and ancels I join to sing 
Praises to tlie neavenly King. 



2 Blessings from his liberal hand 
Flow around this happy land ; 
Guarded by his watcnfiil eye, 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 



3 Here beneath a virtuous sway. 
May wo cheerfully obey, 
Never feel opprc&^ion's rod. 
Ever own and worship God. 



4 Hark ! the voice of nature sln^ 
Praises to the King of kings ; 
Let us join the choral song. 
And the grateful notes prolong. 
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TBANKSQIVINQ. 11 ft 88. 
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917. lis & 88. 

Call to Thanksgiving and Praise, 

2 Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone. 
Creator and raler o'er all ; 
And we are his people, his sceptre we own ; 
His sheep, and we follow his call. 

S enter his gates with thanksg:iving and song ; 
Your vows in his temple proclaim ; 
Hn praise with melodious accordance prolong, 
And bless his adorable name. 

4 For good is the Lord, inexpressibly good. 
And we are the work of his hand ; 
His mercy and truth from eternity stood, 
And shall to eternity stand. 



HonooHm. 



918.* 8 & 78. 

AlfOIITMOUS. 

National Thanksgiving and Prayer. 

1 Lord of heaven, and earth, and ocean, 

Hear us from thy briprht abode. 
While our hearts witli deep devotion, 

Own their great and cracious God : 
Now with jov we come before thee ; 

Seek thy face, thy mercies sing : 
Lord of life, and light, and glory. 

Guard thy churcli, thou heavenly King. 



S Health, and every needful blessing, 

Are thy bounteous gifts alone ; 
Comforts undeserved possessing. 

Here we bend before thy throne : 
Thee, with humble adoration. 

Lord, we praise for mercies past ; 
Still to this most favored nation 

May those mercies ever last 



* SiDff B«thteh«m, pift 2dL 
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HTMNS FOR SEAMEN. 



KVENIira CHANT. L. M. 



L. MAMHAT.T*. 
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919. L. M. 

J'A* Mariner's Hymn. 



WATTS. 



1 Would you behold the works of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad, — • 
'Go with the mariners, and trace 

The unknown regions of the seas. 

2 They leave their native shores behind, 
And seize the favor of the wind ; 

Till God commands, and tempests rise 
That heave the ocean to the skies. 



8 When land is fur, and death is nigh. 
Lost to all hope, to God they cry : 
His mercy hears their loud address, 
And sends salvation in distress. 



4 He bids the winds their wrath asstiage ;' 
The furious waves forget their rage : 
'Tis calm ; and sailors smile to see 
The haven where they wished to be. 



6 O may the sons of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord I 
Let them their private offerings bring. 
And in the church his gloiy sing. 



930. L.M. 



MBS. iiooumr. 
Prayer at Sea, 

1 Pfjyc niay be sweet in cottage homes. 

Where sire and child devoutly kneel. 
While through the open casement nigh 
The vernal blossoms fragrant steal. 

2 Prmver may be sweet in stately halls, 

Where heart with kindred heart is blent, 
And upwards to th' eternal throne 
The hymn of praise melodious sent. 

3 But he who fain would know how warm 

The soul's appeal to God may be, 
From friends and native land should ton, 
A wanderer on the faithless sea ; — 

4 Should hear its deep, imploring tone 

Kise heavenward o'er the foammg tniM 
When billows toss the fragile bark. 
And fearful blasts the conflict nigo. 

5 Nought, nought appears but sea and iky; 

No refuge where the foot mav flee . 
How will he cast, O Rock divine. 
The anchor of his soul on thee I 
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921. L. M. 

COWPEB. 

Temptation compared to a Storm. 

1 The billows swell ; the winds are high ; 
Clouds overcast tny wintry sky : 

Oat of the depths to thee I cji'll ; 

My fears arc preat, ray strength is small. 

2 O Lord, the pilot's part perform, 

And guide and guani me through the storm ; 
Defend me from each threatening ill ; 
Control the waves, say "Peace ! be still." 

3 Amidst the roaring of the sea, 

My soul still hangs her hope on thee ; 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care, 
Is all that saves mo from despair. 

4 Though tempest-tossed, and half a wreck, 
My Saviour through the floods I seek ; 
Let neither winds nor stormy rain 
Force back my shattered bark again. 



922.* L. M. 61. 

TTie same. 



AROKTMOUS. 



Lord of the sea ! — thy potent sway 

Old ocean's wildest waves obey ; 

The gale that whistles through the shrouds, 

The storm that drives the frighted clouds, — 

If but thy whisper order peace, 

How soon their rude commotions cease 1 

Lord of the sea ! — the seamen keep 
From all the dangers of the deep ! 
When high the white-capped billows rise. 
When tempests roar along the skies, 
When foes or shoals awaken fear, — 
! in thy mercy be thou near I 



HYMN CHAMT. 



Lord of the sea ! — when, safe from harm, 
The sailor rests in slumbers calm, 
May dreams of home his spirit cheer, — 
Dreams that shall never false appear ; 
May thoughts of friends, and peace, and thee. 
His solid consolations be ! 

Lord of the sea ! — a sea is life, 
Of care and sorrow, woe and strife ! 
With watchful pains we steer along, 
To keep the right path, shun the wrong: 
God grant, that after every roam. 
We gain an everlasting home I 

923.t CM. 

UAJ>AX*» OOtt. 

Thanksgiving for Deliverance in a Storm, 

1 Our little bark, on boisterous seas. 

By cruel tempests tost. 
Without one cheerful beam of hope. 
Expecting to be lost, — 

2 We to the Lord, in humble prayer, 

Breathed out our sad distress ; 
Though feeble, yet with contrite hearts, 
We begged retcun of peace. 

3 Then ceased the stormy winds to blow ; 

The surges ceased to roll ; 

And soon again a placid sea 

Spoke comfort to the soul. 

4 O, may our grateful, trembling hearts 

Their hallelujahs sing 
To him who hath oar lives preserved,— 
Our Sayioor and our King. 

8. B* s* 
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924, CM. 

The Saiior*s Grave. 



AHOimOUt. 



1 Not in the church-yard shall he sleep. 
Amid the | silent | gloom, — 
His home was on the mighty deep, 
And I there shall | be his' | tomb. 

8 He loved his own bright, deep blae sea, 
O'er it be | loved to | roam ; 

• Sing Eaton, pifft 182. 



And now his winding sheet shall be 
That I same bright | ocean's | foam. 

\ No village bell shall toll for him 
Its mournful, | solemn | dirge ; 
The wind shall chant a requiem 
To — him be- | neath the | surge. 

t For him, break not the grassy tarf. 
Nor turn the | dewy | sod ; 
His dust shall rest beneath the suif. 
His I spirit | with his | God. 

t Sing Woodatoek, ptflt 806. 
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ASCENSION. 78. 



ir. D. Gonij>. 
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way; 
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the hoi - low of thy hand Hide and bring us safe 
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935. 7»- 

0. wisur. 
At Sea. 

2 Father, let oar faithfal mind 
Rest, on thee alone reclined : 
Every anxioas thoaght repress, 
Keep our souls in perfect peace. 

3 Keep the friends whom now we leaye ; 
Bid them to each other cleave ; 

Bid them walk on life's rough sea, 
Bid them come by faith to thee. 

4 Save, till all these tempests end. 
All who on thy love depend ; 
Waft our happy spirits o'er, 
Land us on the heavenly shore. 



936.* 7«. 

The same. 



MBS. SIQOUBim. 



1 When the parting bosom bleeds, 
When our native shore recedes, 
When the wild and faithless main 
Takes us to her trust again, 
Father ! view a sailor's woe — 
Gaide qb whercsoe'er we go. 



2 When the lonely watch we keep, 
Silent on the mighty deep, 
Wliile the boisterous surges hoanc 
Bear as daily on our coarse, 
Eye that never slumbers ! shed 
£toly influence on onr head. 

8 When the Sabbath's peaoefol rsy 
O'er the ocean's breast doth plaj, 
Though no throngs assemble there, 
No sweet church-bell warns to prajw. 
Spirit I let thy presence be 
Sabbath to the unresting sea. 



When in foreign lands we roam. 
Far from kindred, far from home, 
Stranger-eyes our conduct view, 
Heathen-bands our steps pursae, 
Let our conversation be 
Fitting those who follow thee. 



6 Should pale death, with arrow dread. 
Make the ocean-cave our bed, 
Though no eve of love might lee 
Where that shrouded grave shall 
God ! who hear'st the surges roU, 
Deign to save the sailor's soul. 



• Repeat the flnt two Unet. 



Entire FOB SBAHER. 
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HADDAM. H. M. 



:'J1= 



i 



7.Zt 



JS^Zlt 



3; 



-i^id: 



ENGLISH. 



iim 




l.Je • 8US, at thy com - mand I launch in - to the deep; 
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And leave my na - tive land. Where sin lulls all a - aleep. 
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For thee I would the world re - sign, And sail to heav'n with thee and thine. 



037. H. M. 

CHRUriAV 

The Believer*8 Spiritual Voyage, 

2 Thou art my pilot wise ; 
My compass is thy word ; 
Mysoul each storm defies, 
While I have such a Lord ! 
I trust thy faithfulness and power 
To save me in the trying hoar. 



t Though rocks and quicksands deep 
Through all my passage lie. 



• 1 



Yet Christ will safely keep 
And i^uide me with his eye ; 
My anchor hope shall firm abide. 
And every boist'rous storm outride. 



4 Come, Holy Qhost, and blow 
A prosperous gale of gract; ; 
Waft me from all below, 
To heaven, my destined place; 
Then in full sail my port I'll find. 
And leave the world and sin behind. 
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HYMNS FOB SEAMEN. 



MIBIAM. P. M. 
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ATIBOSr. 



1. Launch thv bark, mar-i - ner! Christian,Gud speed theelLet loose the rudder band8,Good ao^lalead thee! 
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Sat thy sails wa - ri - ly, Tempests will come ; Steer thy course 9tead4 - ly. Christian, steer home! 
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928. PM. 

MM. SOUTHir. 

2T^ Mariner's Hymn, 

% Look to the weather-bow, 

Breakers are round thee ; 
Let fall thy plummet now, 

Shallows may ground thee. 
Beef in thy foresail there ; 

Hold the helm fast ; 



So, — ^let the vessel wear,-^ 
By swept the bhist. 

3 Slacken no sail vet, at 

Inlet or island ; 
Straight for the beacon steer,- 

Straight for the highland ; 
Crowd all the canvas on, 

Cut through the foam ; — 
Christian I cast anchor now ; 

Heaven is thy home I 



9S9.* H & 108. 
ThA Ccdm of ihe Said, 

1 When winds are raging o'er the upper ocean, 

And billows wild contend with angry roar, 

'Tis said, far down beneath the wild commotion 

That peaceful stillness reigneth, evermore. 

2 Far, far beneath, the noise of tempests dieth, 

And silver waves chime ever peacefully, 
And no rude storm, how fierce so e'er it flieth, 
Disturbs tlie Sabbath of that deeper sea. 

3 So to the heart that knows thy love, Forest I 

There is a temple sacred evermore. 
And all the babble of life's angry voices 
Dies in hushed stillness at its peaceful door. 

4 Far, far away, the roar of passion dieth, 

And loving thoughts rise calm and peacefully, 
And no rude storm, how fierce so e'er it fiieth, 
Disturbs the soul that dwells, Loid, in thee. 

e Sing Shilkbtr, pi«e 900. 
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HEIVDEBSON. 12s. 
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l.WheD thro' the torn sail the wild tempefftU strt^uningf^Vhen o'er the dark wave the red lightning in gleamingi 
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Nor hope lends a ray, the poor aeaman to cher-i8h,We flj to our Ma-ker, — '' Save, Lord, or we per-ish.'* 



Nor hope lends a ray, the poor aeaman to cher-i8h,We fly to our Ma-ker, — '' Save, Lord, or we per-ish.'* 
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930. 128. 

" Save, Lordf or we perish.*' 

2 Jesus, once rocked on the breast of the billow, 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy pillow, — 
Now seated in ^lory, the mariner cherish, 

Who cries in his anguish, "Save, Lord, or we perish." 

3 And, 0, when the whirlwind of passion is raging. 
When sin in our hearts its sad warfare is waging. 
Then send down thy grace, thy redeemed to cherish : 
Hebuke the destroyer, — " Save, Lord, or we perish." 



CHANT. 
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931. 88. 

TTie Divine Guardian. 



B. r. OOULD. 



1 thou, who hast spread out the skies, 
And measured the | deptlis of the | sea, 
'Twixt heavens and ocean shall rise 
Our I incense of | jirui^cs to | thee. 

S We know that thy presence is near. 

Whileheavesour bark far | fi-om the | land; 

129J 



We ride o'er the deep without fear — 
The I waters are | held in thy | hand. 

Eternity comes in the sound 

Of billows that | never can I sleep I 

There's Deity circling us round — 
Omnipo- | tcnce walks | o'er the | deep 1 

Father ! our eve is to thee. 
An on for the f haven we I roll ; 

And faith in our Pilot shall be 
An I anchor to | steady the | sooL 
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KISCELLANEOUS. 



TSATLOK. O. H. 
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1. Not for the sam - mer's boar a - lone, When skies re - splcfn • dent shine, 
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And youth and plea - sure fill the throne, Oar hearts and hands we }oin;...« 
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933. CM. 

L. B. Meomurir. 
Marriage Hymn. 

2 Bat for those stem and wintry dajs 

Of sorrow, pain and fear, 
When heaven s wise discipline doth make 
Our earthly journey drear ;— 

3 Not for the span of life alone, 

Which like a blast doth fly, 
And as the transient flowers of grass 
Just blossom, droop, and die '^ — 



4 But for a beinj^ without end 
This vow of love we take ; 
Grant as, God, one home at last, 
For thy great mercy's sake 



933.* 7 & ©s. 

The tame. 

1 When on her Maker's bosom 
The new-born earth was laid. 
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And nature's opening blossom 
Its fairest bloom displayed ; 

When all with fruits and flbw^v. 
The laughing soil was dressed. 

And £dcn s fragrant bowers 
Received their human guest,^- 



2 No sin his face defiling, 

The heir of nature stood, 
And God, benignly smiling. 

Beheld that all was good. 
Yet in that hoar of blessing 

A single want %va8 known,— 
A wish the heart distressing,— 

For Adam was alone. 



3 O God of pure affection, 

By men and saints adored, 
O, give us thy protection, 

Around this nuptial board : 
May thy rich bounties ever 

To wedded love be shown. 
And no rude hand dissever 

Whom thou hast linked in out. 



Ilinf Astoria, pi«« 288. 
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BOSSINI. L. M. 
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1. With checrfkil Toi - ces rise and sing The prai-ses of oar God and King; 
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For he a-Ion«can minds u-nite. And bless with con - ja - gal do -light. 
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934. L. M. 

Tie same. 



AHOirrxous. 



S This youthfal pair, O Lord, inspire 
With heavenly love, that sacred fire : 
Ftom this blest moment maj they proiw 
The bliss divine of matnal lore. 

3 may thev both unceasing find^ 
Substantial pleasures of the mind ; 
Prospered and happy may they be, 
And both united. Lord, to thee. 

4 So may they live as truly one ; 

And, when their work on earth if done, 
Rise, hand in hand, to heaven, and share 
The joys of love forever there. 

935. L. M. 

LTWkk •munoA. 
Refuge in Time of TroiMe, 

1 When in the hour of utmost need 
We know not where to look for aid. 
When days and nights of anxious thought 
Nor help nor counsel yet hath brought 

2 Then this our comfort is alone, 
That we may meet before thy throne. 
And cry, O faithful God, to thee, 
For rescue from our misery. 

t Ah, hide not for our sins thy face. 
Absolve as through thy boandlegf grace, 
Be with us in our anguish still, 
Free us at last from every ilL 



4 That so with all our hearts may we 
Once more with joy give thanks to thee, 
And walk obedient to thy word. 
And now and ever praise the Lord. 



936. L. M. 

Israd returning Jiwn Captivity, 

1 Why, on the bending willows huag, 

O Israel, sleeps thy tuneful string?— 
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue. 
And Zion's song declines to sing ? 

2 Awake ! thy sweetest raptures raise ; 

Let harp and voice unite their strains : 
Thy promised King his sceptre sways ; 
And Jesus, thy Messiah, reigns. , 

5 No taunting foes the song require ; 

No strangers mock thy captive chain ; 
But friends invite the silent lyre, 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 

4 Nor fear thy Salem's hills to wrong, 
If other lands thy triumph share : 
A heavenly city claims thy song ; 
A brighter Salem rises there. 

6 By foreign streams no lon^r roam ; 

Nor, weeping, think of Jordan's flood* 
In every clime behold a home ; 
In eveiy temple see thy God. 
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937. 7 & 68. 

77i« Salixition of Israd. 

2 How long the holy city 

Shall heathen feet profane 1 
Return, O Lord, in pity ; 
Hebuild her wulls again. 

S Let fall thv rod of terror ; 
Thy saving grace impart ; 
Roll hack tlie veil of error ; 
Release the fettered heart. 

4 Let Israel, home returning, 
Her lost Messiah see ; 
Give oil of jov for mourning, 
And bind thy church to thee. 



LTTl 



938.* L. M. 

Prayer for Israel. 



ANOimiOUS. 



1 thou, who once on Israel's ground 
A homeless wanderer wast found, — 
Re<lecraer, on thy heavenly throne. 
Still cull those ancient tribes thine own. 

2 Bid then: departed light return ; 
Thy holy splendor round them biun ; 
From prostrate Judah's ruins raise 

A living temple to thy praise. 



939.* L. M. 

J. O. ABAMl. 

Dedication of a School-Hoiue, 

1 " Let there be light !" So spake at first 
Through chaos the awakenins: call, 
When from the gloom creation burst, 
God's glorious handiwork in all. 



2 



« 



Let there be light !" Since that glad birth. 
This mandate hath its mission still 
Where'er upon this varied earth 
God's offspi-ing, Man, hath mind or will. 



3 From age to ago hath knowledge wrought 

Its blessings with our rising race ; 
And still its wondrous power is sought, 
And still its triumphs may wc trace. 

4 As prosperous we would make its way, 

Great God of truth, our witness be; 
And aid the cause for which, to-day, 
We meet as one, and look to tlice. 

5 And speed that promi8e<l hour divine, 

Which prophet tongues of heaven foreteO, 
When Truth's and Freedom's light shall shine 
On all the lands where man shall dw«lL 



• Sing Duke 8tr«»t, pag« 76, or Iflislnniry Ohant, yaf* ISL 



inSCELLANEOUS. 



341 




CHOBAL. O. M. 

Unlion. 



OBBMAN. 8. B. B. 
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1. Let mou • n - roen-tal pil - Ian rise In ma - Jes - ty sab - lime; 
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Their gran - ito col - umns shall de - cay he - fore the touch of time. 
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940. C. M. 



TTie same. 



p. H. fWBRflia. 



8 But mind, eolightened and refined, 

Shall live beyond the sky, 

And heavenly Bciences explore, 

When time itself shall die ! 

3 A nobler monument we raise 

Than costly marble pile — 

A beacon light to lead the way 

From ignorance and guile. 

4 This house, with prayer, God, we giTe 

To truth's supreme control ; 
To virtue and progressive thought ; 
The riches of the soul. 

941. L. M. 

In time of War, 

I While sounds of war arc heard around. 
And deatli and ruin strow the ground. 
To thee we look, on thee we call, 
The Parent and the Lord of all. 

8 Thou, who hflst stamped on human kind 
The image of a heaven-bom mind. 
And in a Father's wide embrace 
Hast cherished all the kindred raoe,— 
129*J 



3 Great God, whose powerful hand can bind 
The raging waves, the furious wind, 

O, bid the human tempest cease, 

And hush the maddenmg world* to peam. 

4 With reverence may each hostile land 
Hear and* obey that high command, 
Thy Son's blest errand fix)m above, — 
" My creatures, live in mutual love 1" 

943. CM. 

AVOKTMOUf. 

On Occasion of a Destructive Fire* 

1 Eternal God, our humbled souls 

Before thy presence bow ; 
With all thy wasting magazines, 
How terrible art thou ! 

2 Fanned by thy winds, whole sheets of 

Like a wild deluge pour ; jflamOi 

And all our ronfidence of wealth 
Lies mouldered in an hour. 

5 Rolled fiercely on, in horrid pomp. 

Destruction rears its head ; 
And blackened walls and smoking heaps 
Through all the streets are spread. 

4 Lord, in the dust wo lay us down, 
With awe adore thy name ; 
Yet bless the hand of guardian Lore, 
That snatched us from the flame. 
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MISCELLANEOUS, 



DEBBY. H. M. 
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1 . Death moves with victor's tread, In oar high pla - ces, Lord ! The boD-or - a - ble dead 







wm 





|i&|?; f-girp=:«^rf^pi^'zJz:grgjj-^z^^ qJ j j ^=^ 




We mourn with one accord ; Our soals,oppre8sM,before thee bow^Heed thou the prayer ,«ccept thevov. 
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943. H. M. 

J. O. ADAMS. 

Dealh of a Magistrate or Public Man. 

2 While thus we feel the rod 

Of thine afflictive love, 
Teach us, our fathers' God, 

Thy justice to approve. 
Though all thy ways we cannot trace, 
May wo not doubt thy guardian grace. 

3 O keep us in thy hand, 

A chosen race for thee ; 
And make our own loved land 

The true homo of the free ; 
Where sin shall cease, and righteoosness 
Forever dwell, forever bless. 

944.* L. M. 

ANOirrxous. 

Darkness of Providence. 

1 Lord, we adore thy vast designs, 

The obscure abyss of providence ! 
Too deep to sound with mortal lines, 
Too dark to view with feeble sense. 

2 Through seas and storms of deep distress 

We sail by faith, and not by sight ; 
Faith guides us in the wilderness, 
Through all the terrors of the night. 

3 Dear Father, if thy lifted rod 

Resolve to scourge us here below. 
Still let 06 lean upon our God ; 
Thine arm shall bear us safely through. 



945. » L. M. 



Prayer for the Christian near Death. 

1 Think on him, Lord I we ask thy aid 
In life's most dread extremity ; 
For evil days have come to him. 
Who in his youth remembered theo. 



2 Look on him. Lord ! for heart and flesh, 
Alike, must fall without thy grace ; 
Part back the clouds, that he may tee 
The brightness of his Father's face. 



3 Speak to him. Lord ! as thoa didst talk 
To Adam in the Garden's shade, 
And grant it unto him to hear 
Thy voice, and not to be afraid. 



4 Support him, Lord ! that he may come^ 

Leaning on thee, in faith sublime, 
Up to that awful landmark, set. 
Between eternity and time. 

5 And, Lord ! if it must be that we 

Shall walk with him no more below, 
Reach, out of heaven, thy loving haod^ 
And lead him where we cannot go. 



* Sing 8mm>ds, page 830. 
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COlTFIDEirCE. CM. 
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l.Tho' faint and sick, and worn a - way With pov- er - ty and woe. 
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My wi - dowM feet are doom 'd to stray 'Mid thorn -y .paths be - low ; 
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946, C. M. 

The Widow's Prayer, 



AMOXTMOUS. 



2 Be thou, Lord, ray Father still, 

My confidence and g^ide ; 

I know that ])erfect is thy will, 

Whate'er that will decide. 

3 I know the soul that trusts in thee, 

Thou never wilt forsake ; 
And though a brais<^ reed I be, 
That reed thou wilt not break. 

4 Then keep me, Lord, where'er I go. 

Support me on my way. 
Though worn with porerty and woe. 
My widowed footsteps stray. 

6 To give my weakness strength, God, 
Thy staff shall yet avail ; 
And though thou chasten with thy rod. 
That staff shall never fail. 



947, c. M. 

AMOITTIIOUS. 

The Orphan's Hymn, 

1 Where shall the child of sorrow find 
A place for calm repose ? 
Thou, Father of the fatherless, 
Pity the orphan's woes ! 

S What friend have I in heaven or earth, 
What friend to trust hut thee ? 
My fatlier's dead — my mother's dead ; 
My God, remember me ! 



WATTS. 
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3 Thy gracious promise now fulfil. 

And bid my trouble cease ; 
In thee the fatherless shall find 
Pure mercy, grace and peace. 

4 I've not a secret care or pain 

But he that secret knows ; 
Thou, Father of the fatherless, 
Pity the orphan's woes ! 

948. c. M. 

Preparation /or Old Age. 

1 My God I my everlasting hope ! 

1 live upon thy truth ; 
Thy hands have borne my childhood up, 
And strengthened all my youth. 

2 My frame was fashioned by thy power. 

With all these limbs of mine ; 
And since my life's first dawning bonr, 
I've been entirely thine. 

3 Still has my life new wonders seen 

Repeated every vear ; 
Behold, mv days that yet remain, 
I ti-ust tdem'to thy care. 

4 Cast me not off when strength declioM, 

And hhadows dim my eyes ; 
And round me let thy glory shine 
Whene'er thy servant dies. 

6 Then, in the history of mv age, 
When men review my days, 
They'll read thy love in every pag6^ 
Id evety line thy praise. 
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WINCHESTEB. L. M. 
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l.ThoaGodof years and sea -sons, all, Of light, and peace, and lore, and pow'r; 
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Once more on thy great name we call, In this, our ho - ly, fcs • tal hoar. 
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949. L. M. 

J. e. ADAMS. 

For a Christian Festival. 

1 ThoH God of years and seasons, all. 

Of light,. an^ peace, and love, and power; 
Once more on thy great name we call, 
In this, our holy festal liour. 

2 We praise thee for thy presence hero, 

ITor prayer, and speech, and cheerful song; 
For guardian care, that year hy year 
Attends us all life's ways along : 

3 For what we hope, and what wo see 

Of human progress in our time ; 
But gleams of freedom though they be, 
Yet dawning of its day sublime ! 

4 And since again apart we move 

In life's great work, to us be given 
The faith that toils in Christian love. 

And blesses man with Truth's own heaven. 



950.* 6 & 48. 

MBS. UTSKMOai. 

The same. 

I As to their holy place. 
The Jews, God's ancient race, 
Thronged year by year : 



So now, oar feet have sought 
This Mecca of our thought. 
And hearts with gladness fraught 
Have led us here. 



2 We come, with words of hope^ 
For strong the hands that cope 

With giant wrong ; 
He leads the conquerors on. 
Who has the strife began — 
The victory will be won 
Through him, ere long. 



3 Yes, for it hastes, that day 

When Love and Right shall fwif 

The wide, wide world : 
Then shall the slave go free, 
Then shall oppression flee, 
And war's red banner be 

Forever furled ! 



4 For this, O brothers, toil I 
Ye cannot now assoil 

From work, yoar hand : 
Then on, with vigor new ! 
Press every barrier through. 
Till error's ranks ye view, 
A vanquished band I 



• aing Ondo, pagt 818. 
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MEDWAY. L. M. 



PRROOLBSI. 
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1. Themorn-ing stars in con -cert sang,When God ere - a - ted heav'n and earth; 
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And earth and heav'n with ma -sic rang, When an -gels hail'd Mes-si - ah's birth. 
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951- I'M. 

Opening of an Organ, 



1 The morning stars in concert sang, 

When God created heaven and earth ; 
And earth and heaven with music rang, 
When angels hailed Messiah's birth. 



2 Nor ever, since his Sabbath-rest, 

When the great Maker from the skies. 
His finished works beheld and bless'd. 
Have songs of glory ceased to rise. 



3 Where two or three in union meet. 

Or thousands throng the honso of prayer, 
Heart-melodies, thanksgivings sweet. 
And faithful vows are offered there. 



4 Now, with all instruments in one, 
All spirits tuned to one accord, 
Oar prayer be this, " Thy will be done ;" 
And this our anthem, "Praise the Jjord 1" 



959. L. M. 

MoiTTaeiciir. 
For a Female Friendly Society, 

1 Our soal shall magnify the Lord, 

In him oar spirit shall rejoice ; 
Assembled here with sweet accord. 
Oar hearts shall praise him with oar Toioe. 

2 Since he regards our low estate. 

And hears his handmaids when they pimj. 
We humbly plead at Mercy's gate, 
Where none are ever turned away. 

3 The poor are his peculiar care. 

To them his promises are sore ; 
His gifts the poor in spirit share : 
may we always thus be poor I 

4 God of our hope, to thee we bow. 

Thou art our refuge in distress : 
The hasband of the widow, thou. 
The father of the fatherless. 

5 May we the law of love fulfil ; 

To bear each other's burdens hen ; 
Soffer and do thy righteous will, 
And walk in all toy faith and foK. 



346 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



WILMOT. 8 Sd 7s. 
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1. Bless, O bless Al • migb - ty Fath • er, Wo-man's mis-sion with our race,— 
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Her fond Btriv - ings hero to gath - er Fruits for thy re - deem-ing grace. 
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953, 8&78. 

Woman's Mission. 



J. 0. ADAMS. 



2 Though her way be not where honor 

Wins the gazing world's acclaim, 
Yet we bless thee that upon her 
Rests the power of Jesus' name. 

3 In that name, Father, strengthen 

Her full heart and ready hands ; 
May her efforts serve to lengthen 
dhristian love's encircling bands. 

4 Wliere the monnilnj^ and the needy 

And the suffering fnint and die, 
Be her presence sure and speedy, 
Mercy's blessings to supply. 

5 Where old error's words are spoken, 

Be truth's witness by her given. 
Till, the spell of bondage broken. 
Earth redeemed resembles heaven. 

954.* c. M. 

J. Q. AOAXS. 

Dedication of a Town-Hall. 

1 For homes of Freedom in our land, 
For riglits to freemen dear, 
Qreat God ! we praise thee, as we stand 
This day assembled here. 



2 For what our fathers here have known 
Of thy paternal care ; 
For seeds of strength which they have sown, 
Whose fruits their children share ; 



3 For all we praise thee ! as we come 
This houM to dedicate ; 
As Freedom's temple. Freedom's home, 
In our good town and State ! 



4 Lord, make it such to us and oun, 
A sacred altar-shrine ; 
Where freemen consecrate their powen 
To Truth and Right divine ! 



5 Let strife of sect and party hate. 
Be banished from these walls. 
And men come here to serve the State, 
As holy duty calls. 



6 And haste the day when through all lands, 
This maul V work is done ; 
Which, in Truth's power, and Freedom's 
bands. 
Shall make the nations one I 
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CHIOKEBINQ'S CHANT. L. M. 



DAVID FATNE. 
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1. We come not now the spell to break. That reigns with-in this ^recn re -treat; 
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We come not here the hum to wake, Of crowd-ed mart and throng-ing street. 
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955. L. M. 

Dedication of a Cemetery, 



0. H. rAT. 



S We choose this sacred forest gloom, 
Aronnd us now so calmly spread ; 
To rear the column and the tomb, 
And build our city of the dead. 



3 And 0, how meet for its repose, 

This soothing shade and silence deep 1 
They'll woo us at life's evening close, 
To death's untroubled, dreamless sleep. 



4 Here, side by side, the high and low, 
And rich and poor shall equal lie ; 
While o'er them love's warm tears shall flow, 
And friendship heave her poignant sigh. 



6 Here, then, let Hope's bright beacon bum. 
And Faith say, pointing from thd sod, 
" While dust doth unto dust return. 
The spirit shall ascend to God." 



956, L. M. 

MRS. couimniAX. 
Close of the Sabbath, 

1 Anotlier Sabbath, Lord, has gone. 
Another day of peace and rest ; 
Swiftly its precious hours have flown — 
Hours, which thy sacred presence blest. 



2 The portals of a week of caro. 
Stand open for our weary feet ; 
Oh ! give us strength to enter there, 
Grant us thy grace its toils to meet. 



3 May the pure joys this day hath brought, 
Shed gladness o'er the coming hours,— 
The cheering truths thy word liuth taught. 
Give strength to all our faltering powers. 



4 May Faith's bright anj:cl be our guide 
Across the sti-cam of toil iintl cure. 
Whose troubled waters so divide 
These Sabbath-times of praise and pctyer. 
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CLOSING HYMXS AND DOXOLOGIES. 



GAZA. H. M. 



1. Rind Lord.be- fore thv face. A - ffainwithjo 
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MAROBLLO. 
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1. Kind Lord, be- fore thv face, A - gain with joy we bow; For all 
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Our tongues woald 
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all thy love pro-claim,And chant the hon-ors of thy name. 

thy love pro • claim,.. •• 








all 



thy love pro-claim, 




957. H. M. 

■. TinuriE. 
Thanks at the dose of Service. 

2 Here, in thine earthly house, 

Our joyful sonls have met ; 
Here paid our solemn vows, 

And felt our union sweet. 
For this our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honors of thy name. 

3 Now may we dwell in peaee, 

Till here a^ain we come ; 
Ajid may our love increase, 

Till thou shalt bring us home. 
Then shall our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honors of thy name. 



958. L. M. 

Dismission, 



H. BALLOV. 



1 From worship, now, thy church dismiss — 
But not without thy blessing. Lord ; 
O, grant a taste of heavenly bliss. 
And seal instmction from thy word. 



2 Oft may these pleasant scenes retiini« 

When we shall meet to worship thee ; 
Oft may our hearts within us bum, 
To hear thy word, thy goodness see. 

3 And when these pleasant scenes are past, 

To thee, our Giod, O may we come. 
And meet th' assembled world at last, 
In Zion, our eternal home. 

959. C. M. 

Mon 
Closing Hymn. 

1 We now invoke thy blessing, Lord, 

On this day's worship, here ; 
Help us to lean upon thy word, 
And find our comfort there. 

2 Hallow the hours that unto thee, 

In faith and love we've given ; 
And daily help our souls to see 
More of the bliss of heaven. 



OLOBINO HTUNS AND DOXOLOGIES. 
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MENDELSSOmr. 
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1. Thj preMDce, er • er-Uring God! Wide thro* all nature spreads abroad ; Thy watchful eyes whioh 
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ney-cr sleep, In er - 'ry place thy children keep, In cv - 'rv place thv children keep. 
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960. I" M. 

Christian Farewell, 



9099BIMI. 



While near each other we remain, 
Thon do6t oar lives and powers sostain ; 
When separate, we rejoice to share 
Tbj counsels, and thy gracious care. 

To thee we now commit oar ways, 
And still implore thy heavenly grace ; 
Still cause thy face on us to shibe, 
And guard and guide us still as thine. 

Give us within thy house to raise 
Again united songs of praise ; 
Or, if that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet aroimd thy throne. 

961.* 8 & 7s. 
Go in Peace. 

Go in peace ! — serene dismission. 
To Vie loving heart made known ; 

When it pours m deep contrition. 
Prayer before the eternal throne. 

Gto in peace ! thy sins forgiven, 
Christ hath healed thee, set thee firee ; 

Every spirit-fetter riven. 
Go in peace, and liberty ! 

Saviour ! breathe this benediction 
O'er our spirits while we pray ; 

Let us part in sweet conviction 
Thou hast blessed oiu: souls to^Lay. 
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963. H. M. 

A Blessing sought on Worship, 

1 Here, gracious God, do thou 

In mercy now draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful prayer, • 
And mark each sappliant sigh ; 
In copious shower, I This holy day. 
On all who pray, | Thy blessings pour. 

2 Here may we find from heaven. 

The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace once given. 
Be with us evermore, — 
Until that day I To endless rest. 

When all the blest, | Are called away. 

963.t c. M. 

The Seed of the Word, 

1 God, by whom the seed is given, 

By whom the harvest blest, [heaven, 
Whose word, like manna showered from 
Is planted in our breast. 

2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 

And plunderers of the air ; 
The sultry sun's intenser heat, 
And weeds of worldly care. 

3 Though buried deep, or thinly strewn. 

Do thou thy grace supply ; 
The hope in earthly furrows sown. 
Shall ripen in the sky. 

t Sing Bi- lAartin's, pfl«t 102. 
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CLOSING HTMNS AND DOXOLOQIES. 



GBEEItnniiLE. 8, 7 * Ae 4b, or 8 As 78. 
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1. Part in peace! is daj be - fore ns? Praise his name for life and Ughtj 
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Aie the shadows lengtb'aiDg o'er lu? Bless hit care whognardstha night 
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964. 8 & 7b. 
Peace 6e vnth you, 

2 Part in peace ! with deep thanksgiving, 
Rendering, as we homeward tread. 
Gracious service to the living, 
Tranqoil memory to the dead. 

S Part in peace ! such are the praises, 
Grod, our Maker, loveth b^t; 
8uch the worship that upraises 
Human hearts to heavenly rest. 

965.t T. 

Praise, 

1 Praise the Lord — his glory bless ; 
Praise him in his holiness ; 
Praise him as the theme inspires ; 
Praise him aa his fame requupes. 

2 Let the trumpet's lofty sound 
Spread its loudest notes around ; 
Let the harp unite in praise 
With the sacred minstrel's lays. 

3 Let the oigan join to bless 

God, the Lord our righteousness ; 
Tune your voice to spread the fame 
Of the great Jehovah's name. 

• Hm B«pmI Is fto flM 8 * 7s. 



966. 8,7A4i. 
Dismissum, 

1 Lord ! dismiss ns with thy Uessing^ 

Fill our hearts with joy and peaee ; 
Let us all, thy love possessing. 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

Oh 1 refresh ns — 
Travelling through this wildenqii. 

2 Thanks we give and adoratioiiy 

For thy gospel's joyful sonnd ; 
May the fraits of thv salvation 
In our hearts and lives abonnd ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be foond. 



967. c. M. 

7^ IndwdUng God, 



1 



The heaven of heavens cannot eontiia 

The universal Lord ; 
Tet he in humble hearts will deign 

To dwell, and be adored. 

2 Where'er ascends the sacrifice 

Of fervent praise and prayer. 

Or on the earth, or in the skies. 

The God of heaven is there, 

S His presence is diffused abroad, 

Tnro' realms, thro' worlds nnknovs; 
Who seek the mercies of onr Qod 

Are ever near his throne, 
t SiBg NoniBbazg, pift M. 
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OATAinA. O. H. 
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1. Father of all,.««. In whom a - lone, We live, and moye, and breathe. 
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One bright, ce - les - tial ray send down. And cheer th j sons be - neath. 
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968. C. M. 

Prayer for a blessing on the Word, 

2 While in thy word we search for thee, 
O, fill our soals with awe ; 
Thy light impart, that we may see 
The wonders of thy law. 

S Now let oar darkness comprehend 
The light that shines so clear ; 
Now thy reyealing Spirit send. 
And give us ears to hear. 

969. C. M. 

BUss God in the Sanctuary, 

1 Bless God, ye serrants that attend 

Upon his solemn state — 
That in his temple's hallowed coorts 
With hnmble reverence wait. 

2 Within his house lift up your hands, 

And bless his holy name ; 
From Zion bless thy Israel, Lord, 
Who earth and heaven didst fnime. 

970. I'M. 

Close of Service, 

1 Lord, now we part, in thy blest name. 
In which we here together came : 
Grant us our few remaining days 
To work thy will and sprei^ thy praise.. 

S Teach os in life and death to bless 
The Lord our strength and righteousnen ; 
And grant ns all to meet above. 
Then ihall we better sing Uiy love. 



971. 8&7s. 

Closing Ilymn, 

I Israel's Shepherd, guide us, feed ns. 
Through our pilgrimage below. 
And beside the waters lead us, 
Where thy flock rejoicing go. 

S Lord, thy guardian presence ever, 
Meekly kneeling, we implore ; 
We have found thee, and would never, 
Never wander from thee more. 

973. CM. 

1 To him that loved the souls of men. 
And shed for us his blood. 
To royal honors raised our head. 
And made us priests to God : 

S To him let every tongue be praise. 
And every heart be love I 
All grateful honors paid on earth, 
A^d nobler songs above 1 

973. 7«. 

1 Glorious in thy saints appear ; 
Plant thy heavenly kingdom here ; 
Li^ht and life to all impart ; 
Shine on each believing heart ;— 

2 And, in every grace complete. 
Make us. Lord, for glory meet ; 
Till we stand before thy sight, 
Futnen with the saints in light 
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CLOSINO HTHNS AND DOZOLOOIES. 



974. 7». 

1 Father ! glory be to thee, 
Source of all the good we see I 
Olorj for the blessed light, 
Rising on the ancient night ! 



2 Olorj for the ho]>e8 that come, 
Streaming through the drearj tomb I 
Glory for the coansel given, 
Guiding us in peace to heaven ! 



975. 7.. 

Thanks for mercies, Lord, receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view. 



2 Bless thy word to old and young ; 
Grant us. Lord, thy peace and love ; 
And, when life's short race is ruUi 
Take us to thy house above. 



976. H. M. 

1 To thee our wants are known ; 

From thee arc all our powers ; 
Accept what is thine own, 

And pardon what is ours. 
Our praises. Lord, and prayers receive. 
And to thy word a blessing give. 



2 O grant that each of ua 
Now met before thee here, 
May meet together thus. 

When thou and thine appear. 
And follow thee to heaven, our home : 
Even so, Amen — ^Lord Jesus, come. 



977. L. M. 

Arm of the Lord, awake I awake ! 
Put on thy strenpth, the nations shake ; 
Now let the world adoring see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 



2 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 
Through every clime, of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown tne Saviour Lord of alL 



978. 8. It 

1 Thy name, almighty Lord, 

Shall sound tlut)ngh distant landf : 
Great is thy grace, and sure thy word; 
Thy truth forever stands. 

2 Far be thine honor spread, 

And long thy praise endure,— 
Till morning light and evening ibadt 
Shall be exchanged no more. 

979. CM. 

1 Eternal Son of Righteousness, 

Display thy beams divine, 

And cau9e the glory of thy face 

On all our hearts to shine. 

2 Light in thy light, O, may we see. 

Thy grace and mercy prove, 
Revived, and cheered, and blessed bj ih&k 
The God of pardoning love. 

980. CM. 

1 O wondrous depth of grace divine. 

My soul would fain adore : 
Dear Father, let me call thee mine, 
And I will ask no more. 

2 By thee in all things richly blest, 

Lowatthy fieetl&ll; 
Thou art my Hope, my Life, mj ITort^ 
My Father and my all 1 

981. 8 & 7s. 

1 May the grace of Christ, our Sarioary 

And the Father's boundless lOTO^ 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Rest upon us from above ! 

2 Let us thus abide in union 

With each other, and the Lord ; 
And possess, in sweet commnnion, 
Joys which earth cannot afibrd. 



983. 8&7s. 

1 Lo ! the day of rest declineth, 

Gather fast the shades of night ; 
Yet the sun that ever shineth 
Fills our souls with heavenly light. 

2 While, thine ear of love addressing. 

Thus our parting hymn we sing. 
Father, with thine evening blessing 
Rest we safe beneath thy wing. 
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983. 8. M. 

2 Spread through the earth, Lord, 
The knowledge of thy ways ; 
And let all lands with joy record 
The great Bedeemer's praise. 

984. L. M. 

1 "From all that dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemers name be song, 
Through every land, by every tongae. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord I 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; 

Thv praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 



985. c. M. 

1 all ye nations I praise the Lofd, 

Eacn with a difierent tongae ; 
In every language learn his word, 
And let his name be sung. 

2 Ills mercy reigns through every land,- 

Proclaim hia grace abroad ; 
Fur ever firm his truth shall stand,— 
Praise ye the faithful God ! 



986. 8 & 7b. 

Peace of Qod, which knows no measnre^ 

Heayenly sunlight of the seal. 
Peace beyond all earthly treasure. 

Come and all our hearts control ! 
Come, almighty to deliver 1 

Naught shall make us then afraid ; 
We will trust in thee forever. 

Thou on whom our hope is stayed ; 

987. 7 & 6s- 

God shall bless thy going out, 

Shall bless thy coming in ; 
Kindly compass thee about, 

Till thou art saved from sin : 
Lean upon thy Father's breast ; 

'Tis he thy spirit keeps : 
Rest in him, securely rest ; 

Thy Guardian never sleeps. 

988. I*. M. 81. 

To thee, supreme, the ever-blest. 
Be praise in thankful notes addressed ; 
Such as the stars of morning sung, 
Wlien earth was on its balance hung ; 
Sucli praise as from angelic choirs. 
And saints, whom zeal like theirs inspirei^ 
In heaven above, and earth below. 
Still flows, and shall forever flow. 
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DOANE. 8 & 7s. 
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Peace companion of our war, 
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Mayoiir sun, in smiles.... de - clin-ing, Rise in ey - er - last-ing day. 
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990. 78. 

1 Homage pay to God above, — 
God, whose nature all is love ; 
In his praise your breath employ, — 
Grracioas Source of every joy I ' 



2 All oar hopes of life and heaven 
Through thy grace alone are giYOO , 
Bliss eternal, pure, divine,— 
Every gift, O God, is thine. . 
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991. 7.. 

1 Father, hear oni humble prayer I 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep^ 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All oar sonls in safety keep. 

2 In thy strength may we be strong ; 

Sancti^ each cross and pain ; 
GiTe ns, if thoa wilt, ere long 
Here to meet in peace again. 

993. H. M. 

Glory to God on high ; 

Forever bless his name ; 

Let earth, and seas, and sky. 

His wondrous love proclaun. 

To him bo praise and glory giyen 

By all on earth and all in neayen. 



993. L. M. 

1 From North and South, from East and West, 
Advance the myriads of the blest ; 
From every clime of earth they come, 
And find in heaven a common home. 



2 In one immortal throng we yiew 
Pagan and Christian, Greek and Jew; 
But, all their doubts and darkness o'er, 
One only God they now adore. 



994. c. M. 

Now, blessing, honor, glory, power. 
By all in earth and heaven, 

To him that sits upon the Uirono 
And to the Lamb bo given. 



995. L. M. 

Praise God from whom all blessings flow! 
Praise him, all creatures here below 1 
Praise him, above, ye heavenly throng ! 
Praise God our Father, in your song I 



996. L. M. 

Be thou, O God, exalted hieh 1 
And, as thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed. 
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed I 



OLD HUNDRED. L. H. 
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So let it be on earth display 'd. Till thou art here as there o - hey'd. 
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